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If you 
like beer 


Youll Love 


Schlitz 


No harsh bitterness... 





Just the kiss of the hops 


This dry and mellow beer .. . this beer 
of matchless flavor... is the world’s 
largest seller. 


Year after year more bottles and cans 
of Schlitz are bought—millions more— 
than of any other beer. This popularity 
is the result of the most conclusive taste 
test in beer history. 


Next time you pack your gear, pack 
Schlitz in the handy 6-Paks. 


Schlitz is available in quart bottles, 12- 
ounce bottles and cans, and the 7-ounce 
bottle. Also in 24-Pak and handy 6-Pak 
cartons of cans and “one-way” bottles 


that require no deposit. 


ON TV EVERY WEEK —The popul ir 
“SCHLITZ PLAYHOUSE OF STARS. See 
your newspaper for time and station. 


© 1953—Jos. Schlitz Brewir 
Milwauke 
Breweries at M 


and Brook! 


‘The Beer that Made Milwaukee Famous 
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DULY as silk 


Superposed—Grade II 


Automatic—Standard 


RUGGED STRENGTH... 
SMOOTH ENDURANCE 


Carved solid steel designed by Browning; hand-fitted, hand-finished, 
hand-engraved. This means dependability for the hand, and pleasure to the eye. 
The great practical advantage of smooth, finely fitted parts is worth 

the unusual manufacturing effort: wear is minimized, function is positive. 


Visit a Browning dealer. Examine Browning shotguns ... Be your own judge . 





Superposed—Grade I 


The BROWNING SUPERPOSED Shotgun 
12 or 20 gauge 
Either over or under barrel may be selected for first shot. Automatic single trigger readies second 
barrel for firing. Fired shells automatically ejected Any combination of 6 chokes Full, 
Improved Modified, Modified, Improved Cylinder, Skeet, Cylinder. Models for Field, Marsh, Trap 
II 


or Skeet. Grades I, II, III, IV, V in $200, $300, $400, $500, $600 classes. All models engraved 


Automatic—Lightweight 


The BROWNING AUTOMATIC Shotgun 
12 or 16 gauge 
5 shot capacity; may be very simply reduced to 3 shot by adaptor, supplied with every gun. Choice 
of 5 chokes: Full, Modified, Improved Cylinder, Skeet, Cylinder, Interchangeable barrels 
26 to 32 inches. Standard or Lightweight models. Choice of plain barrel, raised matted or ventilated 
rib. 6 price ranges from slightly more than $100 to approximately $150. All models engraved 


IDEA! A Browning shotgun 
is a perfect gift for Retirement, 
MADE IN BELGIUM Anniversary, Birthday, Christmas! 


BROWNING... SicesivFinarms 


Write for Descriptive Literature—BROWNING ARMS CO., St. Louis 3, Missouri, U. S. A. 


Also available upon request. Illustrated booklet: ‘‘History of Browning Guns, From 1831’ 
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OCEANIC $13.50 | 


Lightweight, moderate cost | 


q 
SEA KING $16.85 
Quick take apart—change spools 
in 20 sec. With extra spool, $18.85 
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New lightweight spool e Easy Casting 
Mechanical Thumber @ Over 300 yd. cap. 


Specially designed for surf casting. Stick 
your chin into the breeze, and have feet 
firmly planted. For with these lightweight 
spools, you'll toss your lure farther than 
ever before. Don’t worry about backlashes 
—Pflueger’s Mechanical Thumber controls 
the spool; invaluable at night. A strike— 
and a run. But let him run—your reel 
holds 300 yds. of fishable line. Now crank 
in the Drag; Pflueger’s smooth action will 
give you extra confidence, bring your 
catch firmly to shore. 


See these amazing reels at your dealer’s 
now. Feel their light weight, check their 
smooth action. Then try one in the surf 
(or trolling ) and have more thrills, greater 
success. 


THE ENTERPRISE MFG. CO., AKRON 9, OHIO 
89 years making fine tackle 





PFLUEGER 


(Pronounced FLEW-GER) } 
A GREAT NAME IN TACKLE | 
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ELL, there was this fly fisherman, and 

he hooked Old Ironsides, the biggest 
smallmouth bass in the county, on a bass 
fly, and Old Ironsides simply sneered and 
snapped the leader. 


So the fisherman dug some worms and the 
next day he drove back to Mud Crick in his 
Nash Ambassador Airflyte with Dual Jetfire 
Engine and Dual-Range Hydra- Matic Drive. 
He felt guilty about using worms, so he 
quickly grabbed one off the top of the can 
and in his nervous condition he barely got 
him on the hook. Then he dunked him in 
the crick. 


Pretty soon the big bass came by and saw 
the worm. “Kiddo,” said Old Ironsides, 
“you're strictly bush-league bait!” 


“Take it easy, fin-skin,” said the worm. 
“It so happens I been places and seen things 
you never even dreamed of.” ““Yeah?” said 
the bass. “Such as?” 


“Such as a 1953 Nash Airflyte,” said the 
worm. “I just rode here in one of them, 
sitting right on top of the can where I could 
see the whole shebang. That Nash has Air- 





liner Reclining Seats that adjust to five dif- 
ferent positions, and turn into Twin Beds in 
less than a minute! It’s styled by Pinin 
Farina, and the model I was riding in had 
Power Steering!” “I don’t believe it!” said 
the smallmouth. 


“And what a ride!” said the worm. 
“Smooth as silk—even on that rough stretch 
below Kunkel’s Dam. I couldn’t have been 
more comfortable back home in the manure 
pile! You really ought to get around more, 
Rollo.” 


“Pil get around you, bub!” said the 
lunker, lunging at the worm. “I’ve had 
enough of your fantastic lies!’ But the 
worm hopped off the hook just as the bass 
clamped down on it, and before you could 
say ““Weather Eye Conditioned Air System” 
Old Ironsides was flopping on the bank, 
where he could get a perfectly dandy view 
of the Nash Ambassador. 


The truth of the worm’s description was 
something he remembered the rest of his life. 


MORAL: See all 14 Airflyte models at 
your Nash Dealer’s today. 


Nash Motors, Division Nosh-Kelvingtor Corporation, Detroit, Michigan 
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New Vitalis 
Grooming Agent 
is Greaseless 


VITALIS 


Groce tha bast 
Prowends Dayricss 
Slemelates the Scab 









Sy 


Pay 


Keep Your Hair Neat 
All Day this New 
Greaseless Way! 


No animal, mineral or vegetable oil 
in new Vitalis. It keeps your hair neat 
with V-7, new greaseless grooming dis- 
covery. Never a gummy film or “oil- 
slick”’ look! 





Prevents Hair Dryness 

What’s more, Vitalis gives you special 
protection from annoying dryness. 
New laboratory findings show that 
even excessively dried-out hair gets 
back its normal moisture content faster 
with Vitalis than with any other lead- 
ing hair tonic. Try new Vitalis! 


NEW, FINER 


VITALIS” 


Hair Tonic with V-7 


Product of Bristol-Myers 
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Mail for Grandpa 


OUTDOOR LIFE must be read by every- 
one in the U. S. above the second grade 
in school. Since Jack Hogg’s story 
about me and the grandpa trout came 
out [A Brownie for Grandpa, March 
1953], I’ve had letters and cards from 
all over the country. One of them came 
from as far away as Oregon. One lady 
out in Oklahoma wrote and said her 
name was Watts and wanted to know if 
we were any kin. I wrote back and told 
her I'd be her “kissing cousin” if she 
owned a stake in any of those oil wells. 

I am enclosing a picture of a letter I 
got from another lady in Washington, 
D.C. She cut out the picture of my 


Fan 


sign that appeared in your article and 
pasted it on an envelope in place of the 





address. It reached me right away. 
She wanted some of my water-ground 
meal to make old-fashioned spoon bread 
like what she remembered eating as a 
kid. Even if she does live in Washing- 
ton, she sure knows her vittles. There’s 
no better eating anywhere than spoon 
bread, and no better meal anywhere to 
make it with than that from mountain 
corn here on the Soque River.—R. N. 
Watts, Clarkesville, Ga. 


No Stopping Baker 


For the third time I’ve read Next 
Stop Baker. Margaret Cosgrove Law- 
rence is a doll and I love her. If her 
husband is tuned in, I hope he’ll under- 
stand. It’s the story, you know. 

Fishing stories, as such stories go, 







leave me cold, but Next Stop Baker got 
more giggles out of me than a feather 
poking me in the tummy. The fish are 
incidental; it’s the color, humor, and 
such a completely feminine portrayal of 
events. 

If this is Margaret’s first venture in 
the literary field, I hope it will not be 
her last. I suggest her husband take 
her on a deer hunt into high country 
with some none-too-well-worked cay- 
uses and a string of burros for pack 
animals. What she’d have to say about 
that little outing would make right 
smart good reading. —G. EH. Atkins, 
Livingston, Mont. 


I always glance through my hus- 
band’s OUTDOOR LIFE, but it isn’t often 
I take time out to read the fishing 
stories. They make me feel so incompe- 
tent! That’s why I so thoroughly en- 
joyed Next Stop Baker. I have no great 
reputation as a fisherwoman myself, but 
I am well Known as the last person eve! 
to want to go ashore.—Mrs. C. H. Hos- 
ner, Kalamazoo, Mich. 


One if by Land 


George B. Gordon certainly has the 
low-down on the big browns of New 
York’s Willowemoc Creek, in his article, 
Mark the Spot. But why will a person, 
after learning so much the hard way, 
broadcast it to the wide world? If he 
would make a trip to one of these spots 
after such an article has been pub- 
lished, he probably would not be so free 
with his information. 

I assume you are not aware of what 
happened after you published an article 
describing a portion of the Delaware 
River above Hankins, N. Y. [Hot and 
Cold Running Water, by Wynn Davis, 
May 1952.] It would be interesting l 
hear the comments of some of the resi- 
dents of that vicinity. 

It is too late to warn the residents 
along the Willowemoc, but I would like 
to suggest that before publishing an- 
other article of this kind, you send out 
a rider after the fashion of Paul Re- 
vere to warn the good people of tie 
area to lock their gates, build 10-ft 
iron fences around their gardens, set 
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PRODUCTS 


NEW! Longer, Balanced Handle 








"AMERICAN SAFETY RAZOR CORP. * 


New! Sensational Razor! ( 


Makes other razors old-fashioned 


NEW! Automatic Blade Feed NEW! Finger Guide 
NEW! Tested Shave Angle § NEW! Non-slip Grip 


Get one today—use it tomorrow—enjoy it for life! 


PAL iwecro-matic RAZOR 


like you hever shaved before! 





WITH 10 
BLADES 


89+ 


Brooklyn 1, N. Y. 















; their children off the highways, nail 
| down their hatches, and take all other 
defensive measures to protect persons 
and property. 

If Mr. Gordon wishes to inform other 
fishermen how the big ones can be 
taken, that’s fine, but he should leave 
the location a dark secret out of con- 
sideration for the people living in the 
vicinity. 

Incidentally, I might add that one of 
medium size (11 lb. 11 oz.) was taken 
last week not a half mile from where I 
am writing this. Guess where ?—B. L. 
Northrop, Wellsboro, Pa. 


Good Crop of Coons 





Here’s a picture of my brother Ken- 
neth and myself with our dogs and ou 
1952-53 catch of coons. I’m on the left 





with my dog Bruno, Kenneth on the 
right with his dog Bennett. There ar 
| 142 coonskins. 

| Kenneth and I started hunting coons 
as voung fellows in 1931, and _ since 
then we have caught 823. I know this is 
the right number, because I have kept a 
record every year. We have had some 
very fine dogs.—Wayne Elwood, Civ- 
cinnatus, N. Y. 





Ohio License for Lake Erie 





In your July issue an article Wade 
the Great Lakes states that “resident 
| fishing licenses have never been re- 
quired for fishing in the Great Lakes, 
| and license money could not be spent 
| to improve it.” 

This statement does not hold for 
| Ohio, where state law requires a fishing 
|license in the waters of Lake Fri 
within the geographical boundaries ot 
the State of Ohio, and such license mon- 
ies in these waters are used to maintain 
and improve fishing.—-Ben H. Anderso 


© |Law Enforcement Supervisor, Distric! 


8. Division of Wildlife, Department 
Natural Resources, Columbus, Ohio. 


| 
| Bad-Weather Libraries 
| 


Did you ever wonder what become 
back copies of your magazine? M 
|; own have been put to what I thin! 
| good use. 

My business has required me to live 
for varying periods in a number of 
ferent places, and during each so} 
I have accumulated a stock too cum! 
some to be readily moved over long | 
tances. I have therefore, each time I 
have moved, donated the stock in ! 


J 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


| to some sporting pal who had a shooting 
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A_pIng is your cars way of saying 


“Knock’’—or ‘‘ping’’?—hurts in 
many ways. It pounds vital engine 
parts. It overheats engines. It 
causes needless vibration. But 
most important, it can hurt your 
pocketbook. 







How do you protect an engine 
against knock? Very simply. Use 
high antiknock ‘‘Ethy]’’ gasoline. 

Another point. Engines are like 
people. When they feel better, they 
work better. You’ll find that 
smooth, even-burning ‘‘Ethyl”’ 







Sc eee 






, ae L_PerePeh Oe an ~ 
gasoline will give you more power ‘f <> ay Se 
and better performance while it is 3 ———— 


ANTIKNOCK 
COMPOUND 


—ETHYL__. [ 
A CORPORATION f£ > 


" —S ae u : 
Protect your engine—get more power with ETHYL gasoline 


TRADE-MARK 


protecting your engine. 


ETHYL CORPORATION, New York 17, N. Y. 
Ethyl Antiknock Ltd., in Canada 


octoser, 1953 7 


























WITH GENUINE 


COC 


PARATROOP 
BOOTS 


letter from a whooping crane may 
come as a jolt, but drastic action 
is called for. Last time they counted 
us whoopers, in April, there were only 
21 of us left in all of North America. 
We're the country’s largest migratory 


Here’s a pair of boots that think 
of your feet first... yes, first, last and 
always. That is why paratroopers in- 
sist on genuine Corcoran Paratroop' | birds, important specimens—but seri- 


ously threatened with extinction. 

Can you help us in our fight for sur- 
vival? 

Starting around the end of Septem- 
ber. and at intervals till mid-November, 
small groups of us will go by air from 
Canada to Texas, where we plan to 
winter, as usual, at the Aransas Na- 
tional Wildlife Refuge on the Gulf 
Coast. En route over the Dakotas, Ne- 
braska, Kansas, and Oklahoma we ex- 
pect to stop off somewhere along the 
Platte River, in Nebraska, for rest and 
a few meals. 

Please tell your readers we want a 
safe passage without being shot at or 
otherwise molested. 


Boots ...the only boots made today 
to the original specifications for 
paratroop boots. Wear a pair once 
and you'll never wear any other. 
You'll enjoy perfect comfort from the 
minute you put them on. Available in 
highly polishable tan or black or 
with heavy oil waterproof finish. 


All Sizes 4-13, All Widths AA-EEE 


Only 1) 87 nist 


Price subject to change without notice. 


Write for free copy of Corcoran’s Fall and Winter 
catalog. \t's filled with hundreds of distinc- 
tive and useful specialties for fishing, camp- 


Whooping Crane Hollers for Help 


Agree 1257 se. aces ae ey a eal 


inet, if Tasca yp 


Se ee rey 





We whoopers were put under protec- 
tion by the federal government in 1913. 
Anvone who harms us commits a fed- 
eral offense. Two of us were picked off 
by gunners last fall; this time we hope 
for better luck. 

How to identify us? Well, take me: 
I’m 4 ft. tall, with wingspread of 7 ft 
I have a blaring hornlike call-——the 
‘“whoop”’ from which I get my name 
that can be heard 2 or 3 miles away. 
I’m sometimes mistaken for a snow 
goose, white pelican, American egret, 
or whistling swan. 

I'm writing from the Division of In- 
formation, U.S. Fish and Wildlife Serv- 
ice (which is co-operating with the 
National Audubon Society in this cam- 
paign). But I expect to rejoin my pals 
any day now, and get ready to start 
South. 

Once again, here's hoping that with 
your help we'll all get there safely 
Whooper the Crane. 





ing and hunting. © 
lodge or fishing camp, as a ‘‘bad-weath- 
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CORCORAN, INC., STOUGHTON, MASS. | eF library. 
Please rush a pair of genuine Paratroop } fonsequently, over the past 35 years 
Boots. In tan () black () or with heavy oil ' such libraries have been started or 
finish () Check () Money Order () for 4 | stocked at Clear Lake, Manitoba; Fran- 
$12.87 is enclosed. ' ay a ere 4 tas asitan 
1 | cois Lake, British Columbia; Carlos 
Gs. io dcnsdcanenge tia ekgiiicmaxsaaes 1 Lake, Minn.; Eugene, Oreg.; Polter 
Pe ‘ Heigham, Norfolk, England; Stavan- 
© ger, Norway; and McIntosh, western 
baa KAR CAEN DESKSEEN Ae RNDNAN EOREG AGS ar 
Boot size and width..................... ' As I expect to leave Montreal in a 
(Specify size and width of your former GI ~ year or so, there probably will be an- 
Army shoe or your most comfortable dress ae aan sats al aE ies viene. 1 
aioe OL-14103 {| | Other one in due course, somewhere in 


I doubt if any other 





| the Laurentians. 





OUTDOOR LIFE 


publication could so well serve the pur- 
pose, since your articles never seem (0 
be out-of-date.—E. H. Gurton, Montreal, 
Canada. 


Those Cape Cod Ponds 


We greatly appreciate Ted Janes’ 
ticle “‘Forgotten Fish Ponds,” about the 
good fresh-water fishing to be had here 
on Cape Cod. I can vouch for the truth 
of it—at times, in fact, the fishing 
even better than Mr. Janes says, } 


1S 






























yrotec- 





(Specifications and equipment 
subject to change without notice) 



















Its Winning Ways 
Bring Lasting Rewards! 









A 

. 1913. _ . 

a fed- Naturally, we are proud of the You’ll find this extra worth every- 
ced off awards this great new 53 Dodge has where in the Dodge car: the magnifi- 
e hope won over the past few months. First, cent 140-h.p. Red RamV-eight engine 
oe in economy, as top “eight’’ in the ... the sturdy Dodge chassis with 
f 7 ft Mobilgas Economy Run famous Mobilgas Economy Run. Oriflow ride control .. . the big Safe- 
}l—the Dodge out-performed all other In performance, as the car that set Guard brakes. ..the clean, trim lines 
ame “eights” in the famous Mobilgas iain alii ith - canes . ha - ~ er ¢ . er 
1a oil nies tk. i ec deat oe new re cords over the Measured Mile. that set new standards in Styling. 
” Se in its class, as well. rhese victories were won by a stand- If you are now considering the 
1 snovy ‘<iea ; , ‘ 

evret ard ’53 Dodge under strictest, im- purchase of a new car, give some 

5 , ° — . ‘ 

partial conditions and judged by thought to the outstanding advan- 

. of In- - A. A.A. officials. tages and features that Dodge offers. 
ge | wap But even more important is what They mean dependability. They will 
ith 1€ VES) . . 

is cam- — these achievements can mean to you. protect your motor car investment 
ny pals For here is solid, substantial proof of and bring you lasting rewards in 
fo start Official outstanding Dodge superiority in driving satisfaction. Prices start be- 


at with 


A. A. A. Performance Runs 
Dodge set new ‘‘Measured Mile” 
records for standard American cars, 





engineering you can verify yourself 
behind the wheel! Here is proof of 


low many models in the lowest priced 
field. See your nearby Dodge Dealer 


afely icis conducted per- a“ a a. 9 
a ere oe extra value and lasting worth. for a ‘Road Test Ride. 
a«— You’ve Got to Drive it to Believe it! 
the pur- 
geem to dependable 
fontreal, 
anes’ 
oa ee V-EIGHT OR SIX 
ac t 
the truth The Action Car for Active Americans 
Ashing 35 
ays, pat 
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Change NOW for Engine Magic 


It’s Fram CLEAN OIL MONTH ... 
time to add life, keep power in your car 


Put a new Fram Cartridge in your 
oil filter for real engine magic. Fram 
helps you keep your engine in tip- 
top shape... add thousands of extra 
miles . . . make repair bills disap- 
pear. That’s because Fram Oil 
Filter Cartridges cut engine wear 
like magic. 

Wear kills your engine. Dirt, dust, 
grit and sludge go to work on your 
car the minute you start it. A lead- 
ing oil company recently reported 
that 85% of engine failure was due 
primarily to excessive wear. And 


Call Western Union (by 
number) and ask Opera- 
tor 25 for the name of your 
nearest Fram Dealer. 


FRAM CORPORATION, Providence 16, R. 1. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


car factory engineers say that when 
you trap dirt from the oil, you cut 
engine wear and protect car life. 


But since the cartridge inside the 
filter does all the work, cartridge 
quality is what really counts. That’s 
why you want genuine Fram Car- 
tridges .. . guaranteed best or your 
money back. So see your Fram 
Dealer now, during CLEAN OIL 
MONTH for clean winter oil and a 
new Fram Cartridge to keep it 
clean. Fram Filters... best life insur- 
ance your car ever had. 


OIL ¢ AIR « FUEL * WATER 





In Canada: 


FRAM CANADA LTD., Stratford, Ont. 





ticularly where pickerel are concerned. 

We can well stand more fishermen, 
and your article has already sent many 
of them to us. Most of the fishermen 
will gladly give directions and advice to 
anyone who comes, because we still will 
get the cream of the early and late- 
season fishing. 

I’m sending you a copy of a leaflet we 
got out to attract more fishermen. You 
will note that it includes a map of the 
same group of ponds you showed in 
your aerial view. This was on the press 
when your fine article appeared.—Er- 
nest E. Tesson, Wellfleet Sportsman’s 
Club, Welifieet, Mass. 


Positive Identification 


Ed Cavanagh, of Brattleboro, Vt., who 
figured so prominently in my Conserva- 
tion Award story, Needlin’ the Hay- 
stack, in your March issue, now has a 
special reason to feel deep affection for 
OUTDOOR LIFE. 

Seems that while Ed was down in 
Florida last spring, he found himself 








away from base without enough cash 
in his kick to get back again. He tried 
to cash a check, but without somebody 
to guarantee his signature it was no 
dice. Whereupon, with Green Mountain 
ingenuity, Ed went to a newsstand and 
bought a copy of the issue containing 
the story. Then he returned to the bank 
and showed the article—with pictures 
of himself—to the cashier. He got all 
the money he needed.—Frederic F. Van 
de Water, Brattleboro, Vt. 


Memories of Guatemala 


Having spent more than a year in 
Guatemala, I especially enjoyed Eliza- 
beth Norbeck’s fine account of her 
experiences there. I too noticed the 
obstacles to the enjoyment of fishing 
and hunting down there, but I do know 
that there is fine hunting at some of 
the big haciendas of the lowlands. The 
cool hignlands have proved to be such 
nice habitat for humans that there is 
not so much game there. You must put 
up with the tortures of real tropical 
heat, insects, humidity, and poor trans 
portation to get the best fishing and 
hunting, which are to be found in the 
jungles near either coast where the pop- 
ulation is sparse. 

Lack of time, money, and fishing 
tackle (scarce even in the best sport- 
ing-goods stores) kept me from getting 
in on any of the fishing. However, | 
heard glowing reports of the fish to be 
had in Lake Izabal and also in the 
lagoons paralleling the Pacific coast. 
The low elevation of these bodies of 
water and their nearness to salt water 
makes them fine for such fish as tarpon 
and sharks. 

I can imagine no finer sporting ¢*- 
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perience than a few days in a nice cabin 
cruiser or houseboat on beautiful and 
extensive Lake Izabal. This lake is 
entered through the Rio Dulce.—L. Her- 
nandez, Albuquerque, N. Mex. 


They Do and They Don’t 


Regarding Mel Ellis’s article Do Bass 
Eat Frogs?: I'd like to list the stom- 
ach contents of 46 largemouth bass 
taken from Lake Hopatcong, N. J., in 
1950 by the state Division of Fish and 
Game during a lake and pond survey. 
The types of food, with frequency of 
occurrence, were as follows: Fish (un- 
identified), 18; catfish, 7; sunfish, 16; 
largemouth bass, 4; alewives, 4; darters, 
4; minnows, 7; bridled shiner, 
fish, 1; crawfish, 1; gammarus, 6; 
aquatic insects, 3; snail, 1; plankton, 1. 
No frogs!—Fred O. Yaple Jr., Yard- 
ville, N. J. 


Florida bass do eat frogs. I have 
found them in all stages of digestion in 
the stomachs of bass. Incidentally, two 
friends here went bass fishing the same 
day I read the article, and when one of 
the bass was cut open he was found to 
have not one but two frogs in his 
stomach.—Fred Fiegel, Perry, Fla. 


Been fishing for these critters for 35 
years. I’ve found nearly everything 
imaginable inside them, including a sil-- 
ver-plated spoon marked ‘Chancellor 
Hotel,” but never a frog yet.—Jessie E. 
Jones, Los Angeles, Calif. 


Last June two friends and I caught 
six largemouth bass in a lake near 
Alexandria, Minn. One, a 4-pounder, 


1; killi- | 


had a large frog swallowed head first in | 


its stomach.—Ray Shaw, Canova, 


S. D. | 


While fishing on Bass Lake near | 


Effie, Minn., I opened all my bass and 
in three I found frogs partly digested. 
John Feutz, Janesville, Wis. 


Of all the many bass I have caught 
and cleaned, I have yet to find any sem- 
blance of a frog in a bass stomach.— 
Stephen Haranac, Springfield, Mass. 


Return to the Salter 

of the 
“drink- 
used to tell me 


— Wa yo 
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Wynn Davis’s story Return 
Salter is tops. My uncle Ed—my 
ing uncle,” that is 


Z* 


LS 








about fishing for the hard-hitting salter. 


He and Mr. Davis have convinced me 
that my first fishing trip, when I get 
home, will be for the old salter.- Sgt. | 
William Mackie, Korea. | 





| even pictured myself being able to retire. 







How | retired in 15 years with 
290 a month 


“Here on the Florida Keys every day’s 
good fishing weather. And I’ve time to 
take it or leave it. You see I’m one of 
the lucky ones. I’m retired. Retired at 
60— better even than the boss could man- 
age! Each month, every month, whether 
I’m loafing down here, or taking a trip 
up north in my car, I get a check for 
$250. That check, in its white envelope, 
makes me my own boss for life. 


“Yet till 15 years ago, in 1938, I hardly 


I’d been working twenty years then. I’d 
seen the cycle swing through prosperity 
and the crash and the depression. I had 
a good job, but salaries weren’t high then. 
““My luck began when I went into a 
small business venture with a friend. It 
failed, and I lost the little I had. But it 
taught me my lesson. There was no easy 
way for me to make a lot of money. 


“It was then I did some serious think- 





ing. | wanted toretiresomeday. But how? 
To make money, you had to risk it. And 


happier, I think, because my future was 


even if I could save again, there was al- so well planned. This year, when my 
° » se - ~ . ae k ¥ 295 ve > 1 > 
ways the risk of outliving my capital. first check for $250 came, I retired. I 
; headed south and left my business wor- 
‘*Then, suddenly, I discovered the one s 


ries to somebody else. 
sure way to get 


; 2 They say people 
a retirement income j : . 
guaranteed for life. The only kind of in- wikis SORE phy See Danaea 
; 1 figure I'll make a record.” 


Send for Free Booklet 


This story is typical. Assuming you start 


come you couldn’t lose, couldn’t outlive. 
An income that didn’t require you to 
With 
it, you made part of your salary for the 


invest any great amount of savings. 


at a young enough age, you can plan to 


next fifteen years buy you a retirement have an income of $10 a month to $3,000 


income later. The plan was called the 


a year or more— beginning at age 55, 60, 
Phoenix Mutual Retirement Income 65 or older. Send the coupon and receive, 
Plan. There was only one secret—start- by mail and without charge, a booklet 
ing young enough. which tells about Phoenix Mutual Plans, 
“So, only fifteen years ago, I applied Similar plans are available for women— 
and qualified for my Phoenix Mutual and for employee pension programs. 


The years went quickly—a lot 


Plan. 


Don’t put it off. Send for your copy now. 








ESTABL ED 1851 


Retirement Income Plan 
GUARANTEES YOUR FUTURE 


a | 
FOR MEN 






FOR WOMEN 







































1 PHOENIX MuTUAL PHOENIX MuTUAL : 
i Lire INSURANCE Co. Lire INSURANCE Co. 
943 Elm Street, Hartford 15, Conn. 1 943 Elm Street, Hartford 15, Conn. I 
} Please mail me, without cost or obligation, i Please mail me, without cost or obligation, i 
{your illustrated booklet “Retirement Income your illustrated booklet, showing how to get J 
i Plans for Women.” {| 4 guaranteed income for life. i 
| Name 1 Name i 
! Date of Birth Date of Birth ! 
Business Address i Business Address : 
r Home Address 1 Home Address | 
Copyright 1953, By Pheenix Mutuai Life Insurance Company 
ocroser, 1953. 11 








for hunting 
and 
fishing... 
extra comfort in 


Dri 


Rocky-Ford 


WADERS WITH BOOT FOOT 


Here is the first Boot Foot plastic Wader. Top is 
of extra-tough, low temperature Krene . . . with the 





boot molded from specially formulated Plastisol 
which will wear for years even when used in rocky 
water, on 


streams, salt sandy bottoms, or in 


cold water. 




























(1) Electronically 
sealed into one 
waterproof unit. 
(2) Will not crack 
or peel in heat or 
cold. (3) Comfor- 
table to wear with 
strong, flexible top, 
and tough boot 
with heavy treaded 
sole. (4) Attached 
Nylon suspenders. 
(5) Foam-Vinyl in- 
nersole. (6) Quick 
repair kit furnished. 
(7) Breast Pocket. 
Write for free 
folder, today. 


$2295 


WITH 
ADJUSTABLE 
SUSPENDERS 

ALSO 
AVAILABLE 
IN 
HIPPERS 






RED BUCK 
HUNTING JACKET 


RAINCOATS 
UTILITY SUITS 
SUPER 20 WADERS 


SEAL-DRI SPORTSWEAR CO. 


2510 KILBURN AVE., ROCKFORD, ILLINOIS 
Sherbrooke, Quebec in Canada 
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SALT WATER 


GEORGE HEINOLD 








CASTING FOR CHANNEL BAss 


ne mellow day in October I was 

walking up a stretch of shore 

looking for channel bass sign in 
the Cape Hatteras region of North 
Carolina when I came across a fisher- 
man reclining on the sands with his 
head propped against some driftwood. 
Beside him, its butt in a sand spike, was 
a long, heavy rod of Calcutta cane, a 
homemade affair. About 200 ft. of its 
line was in the water, apparently held 
in a rip beyond an outer bar by a 
weighted rig. 

The angler was asleep. A glance at 
the salt-crusted stubble on his chin 
gave me the impression he’d been fish- 
ing for a long time, probably several 


| P 
| days. That was only a surmise, because 
|I was still a comparative stranger to 


this coastal area which has long been 
famous for its fall runs of giant chan- 
nel bass. But I'd already seen and 
heard enough to understand that chan- 
nel-bassers are no less enthusiastic than 


| striped-bassers. 


I was about to move along quietly 
when I noticed something interesting 


| taking place at the end of the snoozer’s 


line. The line had gone slack and was 
moving slowly inshore. When it was 
less than 75 ft. from the surf, it veered 
to the right and began to run parallel 
with the shore. 

What should a fellow angler do under 
circumstances? I didn’t know. 
So I said out loud, as if talking to 
myself, ‘I wonder what kind of a fish 
is on the other end of that line? 
Could it be a channel bass ?”’ 

The slumberer’s heavy breathing 
stopped at the mention of channel bass. 


| Before I could say any more he jerked 
|}awake, stared at me, then turned his 


eyes seaward. He got up and eased his 
rod out of the spike. Then, with the 
caution of a stalking cat, he reeled in 
slack line gently and slipped the butt 
of his rod into a holder on his waist. 
A second later he braced himself and 
| teed off with a hefty strike. 


‘Nomething equivalent to a mule re- 
Ss sponded to the rod’s thrust. What- 
ever was on the end of that line turned 
sharply and made a headlong dash out 
to sea. Line peeled off the reel, zipped 
| between the guides, and went slicing 
| through the ground swells. The re- 
| serve of line on the reel was nearing 
| the danger point before the fisherman, 


ankle-deep in sand, stopped the fish. 
Now the tussle took a different form. 
Following a series of bullish lunges, the 
fish swung and went upbeach. Though 
its runs were shorter, its drives from 
left to right were putting a greater 
strain on the tackle. But the fisherman 
finally turned the fish over. Gradually 
tightening the slippage of his star drag, 
he pumped and jabbed it toward shore. 
The fish won command of the situa- 
tion again when it came into the rip 
where it had first taken the bait. A 
mighty near-surface roll revived it, and 
again it went seaward at a clip that 
forced the angler to loosen his drag. 


> been timing all this. A full 20 min- 
utes had elapsed before the surfman 
worked the fish into the less turbulent 
water between the rip and the shore, 
and another eight minutes went by be- 
fore the fish turned squarely on its side. 
Holding his rod high, and using the 
momentum of each incoming wave to 
toboggan the fish along, the angler 
guided it to the rim of shore. Yanking 
a short gaff from his belt, the man 
waited tensely for a favorable moment, 
made a skillful pass, and came up with 
42 lb. of coppery-red channel bass. 

“Well, stranger,” he grinned, holding 
the fish aloft, ‘‘these channel bass ma) 
sometimes be slow starters, but they 
sure make up for lost time once they 
feel that hook. They often play with a 
bait like a cat plays with a mouse. Now 
how about sharing this rip and catching 
one for yourself ?”’ 

Southern hospitality is no myth. Put- 
ting one of his mullet-baited termina! 
rigs on my line, my new friend soon had 
me busy with a 25-lb. channel bass. 

Surfmen are often surprised to learn 
that channel bass, also known as drum, 
red drum, red bass, and bar bass, aren | 
related to the bass family at all. They're 
relatives of the groupers and weakfish, 
members of the croaker group. But 
the name “bass’’ was bestowed upon 
them for gallantry in combat, they re 
more than worthy of it. I’ve yet to talk 
to a sportsman who's caught channel 
bass in waters from New York to Flor!- 
da and west around the Gulf to Texas 
—the range of these sluggers—who 
doesn’t agree to that. And the true 
Southerner champions his “drum” 4s 
the finest surf game in the world. 

Whatever your personal views may 
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be on that question, the channel bass is 
easy to identify. He comes out of the 
water a coppery red. though this hue 
may vary from a pale brassy color to 
a grayish silver, and there’s a con- 
spicuous black spot at the base of his 
tail. He has a long head, his dorsal 
rays are scaleless, and the outer teeth 
of his upper jaw are noticeably large. 

In size, channel bass frequently run 
to 15 lb. and reach over 75 lb. The pres- 
ent world record is held by Zach Wal- 
ters Jr., who landed an 83-pounder off 
Cape Charles, Va., in August 1949. Com- 
mercially caught specimens of over 100 
Ib. have been reported. 

Just as the range from Cape Cod, 
Mass., southward to the New Jersey 
shore is the Mecca of large stripers, 
the Carolina-Virginia area holds a mo- 
nopoly on the fall-schooling channel 
bass giants. Probably the most famous 
grounds for the heavyweights are the 
outer banks, comprising a sweeping 
offshore perimeter which includes North 
Carolina’s chain of islands. Virginia's 
bid for surf-fishing distinction centers 
around Wachapreague and Chinco- 
teague. These are the places visited 
most frequently by anglers in search of 
record-breaking fish. 

Surf casters with striped-bass experi- 
ence will find it easy to master the basic 
rules and techniques developed by those 
who specialize in taking king-size 
drums. Channel bass are heavy feeders 
and are most vulnerable to the singing 
reel when they concentrate on prov- 
ender close to shore—over reefs, at 
inlets and gullies, and in the sloughing 
catchalls of bait around and _ behind 
sandbars. They have a habit of crowd- 
ing close to shore at night, often feed- 
ing in the wash within a rod’s length 
of shore. Their favorite foods are crabs, 
shrimps, menhaden, mullet, and other 
lesser fish. 

I've noticed that channel bass aren't 
quite so erratic and unpredictable in 
their movements as_ stripers. Once 
they’ve found a spot where food is 
plentiful, they’ll stick around it and 
feed for days, even as long as a week or 
more. Hence it pays to inventory all 
rips, bars, holes, inlets, and gullies in 
which bait concentrates. 


_ of the word “gully” brings 
.¥ to mind an important point which 
may mislead anglers accustomed to the 
fishing lingo of the North Atlantic. 
These gullies, which usually are narrow 
Passages of water that cut into rocky 
Shorelines, are permanent spots. But 
In channel-bass country gullies usually 
are low places scooped out of sandy 
bottoms by tides and currents. They 
may change positions from one blow to 
the next. 

I recall a time when a three-day blow 
moved a productive gully about 150 ft. 
seaward, shifting it beyond range of 
those who cast fish-finder and other 
bottom rigs baited with strip mullet 
or crabs. Its new location, however, 
hadn't changed the preference of the 
channel bass who visited it. Heavy fish 
Could be seen wallowing around in re- 
céssions between waves. 

Until then I hadn’t fished for channel 

(continued on page 145) 
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ese new 
OOT-FOOT 
waders 


Stronger, tougher 
waders, with more 
lasting flexibility 
because they’re made 

of KRENE, the higher- 
quality, extra-durability 
material. It resists cracking, 
stiffening and peeling... at 
low temperatures, or in the heat 
of a summer’s day. KRENE isn’t 
harmed by salt water, oil, grease, 
either; it resists rot and mildew, 
and cleans with just a damp cloth. 
Look for the KRENE tag and 
you'll find outdoor wear made of 
the most serviceable, longest 
wearing plastic you could ever want. 





These new ‘“Rocky-Ford” waders with 
tops made of Krene, feature new, elec- 
tronically-sealed-on boot feet—sturdy, 
comfortable boots made of specially- 
formulated BAKELITE Vinyl Resin Plas- 
tisols. They'll give years of wear even 
in rocky streams or on rough terrain. 
Seal-Dri Sportswear Co., Rockford, 
Ill., is the manufacturer. 
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BAKELITE COMPANY 
A Division of Union Carbide and Carbon Corporation [fg 30 East 42nd Street, New York 17, N.Y. 
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An Award Winner 


MIGHLAND 
SWEATERS 


*by "The Guild of 
Sartorial Art” 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 

















o doubt about it, skin diving has 
| become the rage—and I don’t 


| mean little boys cavorting in the 
| ole swimmin’ hole, either. Nope, I mean 
fishing, or observing fish, by swimming 
under water. During the past summer 
even the small fry began begging for 
water goggles and rubber fins instead of 
cowboy suits. (As if it weren’t enough 
for a harassed mother to keep an eye 
on Junior bobbing up and down in the 
waves, now he has to submerge!) 

No longer is a fish safe in his rocky 

underground cavern. Like as not one 
of these strange goggle-eyed humans 
will be swimming down to encroach on 
|his preserves, seeking to learn more 
about his sex life—or, worse yet, cap- 
turing him on the tip of a spear and 
popping him into a bottle of formalin 
for dissection or for exhibition in some 
museum. A fish these days has no more 
privacy than a Carassius auratus (gold- 
| fish to you and me). 

Last spring when I heard about the 
coming publication of a book called 
Lady With A Spear, by Dr. Eugenie 
Clark, I determined then and there that 
the author of a book with such a pro- 
vocative title would undoubtedly prove 


Dr. Eugenie Clark and daughter Hera 





FOR THE 
GIRLS 


Lady With a Spear 


by ELIZABETH NORBECK 






















even more intriguing in real life. After 
I read her book, I was sure of it. I 
knew she would be modest, straight- 
forward, businesslike, with a feminine 
sensitivity and a delightful sense of 
humor tempering the seriousness of the 
scientist. When I met her, she was just 
that. Dr. Clark probably is the most 
charming as well as the most educated 
mermaid im the world, with an im- 
pressive number of academic degrees 
trailing in her wake like so many 
bubbles—at least, she wears them as 
lightly. 





D" Clark was kind enough to grant 
me an interview in July during the 
hectic week of the publication of her 
book, which has been chosen by the 
Book-of-the-Month Club. The phone 
rang continually—a modern annoyance 
that could make a gal want to wear per- 
manent fins and submerge forever 
yet Dr. Clark took it in her stride, along 
with five TV shows and the slight detail 
of having moved from Buffalo to New 
York just a couple of weeks previously. 
She looked like a teen-age girl as she 
opened the door—small, beautifully pro- Fe 
portioned (no doubt about it, gals, 
swimming does something for the fig- 
ure), dark eyes looking out from unde! 
straight eyebrows, dark hair not in the 
pigtails she so often wears when diving 
but this time tied back in the popula! 
“horse’s tail.’”’” She was as unpreten- 
tious and friendly as if she were just an 
ordinary young housewife and mother, 
instead of an international ichthyologi- ; 
cal expert. 

I won't spoil her book by telling you 
too much about it, but if you want to 
know how to get a triggerfish out of its 















hole, what part of a giant clam is the M- he 
most edible, what fish stands on its le 
head, why a blowfish blows up, what to Win, 
do when you look up over your shoulde! mact 
while diving and spy a giant barracuda smit 
hungrily eyeing you, what fish hides in too! J 
the tentacles of the poisonous sea anem- in a 






one, or how to eat raw squid, you should 
read Lady With A Spear. (Dr. Clar* 
ate raw and still-alive squid while t 

fishing with a couple of native ils.c'- SE 
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When it comes to CRAFTS- 
MANSHIP, do you know any 
name in firearms the equal of 
Winchester? Modern precision 
machinery, yes... but the gun- 
smith’s painstaking handwork, 
too! It’s why you see the difference 
in a Winchester. 


SELECT YOURS FROM 


a 


—_—., 


= 
™ fp 
a 


ikivery Winchester must earn 
its tiny WP mark, stamped 
on the barrel... testifying 
that it has passed the brutal 
Winchester-Proof firing test 
with loads far exceeding nor- 
mal power. 


| Cuduybody shoots beter with a 
WINCHESTER 


WINCHESTER MODEL 12 


The repeating shotgun every man has 
his heart set on. Slide action sosmooth 
it’s called ““The Perfect Repeater’’. 
Exacting craftsmanship. Metal 
parts are machined from Winchester 
Proof (chrome-molybdenum) Steel. 
Compare its beauty-of-line with any 
other shotgun .. 
it has earned its inimitable reputa- 
tion as “the natural pointer’’ 
uine 
slide handle, richly finished. Fool- 
proof, cross-bolt trigger lock. Shells 
chamber perfectly, eject easily. 
Model 12’s available in a variety of 
styles for all kinds of shooting. 
Illustrated is Field gun (above) and 
Magnum Duck gun (below). 


. swing it, see w 


American Walnut stock 
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Gen- 
and 


Priced from $93.85 


Prices subject to change 











““Everybody shoots better 
with a Winchester”... more 
than precision shooting quali- 
ties and smooth action... 
it’s that wonderful, special 
Winchester ‘“‘feel’’, the design 
and balance that make a 
Winchester firearm blend with 
every move you make. 


ANOTHER 


without notice. 


PRODUCT 


ARMS AND AMMUNITION DIVISION OF 


OLIN INDUSTRIES, INC., NEW HAVEN 4, CONN. 





The way a Winchester shoots... 


the way it looks. . 
it lasts .. 
by the incomparable pride o 


. and the way 
. can best be expressed 
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ownership felt by every sports- 


man who owns one. 


THE COMPLETE LINE OF WINCHESTER SHOTGUNS 
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LONG because it 
lasts long— saves you added 
quarts between oil changes 


This 100% Pennsylvania motor oil 
with rue Jough-Film* stands up under 
intense heat. . . resists the forma- 
tion of oil-wasting engine deposits. 
Your engine stays cleaner, smoother 


running ... uses less oil! 


Pennzoil gives all engines an extra 
margin of safety. There's a correct 
grade and type of Pennzoil for 
YOUR car and service conditions. 


Sound your Z 


PENNZOIL” MOTOR OIL AND LUBRICANTS 
AT BETTER DEALERS... COAST TO COAST 
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| men off Guam. I suspected that she had 
done it to prove she was made of as 
stern stuff as a man, but I was wrong. 
She likes raw fish.) 

In fact, you should read this book 
anyway, even if you don’t care for fish 

raw, cooked, or flopping at the end 
of your line or spear. This is a tale of 
a courageous modern maid faring forth 
in the interest of scientific research into 
a man’s world, where she was accepted 
without resentment not only by the 
Navy men on whose planes and ships 
she traveled but even by native chief- 
tains on remote South Pacific isles 
whose women are required to walk 
stooped over to show their inferior po- 
sition. 

Dr. Clark probably has been ques- 
tioned more about this phase of her 
travels than any other. Was she always 
having to fight off men making passes 
at her? (After all, she is young and 
pretty.) No, she answers, she thinks 
most men need some slight encourage- 
ment, and when she is on an ichthyologi- 
cal trip she is all business and not inter- 
ested in mild flirtations. ‘But when I 
met Ilias,” she told me, “I knew it was 
| the real thing and I encouraged him 
| plenty!” 

Love or no love, however, she left for 
Egypt as a Fulbright research scholar 
to study fish in the Red Sea, where Ilias 
(Dr. Ilias Konstantinu, Greek-Ameri- 
can orthopedic specialist) finally was 
able to get away from his doctoring 
and follow her. They were married in 
Cairo and had a honeymoon in reverse, 
as it were. He must have been the per- 
fect bridegroom, because instead of 
dragging his bride around in pursuit of 
his interests (stalking down mummies, 
or skeletons, or whatever an orthopedic 
man might choose to do in Egypt), he 
took up spearfishing with as much en- 
thusiasm as his wife. 


r. Clark not only has an M.A. and a 
Ph.D., but has had three science 
fellowships — one to study poisonous 
fishes in Micronesia, one from the 
Atomic Science Board to observe the 
reproductive behaviour and physiology 
of fish, and the one in the Red Sea. She 
has made a specialty of the study of 
plectognaths. Contrary to what you 
may think, a plectognath is not fish 
spelled backward, or a new sauce for 
shrimp, but it is one of a family group 
of slow-swimming tropical fish with 
small gill openings living mostly in 
tropical marine waters near coral reefs. 
The most common plectognath, not 
tropical, is the blowfish, referred to in 
my article on surf fishing, often caught 
off the shores of New Jersey and Long 
| Island. The tropical blowfish, a sort of 
|a cousin, not only blows up but lifts 
| hundreds of long spines like a porcu- 
| pine. I guess these fish really must die 
|of old age! 

Dr. Clark does most of her diving 
with a face mask, holding her breath, 
| and I was curious to know how long she 
could stay under water. “It all depends 
on conditions,”’ she told me. “If I am 
fresh, if I have time to take several deep 
breaths and saturate my body with 
oxygen, if I do not have to swim down 
| too vigorously, I imagine I can hold my 








breath about a minute. If I hold a stone 
and use no energy to get down where I 
want to go, perhaps I can make it a 
minute and a half. That doesn’t sound 
like much, but it’s a long time under 
water. Siakong, the spearfisherman 
from the Palauan Islands whom I de- 
scribe in my book, could stay down over 
two minutes. I have used diving hel- 
mets and the snorkel too, but I found 
when diving with the natives that the 
less equipment I carried, the more will- 








For once she laid aside her spear, to 
take this barracuda with rod and reel 


ing they were to work with me. Often I 
would dive even without the rubber 
fins.” 

“Have you tried the aqualung?” I 
asked. 

“Yes, I have used one, but it’s too 
heavy to lug around,” she answered 
“Out of water I can scarcely walk 
across the room with one. And actually, 
for my kind of work, I seldom need to 
go below 20 feet to find all the fish I 
want.” 

The shaping of Dr. Clark’s career is 
easy to trace; first, to the countless 
Saturdays her Japanese mother left her 
at the Aquarium down on New York's 
Battery (her American father died 
when she was two); second, to the many 
Sundays when her mother, at one time 
a swimming instructor, took her to the 
beach where she became amphibious at 
an early age. It was a natural, com- 
bined with Dr. Clark’s keen mind and 
accurate powers of observation. He! 
mother also gave in to her craving for 
a home aquarium for tropical fish, 
where she could observe daily the gup- 
pies, red platies, green swordtails, an- 
gelfish, clownfish, and the fascinating 
tilapia, a mouth-breeding fish Dr. Clark 
later discovered much in evidence in 
ancient Egyptian hieroglyphs. 

In her book Dr. Ciark pays high t 
ute to her mother. ‘‘My mother,” she 
says, “has never asked me for anything 
in return for all the years she gave 
me.... It is nice to have a mother who 
wears an apron with no strings 
tached.” I told her I thought this was 
the greatest praise any mother c ud 
hope to receive. 

“It’s all true,” Dr. Clark assured me 
“I don’t believe I ever would have /ad 

































fone 
re I 
it a 
und 
nder 
man 
de- 
over 
hel- 
ound 
, the 
will- 





ear, to 
id reel 


Often I 
rubber 


ag?” I 


it’s too 
swered. 
y walk 
ctually, 
need to 
e fish I 


areer iS 
ountless 
left her 
+ York's 
er died 
he many 
yne time 
wr to the 
bious at 
al, com- 
1ind and 
on. Her 
ving for 
eal fish, 
the gup- 
‘ails, an- 
scinating 
or. Clark 
dence in 


nigh trid- 
her,” she 
anything 
she gave 
yther who 
rings 
this was 
her ct ild 


sured me 
have 














the courage to go off to the South 
Seas, or to Egypt, if mother had op- 
posed it. Other people were horrified at 
the thought of my traveling to far-off 
lands where I knew no one, where there 
was not only a language barrier but a 
sex barrier, but mother just sat back 
and said she thought it would be very 
interesting. From the time I was little 
she always encouraged and trusted me, 
and I guess that’s the reason I’ve never 
been in serious trouble.” 

At this moment there was a cry from 
the next room. I followed Dr. Clark 
into the nursery where she picked up 
little Hera, her adorable six-months-old 
daughter, who has her mother’s liquid 
black eyes and beautiful physique. As I 
patted her hand she rewarded me with 
a bewitching smile, which alone was 
worth all the miles I had traveled that 
hot day. 

“No sign of a tail, or even a dorsal 
fin,” I said jokingly. “But I suppose she 
already knows how to swim.” 

“She almost does,” the proud mother 
answered. “When Ilias gets home early 
he fills the bathtub and gives her swim- 
ming lessons. She puts her head under 
water and loves it.” 

“You know,” Dr. Clark continued, 
holding her baby tight, ‘‘some people 
envy the adventures I’ve had all over 
the world, but the greatest adventure of 
all is something almost every woman 
can experience right at home—mother- 
hood.” 

Of course she is right, yet it’s nice to 
have both. Think how perfect it will be 
for little Hera to have a mother who 
can take her by the hand, dive down 
with her to that undersea world—as 
wondrous as the mythological world of 
the Greek goddess for whom Hera is 
named—and introduce her personally to 
the “great whaies and every living 
creature that moveth, which the waters 
brought forth abundantly, after their 
kind.” (Genesis I:21). 

And, speaking of children, I’d like to 
bet you a plectognath against a dugong 
(large sea cow sometimes unfortunate- 
ly called a mermaid because it sits up- 
right and suckles its young) that we'll 
soon see a tremendous boom in tropical- 
fish aquariums. The young fry will love 
them, and grown-ups too will probably 
steal time from their television sets to 
watch these exotic brilliant-hued tiny 
fish. If you can’t dive into tropical 
coral reefs to see them in their native 
habitat, like Dr. Clark, they can come 
to you and observe you in yours! THE END 


Watertight Hook Box 


.—- shoe-polish can makes an 
excellent watertight container in 
which the wading fisherman can keep 
his extra hooks, leaders, and sinkers 
dry. Try to find a can that has a small 
built-in turn button or key to open it; 
the other kind is hard to use. 

Wash out any polish remaining in 
the can, and wipe it dry. After a fishing 
trip, it is a good idea to wipe the can 
dry and give the turn key a drop of oil. 
Usually a little water will get into the 
container from the wet hands of the an- 
gler when he opens it to change his 
rigging.— Edwin P. Hicks. 














and bottled solely by us in the authentic 

Sour Mash way. Every drop is ALL bourbon 
with nary a trace of rawness. Treat yourself 
and friends tonight to a round of CABIN STILL, 
pleasing in taste as all outdoors! 


(PABIN STILL 





ap ats 


AvoR 


KENTUCKY 


You flush a covey of contentment when 
your choice is CABIN STILL 
Straight most prized by American sportsmen. 


| That’s because it’s still naturally made, mellowed 
| 


YI 
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Sportsman’s Choice 


*“Bob”’ quits the premises fast because he 


knows he’s prized in more American gun sights 
than anything in feathers. 


the Kentucky 


Like the balance of your favorite 
gun, the flavor proof of Straight Sour 


: ‘ halt wt 
Mash Bourbon is always . \t. JEFFERSON COUNTY 
Sa 
N 





balanced at 91—to combine mildness 
of proof with richness of flavor. 


STITZEL-WELLER DISTILLERY, ESTABLISHED LOUISVILLE, KY., 1849 
STRAIGHT BOURBON WHISKEY 
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Only a REMINGTON 


— does so much more for your |. 


Just looking at the graceful streamlining, you see a new standard of ap- 
pearance. But wait till you shoot a new Remington. Then you know how 
much lifetime enjoyment the Oldest Gunmakers in America have built into 
the newest shotguns! Exclusive new features in both pump action and auto- 
loader make them lighter, faster, smoother-handling. They're so far ahead 
of the rest it’s a safe bet—however well you shoot— you'll 

get more game with a Remington. And, best of all, 

theyre so reasonably priced you can shoot 

a new Remington this season. 
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REMINGTON “EXPRESS” 
Extra Long Range Shells 


Se Licaoun’ 


The shell body reads ‘‘Extra Long 
Range,’ and Remington ‘‘Express”’ 
means just that! They give you what 
every hunter wants—walloping, knock- 
down power that reaches out farther. 
They fold up game at any shotgun range. 

Remington “‘ Express’’ Shells are load- 
ed to the limit for power. Remington 
originated their design for perfect game- 
getting patterns. And only Remington 
has the original, world-famed ‘‘ Klean- 
bore’’ priming. 

When you buy, insist on the shell with 
KNOCKDOWN POWER—Remington “‘Ex- 
press”” Extra Long Range! 


: t 
vides minimum 
either tight © 


SPECIAL OFFER: Get your copy of *‘How 
to Dress, Ship & Cook Wild Game'’ book- 
let. Send 10¢ in coin to Advertising Divi- 
sion, Remington Arms Company, inc., 
Dept. OL-10, Bridgeport 2, Conn 


ad 
hd 


“Only you can prevent forest fires!’ 


Remington 





**Wingmaster,'' “‘Sportsman,"’ ‘‘Express,'’ ‘‘Kleanbore’’ are 
Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. by Remington Arms Company, Inc., 
Bridgeport 2, Conn. 


*Prices subject to change without notice. 





the wide selection of 


EMINGTON BI 


REMINGTON ‘’CORE-LOKT”’ BULLETS 


“CORE-LOKT” SOFT POINT 


If you prefer soft point bullets, you’ll 
be delighted with the efficiency of Rem- 
ington ‘‘Core-Lokt” soft point. The bul- 
lets pack a lot of speed and power. So 
they deliver a tremendous wallop and 
are very hard to deflect. On impact, the 
notched jacket insures maximum effec- 
tive expansion, often to double normal 
caliber, providing great shocking and 
stopping power. Available in 22 Sav., 
25 Rem., 257 Robts., 25-35 Win., 
250 Sav., 270 Win., 30 Rem., 30-30 Win., 
30-40 Krag., 30-06 Spfid., 300 Sav., 303 
Sav., 8mm. Mauser, 32 Rem., 32 Win. 
Special, 348 Win., and 35 Rem. calibers. 


Features that “ ~ 
ake wcore-LoKt IMMEDIATE MUSH- 


ROOMING starts with 
thin metal jacket near nose. 
Heavy jacket at mid- 
section prevents bullet dis- 
integration...locks in the 
lead corel 


STAYS IN ONE PIECE— % 

Jacket and core of “Core- iil : 

Lokt” bullets stay in one ELIMINATES THIS—Old- 

piece...even though ex- style soft point bullets 

Pansion is sometimes to sometimes break up. The 

twice original caliber! core separates from jacket 
...and game often keeps 
on going! 





“CORE-LOKT” POINTED 
SOFT POINT 


Here’s the most recent Remington ‘‘Core- 
Lokt”? design. The bullet has a rocket- 
shaped profile; directional nose cuts 
permit fast, uniform expansion at all big- 
game hunting ranges. It is ideal when 
you need flatter trajectory, sustained 
velocity and maximum remaining im- 
pact. Combines amazing accuracy with 
terrific striking energy at extreme range. 
Available in 257 Robts., 250 Sav., 270 
Win., 30-40 Krag., 30-06 Spfid., 300 Sav., 
and 300 H&H Magnum calibers. 


X-RAY PHOTOS SHOW POINTED SOFT 
POINT BULLETS IN ACTION 


(Blocks of heavy gelatin used to simulate 
actual conditions) 


IMMEDIATE controlled IMPACT of bullet starts 
mushrooming begins as cavity in gelatin... en- 


bullet enters block. larges it as bullet continues 
to expand. 


rT ™. 


‘. 

WHAM! The terrific shock 
power of the new bullet 
is plainly seen. No wonder 
it brings down big game! 


RAPID expansion of cavity 
follows in wake of per- 


fectly mushroomed pointed 
soft point bullet and... 





““CORE-LOKT’’ MUSHROOM 


This Remington ‘Core-Lokt’’ mush- 
room bullet is a real game getter. Note 
special tip instead of exposed cavity of 
conventional hollow point type bullets. It 
assures deep penetration...and controlled 
expansion... up to about double normal 
caliber. Bullet is used under conditions 
similar to Remington soft point ‘Core- 
Lokt.”” Design holds core and _ jacket 
together. Recommended for use on all 
big game for which the respective cali- 
bers are intended. Available in 30 Rem., 
30-30 Win., 30-40 Krag., 30-06 Spfid., 
300 H&H Magnum, 303 Sav., 32 Rem., 
32 Win. Special, 348 Win., and 35 Kem. 
calibers. 


Photographic proof that 
“‘CORE-LOKT”’ bullets 
stay together after 
impact at any range 


T WT 


Deer shot at 200 Elk shot at 390 
yards, 30-30. paces, 30-06. ; 


Lion shot at 
50 feet, 30-06 


Deer shot at 80 
yards, 35 Rem. 








(GAME AMMUNITION 


means better hunting for you! 
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arn BRONZE POINT EXPANDING 

sor. Note (not ‘‘Core-Lokt‘’) 

cavity of Many hunters prefer the bronze point expanding 


bullets. It 
controlled 





bullet. It has good wind-bucking qualities, travels 
with a flat trajectory, has high remaining velocity 






It stands to reason that you'll get best results from ammuni- 





tion especially designed for the job. You may need one type of 





bullet for bighorn at 300 yards... another for deer in dense 
undergrowth. That’s why Remington features no one bullet type, 


but gives you a wide selection! 


e descriptions here make selection easier . . . for maximum 
effectiveness on every type of big game. And in addition to this 
knockdown, knockout power, Remington gives you world-famed 
“‘Kleanbore”’ priming. Only Remington has it. 

So choose Remington—and get the right ammunition for 
your kind of game... your kind of hunting! 


Be sure to see these sensational 
new Remington Big-Game Rifles 


REMINGTON MODEL 
721A, “Standard” Grade 





REMINGTON MODEL 722A, Same as model 
721A but with shorter action. Chambered for 


ble normal and fine accuracy at long range. These features, —light weight, fine accu- 300 Sav. 257 Roberts or 222 Remington 
“et togeth ith t ie aletivn @ zs oe racy and clean, graceful cartridges—$82.80.* 
conditions VOR ner with extremely ellective expansion, give lines appeal to every hunter. And a new and 
nt ‘‘Core- ita wide range of usefulness. It is considered ideal exclusive bolt head design makes it the strongest MODELS 721 and 722 are also available in 
: or for d bol te " ney ae action ever built into a bolt action rifle. 24” 8B “Special” Grade with all the exceptional fea- 
nd_ jacke eer, mountain goat, mountain sheep and bear. round, tapered barrel of ordnance steel. White tures of the “Standard” Grades plus specially 
use on all Available in 270 Win., 300 Sav., and 30-06 Spfid. metal bead front sight on matted ramp. Step- selected, figured walnut, fine hand checkering, 
fF li calibe adjustable sporting rear sight. New style sport- sling swivels. An amazing value at $119.35* for 
ctive call- TS. ing stock of genuine walnut. Choice of regular or the Model 721B ($130.45* for 300 Magnum 
1 30 Rem., high comb stock. Model 721A in 30-06 Spfid.and caliber) and $113.80* for the Model 722B. 
eae 270 Win. calibers—$88.35*; in 300 Magnum 
06 Spfid., caliber—$99.40.* 
_ 32 Rem., 
d 35 Rem. 
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REMINGTON 
“GA MEMASTER” 
MODEL 760A. The 
only slide actionhigh- 
power rifle made. Comes in four big calibers— 
30-06 Spfid., 270 Win., 300 Sav., 35 Rem. The 
most sought-after big-game rifle in Americal An 








*Prices subject to change without notice. 





Remington, 


“Core-Lokt,” “Gamemaster” are Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. by Remington Arms 
Company, Inc., Bridgeport 2, Conn, 









outstanding new Remington rifie, and an out- 
standing buy at only $104.40.* 


REMINGTON “GAMEMASTER" MODEL 
7T6OADL. Same as Model 760A plus checkered 
stock and fore-end, high comb stock, receiver 
drilled and tapped for scope, sling swivels, 
grip cap—only $119.95.* 











1953-54 *« HUNTING SEASONS « 1953-54 


WARNING: This tabulation is compiled from official sources: but in the space available it - 


is impossible to give full details, and in some cases the authorities have power to change 
seasons on short notice. So before you hunt in any state or province, get a copy of current 
regulations from the proper agency and then read up on bag limits, lecal exceptions, etc. 


ALASKA 

Res. hunting & fishing $2. Non-res. hunt- 

ing & fishing $50, small game & fish $10. 
Polar Bear, Wolf, Coyote, Wol- 

verine, Marmot Squirrel, 

Hare, Rabbit eines pear® 
Ptarmigan Aug. 20-Apr. 15 
Grouse 

North of Alaska Range Aug. 20-Apr. 15 

South of Alaska Range Aug. 20-Jan. 31 
Caribou 

North of Arctic Circle Aug. 20-Feb. 28 

North of Alaska Range and 

Ahklun Mountains to Arctic 
Circle...............8ept, 1-Sept. 30* & 
Nov. 20-Nov. 30* 
Range and 
1-Sept. 30* 


South of Alaska 
Ahklun Mountains..Sept. 


Deer 
Kast of Longitude 
1 WW cscs se Aug. 20-Nov, 22* 
— William Sound 
seston Aug. 20-Nov. 15 
Kodiak. ‘Afognak Island 
group.......... Aug. 20-Aug. 23 


Mountain Sheep. ‘ . “Aug 20-Aug. 31* 
Mountain Goat 

East of Longitude 

141° W.. Aug. 22-Nov. 22* 

West of Longitude 

141° W Sept. 1-Oct. 31* 
Brown and Grizziy 
bear ‘ Sept. 1l-June 20* 
Black Bear 








Kast of Longitude 
38° W... see ept. l-June 20 
Rest of Territory «All year 


Moose 
IKkenai Peninsula, and Alaska 
Peninsula southwest of Nak- 
nek River Sept. 1-Sept. 20 
Southeastern Alaska Sept. 15-Sept. 30 
Rest of Territory....Sept. Ll Sept. 20" & 
Nov. 20-Nov. 30* 





elk by permit, on Afognak 
Island only..... Nov. 1-Nov. 15 
ALABAMA 
Res. state $3, county $1. Non-res. $25, 
7-day $5. 
Raccoon, Opossum... Oct. 1-Feb. 20 
Rabbit....... seeeeeeeeeOCt. 15-Feb. 20 
_ , ees e ...Nov. 1-Jan. 1 
Deer 
Seasons in designated counties 
and areas between ne Nov 0-Jan.1 
Wild Turkey 
In designated counties 
and areas Nov. 20-Jan. 1 & 
Mar. 25-Apr. 20* 
Quail nen Nov. 26-Feb. 20 
ARIZONA 


tes. hunting & fishing $7, hunting $4, deer 
$1, turkey 50c, javelina $1, elk $15, ante 
lope $10, bighorn sheep $50 Non-res 


mall game deer $50, turkey $10, jave 





lina So, elk $7 » antelope $00, bighorn 
heep $150, bear $10 
Mountain Lion, Bobcat, Coyote 
Jackrabbit All year 
Bear J All year* 
Cottontail Rabbit Sept. 1l-Jan, 31* 


Antelope, by permit 
Inits 1, 2, 5, 6E, 7 Sept. 26-Sept. 29 


Units 3, 4, 4A eosdssovette., O-O. & 
Deer 
Seasons on mule, desert mule, 
and hite-tail deer be 
tween Oct. 23-Nov. 8 
Special Waibab North hunts 
$9 permit Oct. 16-Nov. 1 & 


Nov. 13-Nov. 20 
Squirrel 
In designated areas Oct, 23-Nov. 8 
Butfalo, by $25 res. permit 
In designated area Opens Nov. 10 
Elk, by permit 
In designated areas....Nov. 14-Nov. 29 


Ringtail Cat Dec. 1-Jan. 31 
Desert Bighorn Sheep, by permit 
In designated area Dec. 4-Dee. 13 
Javeiina Keb. Li-Feb. 28 
Turkey, Quail To be set 
ARKANSAS 
Res. $1.50. Non-res. all game $25, small 
game $15, furbearers for sport $15 
Bobcat, Wolf All year 
Rabbit eee Sept. 15-Jan 1 


Squirrel palbancinee Oot 1-Dec. 31 
Deer se Nov. 9-Nov. 14 & 
Dec. 14-Dec, 19 


lurbearer Nov. 20-Jan. 20 
Quail Dec 1-Jan iL 
Wild Turkey To be set 
CALIFORNIA 
Kes. $3, deer $1, pheasant $1. Non -res 
$25, deer $10, pheasant $1 
Mountain Lion, Wildcat, Coyote, 
Raccoon, Opossum, Woli All year 
Deer 
Central and = south = coastal 
areas, except San Diego 
County , Aug. S-Sept. 13 
Inland and north coastal area 
and San Diego County Sept. 19-Oct. 18 
Bear 
Central and = south coastal 
areas, except San Diego 
County....... ts Aug. 8-Dee. 31 


*Local exceptions 
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B 


;Subject to change 


The Game-Law Violator is a Thief? 


CALIFORNIA (cont'd) 
Humboldt and Mendocino 
Counties ‘ 
To tT eee | 
Jackrabbit 
Orange, San Bernardino, Los 
Angeles, Riverside, Impe- 
rial, and San Diego Coun- 
ties vaiagel Sept. 1-Dec. 31 
isk of Matas. All year 
Brush and Cottontail Rabbit 
Seasons in designated areas 
between soscersees SOPt. 1-Dec. 31 
Sierra Hare 


All year 
10-Jan. 15 





Inyo and Mono Counties 
only Nov. 21-Dec. 31 
Tree Squirrel 
Seasons in designated areas 
between Oct. 31-Dee. 31 
Pheasant Nov. 21-Nov. 30 
Quail 
Seasons in designated area 
between Oct. 31-Dec. 31 


Mountain Quail 
In designated areas only Oct. 10-Oct. 18 


COLORADO 
tes. small game «& fish $3, elk $10, deer 
$7.50, bighorn sheep $25, antelope $10, tur 
key $5. Non-re small game & birds $10 
elk $50, deer $40. A bear coupon included 
with each deer or elk license 
Mountain Lion, Bobcat, Coyote 
Jackrabbit, Woodchuck All year 
Deer 
Seasons i 


designated areas 


between : Aug. 15-Dee. 31 
Antelope, res. only 

bby permit in designated 

areas only Sept, 25, 26, 27 
Bear Oct. 15-Oct. 31 
lk, by permit 

Seasons in designated area 

betwee Oct. 1o-Oct. 31* 
Bighorn Sheep, res. only by 

permit in designated 

areas eee Me 3 


Wild Turkey, res. only; 
Cottontail Rabbit. Snowshoe 
Hare, Upland Gamebirds 


CONNECTICUT 

Res. hunting & fishing: men $6.35, women 
$5.35; hunting, men or women $4.35. Non 
res. hunting & fishing $15 
$11.35. One-day hunting, priv 
preserves only, res. or non-res. $1.3: 
Belgian Hare, 


To be set 





European Hare, 

Jackrabbit ise wenabhiidas All year 
Raccoon «Oct. 17-Dec. 31 
Pheasant, Ruffed Grouse, Gray 

Squirrel ; wee-sOCt. 17-Nov. 28 


Quail 
New London County only Oct. 17-Oct. 31 
Cottontail Rabbit, Varying Hare 


or Snowshoe Rabbit Nov, 1-Dec. 31 
Deer, by permit Dec. 1-Jan. 31 
DELAWARE _ 7 


Nes. $2.25. Non-res. $15.50 
Squirrel 
IKkent) and = Sussex Counties 
only Sept 15- Nov 1 
New Castle County only..Oct. 1-Nov. 15 
Raccoon, Opossum... Nov an. 31* 
Quail, Pheasant, Rabbit Nov, 15-Dee. 31 


FLORIDA 
Res. state $7.50, home 
than home county $4.50 
Il-day $11.50 
Wildeat bobcat, Pox, Raccoon 
Opossum Ilare Iiying 
Squirrel All year 
Wild Turkey, Quail, Squirrel 





county $2, other 
Non-res. $26.50, 


20-Feb. 1 

Deer Nov. 20-Jdan. 7 
NOTI After first 10 days of open season, 
Mondays, Tuesdays, and Fridays closed, 
except in northwest Florida, where hunting 
is permitted every day 


GEORGIA 
Ike hunting & fishing $1.25. Non res 
reciprocal 
Fox, Rabbit All year 
Alligator designated counties 
only All year 
Squirrel 
Various seasons in designated 
counties between Sept. L-Jan a) 
Raccoon, Opossum.. Oct. 1-Feb. 15 


Wild Turkey 


Various seasons in designated 
counties between Oct. 20-Feb, 25 
Deer 
Various seasons in designated 
counties and areas be 
iweer Oct. 20-Jan. 5 
seur, designated counties 
only Nov, 20-Feb. 15 
Ruffed Grouse, Bobwhite 
Quail Nov. 20-Jan. 5 


Note Special seasons in Gaine Manage 
ment Area in Chattahoochee National 
Forest. Const Game and Fish Commis 
sion, Atlanta 


IDAHO 





Res. hunting & fishing $3, hunting $2 
Non- re big game (1 species, either deer 
or birds & fish $50; $25 trophy fee 


for ditional species (except bear). Deer 
1 elk tag $2 


consult state fish and game deceuiinen 


IDAHO (cont'd) 
Bear (except grizzly) 
5 extreme northern 
counties 
Rest of state....... 
Deer, Elk 
In designated counties and areas 
seasons between Sept. 15-Nov. 30 
Cottontail Rabbit. Oct. 1-Jan. 31 
Ruffed, Blue, Franklin’s Grouse 
Seasons in designated counties 
and areas between....Sept. 20-Oct. 11 


1-Nov. 30 
All year 

















In designated counties and 
areas..... <cucuounsen ne 
Pheasant 
Seasons in designated counties 
and areas between Oct 10-Nov. 22 


20 only 











Quail, Hungarian Partridge 
Seasons in designated counties 
and areas between......0ct. 24-Nov. 22 
Chukar Partridge 
In designated counties........0ct. 24 & 25 
| Special hunts, by neice only: 
| Deer = ssseossee Opt.» Oct., Nov. 
| elk . ue Oct., Nov., De 
Mountain Goat. Bi ghorn 
Sheep ssccenen ape. -<eept. 10 
Antelope : eee Opt. 11-Sept. 13 
Moo: e Oct. 9-Oct. 13 
ILLINOIS 
| Kes. $2. Non-res., reciprocal, miniinum $15 
Red and Gray Fox ; All year 
Gray or Fox Squirrel 
Southern Zone ‘ Aug. 1-Oct. 15 
Central Zone wept. 1-Oct. 
Northern Zone Sept. 15-Oct. 
Rabbit seseeeeeNOV. 1L1-Jan. 
Pheasant Nov. 11-Nov. 25 
Raccoon, Opossum «NOV. 15-Jan. 15 
INDIANA 
Res. hunting & fishing $2, deer $5. Non- 


res. hunting & fishing $15.50 
Red Fox, Gray Fox, Woodchuck..All year 
Gray and Fox Squirrel....Aug. 15-Oct. 13 
Rabbit ‘ov. 10-Jan. 10 





Quail, Hungarian 
Partridge peathaoeda Nov. 10-Dec. 20 
Raccoon, Opossum Nov. 15-Jan. 15 
Iheasant...... aeaenseenebine iirc De set 
| Deer : anes : Dec. 4 & 5 5 
Zz é 
IOWA 
Res. $1.50; deer $15. Non-res., reciprocal, 


minimum do 





Wolf, Coyote, Red and = Gray 

Fox, Groundhdg : — year 
Rabbit Sept 15-d Jan. 3l 
Squirrel Sept. 15-Nov. 15 
Deer, res. only..... Dec. 10-Dec. 14 
Pheasant To be set 

KANSAS 
Res. $2. Non-res. reciprocal, minimum $5, 
Coyote, Red and Gray Fox, 

Dadger.... os «All year 
Fox Squirrel dune 1L5-Nov, 30 
Rabbit... Dec. 15-Oct. 15 & 

during upland bird seasons 
Upland Gamebirds to be set 
KENTUCKY 
Res. $3. Non-res. $15.56 
Squirrel... os Aug 5-Nov. 5 
Quail, Ruffed Grouse, Ratbit, 
Raccoon, Opossum, 
ROO Ee ciacsssascaires Nov. 20-Jan. 18 
Louis SIANA 
he $2. Non-re $25, 4-day $5 
Raboit.. Oct. 1o-Feb. 15 
Squirrel... Oct. 20-Jan. 1 


qluail (partrid Dec l-Feb. 10 


e) 
Bear, in designated 





Parishes..... svoveeeeC, 16-Dec. 31 
Deer 
Parish seasons 
between..... - Nov. 18-Jan. 1 
MAINE 


Res. $2.25. Non-res. $20.25 


Bear, Bobcat, Loupcervier, Canada 


Lynx -All year 
tabbit Oct. 1-Feb. 28 
RulYed Grouse (partridge) Oct. 1-Nov. 15 
Pheasant Oct. L-Nov. 15 
Gray Squirrel Oct. 1-Oct. 31 
Raccoon, with dogs Oct. 16-Dee, 15 
Deer 

Seasons in designated counties 

between Oct. 21-Nov. 30 
MARYLAND 
Res. state $5.25, county $1.25. Non-res. $20 
Woodchuck All year 
Red and Gray Fox All year* 
Squirrel Oct. 9-Oct. $l 
Wild Turkey 
Garrett, Allegany, and Wash 
ington Counties only....0ct. 5-Oct, 31 


Raccoon, Opossum..............Nov, 1-Jan. 31* 
Pheasant, Ruffed Grouse, Quail 
(partridge), Rabbit or 











Hare.... ssveeelVOV. 15-Jan. 3 
Deer 
Designated counties only Dec. 7-Dec. 12 
Bear Dec. 7-Dec. 12 
MASSACHUSETTS 
Res »9. Non-res. $15.25 
Wildcat, Woodchuck, Fox, Red 
Squirrel a wed an. 1-Sept. 19 & | 
Oct, 20-Dec. 31 


©OUTDOOR 


MASSACHUSETTS (cont'd) 
Raccoon, Opossum Oct. 10-Jan. 1 
Hare, Rabbit. Oct. 20-Feb. 5* 
Gray Squirrel Oct. 20-Nov. 20 
Deer. Dec. 7-Dec. 12 
Upland Gamebir To be set 


MICHIGAN 
Res. small game $2, deer & bear $3.50. 
Non-res. small game $15, deer & bear $35 
Coyote, Wolf, Lynx, Bobcat, Fox, 
Opossum, Red Squirrel... «All year 
Deer, Beav...........0000000000eNOV. 15-Nov, 30* 
Upper Peninsula: 
































Woodchuc year 
Hare, Rabbit. 1-Mar. | 
Raccoon............ ‘ 1-Dec. 1 
Ru:ted Grouse (Partridge), 
Prairie Chicken, Sharptail 
MI ick tssctscetesacacite -Oct. 1-Nov, 1 
Fox and Gray Squirrel....0ct. 1-Oct. 20° 
Pheasant 
Part of Menominee County 
ID sicacivisisces erecneasnsaanened Oct. 1-Oct. 10 


Lower Peninsula: 
ilare, Rabbit 
Northern part.. 
Southern part.. 
Woodchuck 
Northern part... 
Southern part..... 
Raccoon 
Northern part... 
Southern part 
Rutfed Grouse (Partridge) 
Northern part. 
Southern part.. J a 
Fox and Gray Squirrel....Oct. ] 
I’heasant....... 20 Nov. lu" 
Prairie Chicken, Sharptail Grouse 
Designated counties 
SRE ee Eero Oct. 


--Oct. 1-Mar. 1* 
-Oct. 20-Jan, 31" 








Oct. 1-Jan. 3 
Oct. 20-Jan. 31 








Oct. 1-Dec 
vet. 20-De 














1-Oct. 2 





MINNESOTA 
Kes. small game $ 
res. small game $ 
Snowshoe Hare 
Ruffed Grouse 
Sharptail Grouse 
Cottontail and Jack 
Rabbit 
Gray and 
Raccoon 
Quail... 
he isant, 








2, big game $3 30. Nou 
5, big game $50.2 

ept. 19- Mai 1 
ept. 19-Nov. | 
Sept. 19-Oct. Is 





Oct. 10-Mar. 1 
Oct. 15-Dec 

Oct. 17-Dec, 31 
«Oct. 31-Nov. 15 






Hur 





31-Nov. 8 


Designated area in 
Northern Zone.. 

Designated area in 
Southern Zone............ ‘Nov 


MISSISSIPPI 

Kes. hunting & fishing $3.25; county, hunt 
ing except deer $1.2 Non-res. all game 
$50.25; all game, except deer and turkey 


Nov. 1li-Noy. 22 


14-Nov 















$v 


> 





Rabbit. During any Open seas 
Squirrel icons. €- Eel 
Raccoon, Opossum (with gun & 
SUEY cvesiscicccciseappeatsioend eet Nov. 20-Jan 
Deer 
Seasons in designated counties 


and areas, between....Nov. 20-Jan. 5 
NOTE cxccecicsencvanserescsvelapalecs Dec, 10-Feb. 10 
Wild Turkey 

Designated counties 
NENG tetaipstassaveenaced Apr. 1-Apr. 10, ‘54 





MISSOURI 
Kes. hunting & fishing $5, hunting $3; dee 
do. Non-res. $20--not permitted to hu 
deer 
COyolte........... eseeceees 
Red and Gray Fox, 








Woodchuck.. « 
Rabbit «& 
Squirrel j « 
Nov, 10-Noy 
Bobwhite Quail Nov. LOD 
Deer, res. only Season in early Ne 
MONTANA 
Kes. birds & fish $35, big game $2 a 
tional. Non-res. birds $25, big game & 
$100. Special licenses: Moose alile 





lope $5, mountain sheep $15, mountain goa 
$5, buffalo $25 
Mountain Lion, 
Wolverine, 
Black Bear visas 
Moose, by permit 
Seasons in designated area 
between......... : wept. 15 
Buffalo, by permit sept. 15-N 
Peer, Elk, Grizzly Bear Sept. 15-N 
Mountain Goat 
In designated areas....Sept. 15-Sej 
By permit, in designated 
areas. Oct. 15-Oct 
Antelope, by permit 


Bobcat, Wolf, 
\ 


Coyote 





Apr. 15-No\ 





De 


Seasons in designated areas 
between Sept. 18-N 
Mountain Sheep, 
by permit... -Oct. 15-N 
Pheasant, Hungarian Partridge..To b¢ 


(c (continued on page 24 
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r $3.50. 
ear $30 


All year 
Nov, 30" 
All year 


l-Mar. | 
-Dec. lo 


l-Nov, 1 
‘Oct. 20° 


-Oct. 10 


-Mar. 1* 
-Jan, 31" 


l-Jan. sl 
0-Jan. ol 


1-Dec 
)- Dec 


-Nov. 10 
)-Nov. | 
0-Nov. 1t 
-Nov. lu* 
use 


1-Oct. 22 
3.00. Non 
5dU.20 

19-Mar. | 
19-Nov. | 
19-Oct. 1s 


10- Mar. 1 


1i-Nov. 22 


14-Nov. lt 


and turkey 


Opell Seasv 
, 1-De 

«& 

20-Jan. ot 


in early Nov 


me $2 adel 
eee «! 
a 


t 
fn ait youl 


Volf, 
\ 


“"T5-Nov. 1 


ireis 
15 
. lo 
t. 15 
15 


ZALES 


Sel 


rated 
t. 15 














‘Ascus’ about Damascus. 


hin "ety we eS eA a? shy 
Bitheg oss oa 
ese Wea Sees 
Were fd 2 ) te 














A guy calls us on the phone S39: the other night around the second- 
drink time in the evening, and says <a af his Uncle Abe has passed in his 


chips, and all he leaves his widow is a beautiful ‘ ‘double” with 32’”’ Damascus barrels 





ath 
ae 








which my friend can buy from the “estate’’ for ten bucks. He says it's got everything including 
gold inlays, shell indicators, Monte Carle a more hammers than a carpenter, burglar-proof locks, and weighs 
about as much as a new-born babe. ag He wants to know if I think it would be a good gun for wood- 
cock and duck shooting. § In an effort o cover up my lack of enthusiasm, | try to let him down easy and 
tell Ebina A: «Damascus gun for shooting is about as smart as getting himself a team of bays and a 

4 CHS %s surrey with the fringe on top’.”” Like the ‘Damascus’ they'd get him around, but hea have to 


“so 


dines EAT AT y ‘cause bays don’t take kindly to gasoline, and Damascus guns just ain't safe,~<\\ f= 


with high power loads. Also, I add, he’d feel kind of queer riding in a surrey if he bumped into any y Duanes 


while driving around on a Sunday afternoon. And the boys wouldn’t take too kindly to him if he brought along 


a 


a ‘Damascus’ on a duck-hunting trip. When I wind up telling him he’s back in the horse-and-buggy era with 
his shotgun, he’s thinking he’s sorry he called me up. {{ He isn’t a bad guy though, so I advise him to buy a new 
or even a used sjngle-barrel pump gun or autoloader, and before he ever pulled a trigger to get a Poly-Choke 
put on peg What’sa Poschoke, sayshe? Then I let him haveitt-jA Poly-Choke, says I, does for a shot- 
gun jC hat a nozzle BN a does for a hose. It controls the shot | | just like a nozzle controls the water. 
I tell him it'll spray shot around a bird so well in any shotgun | the poor bird hasn't got a chance. 
Furthermore, the Poly-Choke will give him nine different degrees of choke instead of one or two, and he can use 
ren can use it. 
t with, he'll be 


when he takes 


it on woodcock, ducks, rabbits or most anything else, and if he’s 8 ged enough his grandc i 
And | wound up telling him that with a Poly-Choke’d gun he’s wétathe este can buy 





AAA 


— 


right up to the minute in shooting equipment, and he'll save money 3| and ammunition |} 
her out in the brush. {| A couple of days later I meet him in the barber shop, and what ie you suppose? 
He bought himself a new single and ordered a Poly-Choke for it, and though he’s still sorry about Uncle Abe 
and Aunt Nellie, he’s all smiles. And I’m telling you if you've got 


a single with a Poly-Choke, you'll never ‘ascus’ about a ‘Damascus.’ 


6.5.08 Wed » Pres. Poly-Choke Co., Inc. 


BUYING A NEW GUN? order it equicped 


“Poty-CHoKe with a Foly- Cloke 
SAVES! 


a a a eee 


The Poly-Choke Co., Inc., 690 Tunxis St., Hartford 1, Conn. ff nun ay 


















. Uy 

fj Gentlemen: () Please rush me free copy of “Straight from the | = Fag ten 
j Shoulder”. () Please send free shipping carton for my gun barrel. 

: Name = 

i 

i Street 

i 

} City State 

é 


(PLEASE PRINT PLAINLY) 


eo oe oy 


ocroger, 1953 23 













































GET WILDROOT 
CREAM-OIL 
CHARLIE 

















GIRLS WON'T GO WITH A GUY 
WHO HAS MESSY HAIR! KEEP YOUR 
HAIR NATURALLY WELL GROOMED WITH 
WILDROOT CREAM-OIL. sy 
ITS NON-ALCOHOLIC, = 
NON-GREASY. Oy ) 
CONTAINS LANOLIN, 
SO MUCH LIKE THE 
NATURAL OILS OF 
HAIR AND SCALP. 
TRY A BOTTLE OR 
HANDY TUBE 







































1) 


CREAM- ots wi 


HAIR TONIC | 





GROOMS THE HAIR 

RELIEVES DRYNESS 
REMOVES 3 

Loose aes 


——— 
—— 


<_ 
<a 









and f HH | WILDROS.. 











to press 


of going to press 
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HUNTING SEASONS 


(continued from page 22) 


NEBRASKA 5 
Res. $1.50. Non-res., reciprocal, minimum 
$10 


Groundhog, Coyote, Bobcat 
Ground Squirrel, Jac xrabolt.. ~All year 
Antelope, res. only, by permit 
In designated area in Cheyenne 
, Sept. 14-Sept. 18 
Deer, res. only, by permit 
Seasons in designated counties 
OE ROD a ssiscsosssseevnersececens Dec. 1-Dec. 11 
Other seasons not set at time of going 








NEVADA ; 
Seasons and license fees not set at time 





NEW HAMPSHIRE 
Res. hunting & fishing $4, hunting $2.50. 
Non-res. $25.25, 
Bear, Wildcat, Lynx, Fox, 
Woodchuck.. 
Hare, Rabbit... 





Rufted Grouse, Raccoon.. * 
Gray Squirrel, Pheasant...... Oct. 1-Nov. 1 
Deer 


1-Nov. 30 
1-Dec. 21 


Northern Section.... 
Southern Section... 


NEW JERSEY , 
Res. $3.15, Non-res. $15.50. 
Seasons not set at time of going to press. 











NEW MEXICO 
Res. hunting & fishing $7.50, hunting $6, 
big game $4, birds $3.50, antelope $10, elk 
$15. Non-res. hunting $60.25, big game 
$50.25, birds $15.25. antelope $40, elk $50; 
special bear license $: mountain lion and 
other non-game animals $10. 

Mountain Lion, Bobcat, Coyote....All year 








ear 
With or without dogs Oct. 1-Nov. 2* & 
Nov, 19-Nov. 30 

















Without GOGs...ccrccccecroserres Nov. 7-Nov. 18 
Wild Turkey, Squirrel....Nov. a 18* 
RRGOD:..csmccuschstrrnaseniecastronneenets ToOENONs. ae” 

Special-permit hunts in desig- 

ALOE AFORE. .ccrcrcosserccsorccccevesoves To be set 
Elk 
By a in Pecos 
ccoseensatecsseminetuomaseree Nov. 21-Nov. 20 
Other. gamer ey permit hunts in 
designated areas............ To be set 
Antelope, Upland Gamebirds......to be set 
NEW YORK 


Res. hunting & fishing $3.75, small game 
$2.25, big game $2.25, Non-res. hunting & 
fishing $15.50, small game $10.75, big 
game $10.50. 


Mainland: 
Deer 
Adirondacks and —_— Te- 
INE |. ccaceccsanaaneaceoce Oct. 25-Nov. 30 
Catskills and sien re- 
BIONB......00sereeereeee0ee0e-NOV. 15-Nov. 30 


Southern Tier, central and 
western regions Nov. 24 26, 3 
Putnam County..............NOV. 
Bear 
Adirondacks and adjacent re- 
gions = Oct. 25-Nov, 30 
Catskills and 3 nt regions: 
Delaware, Greene, Sullivan, 
and Ulster Counties Nov. 15-Dec. 15 











Rest of region............ Nov. 15-Nov. 30 
Southern Tier, central and 
western regions..........Nov. 24-Nov. 30 
Quail 
Putnam and Westchester Coun- 
RON CURIE vvvssctocesssscessnatss Nov. 1-Nov. 15 
Grouse, Pheasant, Cottontail 
Rabbit, Varying Hare, 
Squirrel, Raccoon............+ To be set 
Long Island: 
Pheasant, Quail.............c0+« Nov. 1-Dec. 31 
Squirrel, Cottontail Rabbit, 
Varying Hare, Grouse............ To be set 





NORTH CAROLINA 
Res. hunting & fishing $4.10, hunting 
$3.10, county $1.10. Non-res. $15.75 
Wildcat, Groundhog.. 
Squirrel 
Seasons in designated counties 
and areas, between......0ct. 1-Jan. 15 
Raccoon, Opossum 
Seasons between.. 
Ruffed Grouse 
mi Seasons between.............. Oct. 15-Jan. 30 
Jeer 
Seasons in designated coun- 
ties between.. Oct. 15-Jan. 1 
European Wild Boar 
Cherokee, Clay, and Graham 
Counties onl ..Oct. 15-Jan. 1 
Bear.... Oct. 15-Jan. 1* 
PRORSRNE cccserccsvenacivsnsecossere ON. S°00D, SO” 
Rabbit. Quail, Wild Turkey Nov. 26-Jan. 30 
Red and 
Gray Fox........ During any open season* 


NORTH DAKOTA 
Res. deer $5, small game $1.50. Non-res 
deer $50, small game $25. 
Bobcat, Wolf, Coyote, Fox, Rab- 
bit, Prairie Dog, Gopher........ All year 
Other seasons not set at time of going 
to press 






75. 
All year 


Oct. 15-Feb. 15 























Res. $2.25. Non-res. 
Woodchuck... Now open 
Squirrel...... : Sept. 15-Oct. 15 
Pheasant, Grouse, “Hungari: an 

Partridge, Rabbit, Raccoon, 
Opossum eae Opens Nov. 16 
Deer manatee llelatenaneaiad .-Opens T Dec. 17 17 


OKLAHOMA 

Res. hunting & fishing $3.50, hunting $2 
Non-res., reciprocal, minimum $15; special 
deer license same as non-res. big-game li- 
cense in home state, minimum $15. 











(continued on 


OKLAHOMA (cont'd) 


Bobcat, Coyote, Wolf, Rabbit......All year 
STE ee May 15-Jan. 1 
Sobwhite and Blue Quail 
Tues., Thurs., and_ Sat. 

only Nov. 20-Jan. 1 
Opossum, Raccoon, Fox......Dec. 1-Jan. 31 
Deer in designated counties....May be set 
Pheasant, in designated counties To be set 


Z 








OREGON 

Res. hunting & fishing $7, hunting $4, deer 
$1, antelope $5, elk $7.50. Non-res. $35, 
deer $15, elk $35. 


Black Bear, Raccoon............-....e0+ All year 
Antelope, res. only by permit in 
designated ‘areas..... Aug. 22-Aug. 2 
Sage Grouse, in designated 
areas only...................Aug, 22-Aug. 27 
Ruffed and Blue Grouse..Sept. 1-Sept, 10 
Deer 
Black-tail and mule bucks, 
entire state; white-tail 
bucks in Douglas County 
RRND ASIST. Oct. 3-Oct. 16 
Mule or black-tail, either 
sex, in designated 
OB coscccacsccnewskceutceases Oct. 17-Oct. 20 
Special permit hunt in 
designated area in 
Benton County.......... Oct. 24, 25, 31; 
Nov. 1 


_ 








Silver Grey Squirrel 
Some designated counties all 
year; other designated 
counties., Oct. 3-Oct. 20 
Rest of state. Closed 
Pheasant 
East of Cascade 














Mountains 15* 
West of Cascade 
MOUNtAiNB.........secceeeereees Oct. 24-Nov. 8 
Quail 
East of Cascade 
NEOUS .ccsccasicoccsens Oct. 24-Nov. 15* 
Designated counties west of 
Cascade Mountains......0ct. 24-Nov. 8 
Hungarian Partridge 
Kast of Cascade 
Mountains only.......... Oct. 24-Nov. 15* 
Elk 
In designated areas........ Oct. 31-Nov. 22 


Special hunts in designated 
areas between.. Nov. 21-Dec. 31 








PENNSYLVANIA 
Res. $3.15. Non-res. $20. 





Opossum, Grackle... All year 
Raccoon, Woodchuck. 3 . 1-Aug. 3l 
Pheasant, Ruffed Grouse, Cotton- 

tail Rabbit, Gray, Black, and 

Fox Squirrel............ccc0e Oct. 31-Nov. 28 
Wild Turkey 

In designated counties and 











areas....... Oct. 31-Nov. 28 
Red Squirrel ‘ 1-Sept. 30 
Bear. Nov. 16-Nov, 21 
Deer 


Bucks only... i 30-Dec. 12 

Antlerless only, by special 

county license, fee $1. 15 Dee. 14 and 15 
Snowshoe Rabbit (varying 

hare) Jan. 1-Jan. 9, ’54 














RHODE ISLAND 
25. Non-res. $10.2 





ae All year 
I sins cestenticuniccinncdaiwndl Oct. 10-Feb, 1 
Gray Squirrel, Rabbit, Hare, Pheas- 

ant, Quail, Partridge....Nov. 1-Dec. 31* 








SOUTH CAROLINA 
Res. state $3.10, county of res. $1.10. Non- 
res. $15.25. 
Deer 
County seasons between Aug. 15-Jan, 1 
Fox (with gun)............... Aug. 16-Jan. 1* 
Squirrel, Raccoon, Opossum 
County seasons between Sept. 1-Mar. 1* 
Wild Turkey 
Designated counties only Nov. 25-Mar. 1 
Quail, Rabbit (with gun) 
‘ounty seasons between Nov. 26-Mar. 1 





SOUTH DAKOTA 
Res. small game $2, big game $7.50. Non- 
res. small game $20—not permitted % hunt 
waterfowl; big game $35 
Sharptail and Pinnated Grouse 
In designated 
counties. 
Pheasant 
Seasons in designated 


Sept. 19-Sept. 28 








counties between........ Oct. 17-Nov. 15 
Deer 
In designated counties 
ANd AFeB..............00002...NOV. 1-Nov. 30 
TENNESSEE 


Res. hunting & fishing $2. Non-res., re- 
ciprocal, minimum $5, 3-day $6. 
Bobcat, Groundhog, Gray Fox....All year 
Red Fox All year* 
eee Sept. 1-Dec. 1* 
Bear, European Boar.. Oct. 12-Dec. 
Raccoon, Opossum.. 













n designated 








& 
ae .Nov. 16-Dec. 26 

Ruffed Grouse Nov, 26-Jan. 25 

Quail, Rabbit... Nov. 26-Jan. 15 

WEE TULIP sisssscseccrccead Apr. 12-Apr. 27, '54 
TEXAS 
Res. all game outside county’ of residence, 
deer & turkey anywhere, $2.15. Non-res 
$25 


Mountain Lion, Bobcat, Jaguar, 
Ocelot, Coyote.... 
Squirrel 







1-July 31* & 
4 1-Dec. 31 
Deer, Bear, Wild Turkey 
Peccary... Nov. 16-Dec. 31* 
Quail, Chacalaca 1-Jan, 16* 
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‘When you want POWER... 


says Ward Gay, Famous Big Game Guide, Anchorage, Alaska 
















“Being a guide in Alaska, it’s up to Velocity’ never lets us down.” 

me to locate trophy specimens of Thanks, Ward. That’s great advice. 
moose, bighorn sheep, caribou, black 
bear and the giant Alaskan brown 
béar. I load my rifle with Peters ‘High 


Load up with Peters “High Velocity” 
yourself and you'll agree that there’s 
no more powerful ammunition in the 
Velocity’ cartridges and advise my world today than Peters “High 
hunters to do the same. Peters ‘High Velocity.” 





ASK YOUR DEALER for Peters “High Velocity” big- game 
cartridges. Peters gives you a wide variety of bullet types and 
calibers. “‘Inner-Belted"’ or Protected Point Expanding bullets 
penetrate deep . . . deliver smashing power. Other ‘eatures— 
minimum disintegration in heavy big game, “‘Rustless' 
corrosive priming for split-second ignition. 


PETERS 


packs the 


POWER 


PETERS CARTRIDGE DIVISION, BRIDGEPORT 2, CONN. 
**Rustless'’ and ‘‘High Velocity’’ 


non- 


are trademarks of Peters Cartridge Division, Remington Arms Company, Inc. 











Famous hammerless, solid 
breech, lever action design 





The Savage Model 99 is the only hi-power rifle with 
this streamlined, hammerless, solid breech design and 
rotary magazine. This time-proven action is a marvel 
of simplicity, strength and positive functioning. The 
cycle of operation is quick and positive — permitting 
fast, accurate shooting wathout removing the rifle from 
the shoulder. 





N egense 


It's a buck and he’s a big one. This is your big moment... 
the chance you've been hoping for... planning for. Now 
it's up to you — and your rifle. Don't miss! 

... Be ready for your big moment this Fall. Be sure you ows 
a rifle you can count on... arifle that’s accurate — fast- 
handling. . . dependable ... buile to deliver che smashing 


power that means quick, sure kills. 


Savage Hi-Power Rifles have been meeting the exacting 
quirements of big game shooting for more than 50 years 
the hands of shooters who don’t miss their big moments. Sec 
them — and other Savage, Stevens and Fox rifles and shot 
guns — at your dealer's. Write for free catalog. Savage Arms 


Corporation, Chicopee Falls, Mass. 


*#OX Rifles and Shotguns 





WORCESTER Power ond Mond bawe Mowers 


















ment ..s 


or. Now 


you own 
fast- 


smashing 


cting re- 
years in 
rents. Occ 
and shot- 


age f Arms 























The world’s most wanted hi-power repeating rifle because 
of its lightning fast, hammerless, lever action and un- 


failing dependability — proved by more than a half- 
century of use on big game everywhere. Perfectly bal- 
anced — beautifully streamlined for fast, natural aim. 


The Savage developed top-notch cartridges in .300 caliber 
(for smashing power) and in .250-3000 caliber (for longer 
range, flatter trajectory) perform with great effective- 
ness at all hunting ranges. 


Calibers: .30-30, .222 Rem. and .22 Hornet 


A fine, modern rifle in design, appearance, performance 
and dependability. Fast, smooth, bolt action . . . modern 
sight equipment . . . convenient safety . . . well-propor- 
tioned walnut stock. Receiver tapped for Weaver ‘Scope 
side mount (except .30-30 cal.). Remarkably low priced 
because of Savage specialized manufacturing methods 
Model 340 (shown) is also available in a DeLuxe model 
(3408S) with special sights . . . sling screw eyes for a car- 
rying strap and checkered stock and fore-end. 























$109°° 


AND UP 


model 99 hi-power hammerless, lever action 6-shot repeater 


.300 Savage and .250-3000 Savage 


Calibers: 

















New/y designed 180 grain pointed soft point bullet, because of 


its tlat trajectory and maximum remaining velocity, now ¢cx- 


tends famous 


300 Savage accuracy and smashing power over 


even extremely long ranges. 


model 340) hi-power value holt action repeater 


Extreme Accuracy at Low Cost 








Bolt head and 


xact head spacc 


] 


chamber enclosed in solid housing 


control gives extreme accuracy. Rear 


sight with graduated click elevator adjustment. 


Savage Automatic 
formers in the field, 


age Mode 


ge Mode 







































SAVAGE Automatic and STEVENS Slide Action Repeating Shotguns 


Savage Model 755 Standard Automatic $ 50 
Shotgun. 12-16 gauge, 5-shot 99 






Stevens Model 820-SC Slide Action $6975 


Repeating Shotgun. 12 gauge, 6-shot 


and Stevens Slide Action Repeating Shotguns are proven per- 


in the blind, 


whe rever shoote rs gathe v. 


Savage Automatic Shotguns 


Standard Mode 
> Lightweight $105.00. 


$99.50. 


Stevens Slide Action Repeating Shotguns 


'0-SC with Savag 


h 


not si 


re Super-Choke and Recoil Pad (shown) $69.75. 


own $59. 00. Same as 820-SC, but without Super-¢ hoke 





t show: by rip 00. ot, takedown checkered, full pistol 


lO, and pc 

















REPLATES 
CHROM SILVER 


GOLD! 










ELECTROPLATES METAL ON! = 77 A. 
you's brand new invention” FINISH 













for Easier, Better Replating. 
New ‘‘Appli-Coter’’ replates 
CHROME, easily & quickly 
by using the mild, safe 
current of 2 tiny batteries. 
Dip brush into Miracle 
Solution  . 
press aN 
button on .~ 
Appli-Coter. 
—then coat! - 
Chrome —~ 
looks like ~™ 
new! Plating 
applied is an indestructible part of metal 
itself and welds worn spots, stains & blis- - 
ters. MET-L-COTE Solution now being : 
used to replate Guided Missiles & Air- ° 
craft. Replates surgical instruments, Cut- 
lery, Auto Chrome. Complete Kit: . 
MET-L-COTE, ‘‘Appli-Coter’’ & Copper- 2: 
Cote — replates Chrome, Nickel, Brass, 22220" 
Bronze, Copper, only $3.95 ppd. Cash os | 
refund guarantee. K oy 
“2 FOR STERLING SILVER & GOLD =: 
“ SILV-R-COTE: Replates valuable Silver 
“= with indestructible plating. Complete Kit 
 Silv-R-Cote & ‘‘Appli-Coter’’ with Silver 
polish only $3.95. 

FOR JEWELRY—Use Gold-Cote, a pure 
24 karat gold solution — restores gold 
= items. Gold-Cote & ‘‘Appli-Coter’’ kit = 
“$5.95. BY 
# “EMPIRE MERCHANDISING CO., Dept. j0-10, : 
28 E. First St., Mt. Vernon, N.Y. 


Ww DUCK-1T DECOY 


— production permits low cost 
DUPONT VINYL 


Deflatable - carry a 
dozin your coat pocket ! 
One puff blows them into life size. 
Don’t pay high prices for decoys ! 
No shine 

























Looks real 
Acts real! 
Heavy duty 
but light. 

The perfect 


pat 
all-purpose 


pend 
decoy ! 


Limited quantity, ’2dz $4.50, 1 dz $9.00. Not sold in stores 
Your money back if you're not satisfied. Postpaid. Send to 


DUCK-IT DECOYS wiy*9002 





| Wholesale Die Co. P.O. Box E12, South Pasadena Calif. 


I Enclosed find $............ ee Duck-it Decoys # 
Sorry, no COD’s. Number 








Name : 
~— Address i 





4 State 


POWERMASTER* ae '$ 19 95 









HUNTING 
CROSSBOW . ~~! 
KILLS ALL BIG NORTH Se. .—" 
AMERICAN GAME- 




















DEER, BEAR 
ETC. 
POWERFUL 
New metal alloy ~ SILENT 
reg 80|b pull, 33” bow ™ 
Shoots arrows like bullets Beauti- 






: fully finished 34” heavy duty hardwood stock 

Crafted to meet hi ahes st arche ‘ry requirements As 
large manufacturers we can mass produce this $45 
value crossbow for only $19.95. Precision trigger action 
flat trajectory, pinpoint accuracy Hunters knock down game 
at 200° Cocks easily Beginners with crossbow shoot more 
accurately than professional archers. Silent, this powerful 
Adaptable for harp= 
ooning Instructions included. Arrows 50c each MONEY 
BACK IF NOT COMPLETELY SATISFIED. If your sporting 


goods dealer can’t supply you. send $1995 in check, cash, 


weapon permits extra shots at game 


or MO to TECHRITE CORP., BoxB12,South Pasadena, Calif. | 


* Professional Model of National Crossbow Ass‘n. 
World’s First Featherweight Automatic 


-22 Short BERETTA MINX 
NOW! Only $35-00 


Your chance to buy this 
rARGET pistol in miniature 
at a new low price, Pocket 
overall but with 







four inch 
barrel! 8 Shot Featherweight 11 oz. Au 
tomatic Push Button take cone 


With 2%” barrel, only $33 


22 L.R Plinker, 10 She “y Mlel—17 oz ck 
h ae 8 Be ia 9S. .22 L.R. P oan 10 Shot Mode! 
ther of pearl handles $53. 50. 


ot 
FREE! (GENUIN Sb Le sais tg iar Order By 
Be 


GODFREY IMPORT CORP., Dept. U- 10, Pte, N.Y.C.7 


28 ourpoor LIFE 





olding 


Real 
heat 


warm. Economical too - 
canned heat. Folds up to 14 x6 13" 
ket. Weighs approximately 4 ail: 


$5.95 postpaid cash with order or COD. Order now 


poc! 





s 


and satisfaction guaranteed, 


E 








SHOP PI 











SWITCH PLATES in hand-wrought black 
metal depict hunter and dog, or boy fishing. 
A decorator’s touch for den, boys room, etc. 
Available in switch-plate or outlet designs. 
Specify 1, 2, 3, or 4 switch openings; 
or double outlet. Postpaid $2.00 for single 
opening, add 50¢ for each extra opening. 
Dan Rocklin Gifts, Box 224, Orange, N. J. 


single 





¥> 


GUIDE to cleaning and cook- 
ing fish tells with illustrations and diagrams 
the proper way to fillet, skin and french fry 
all types of fish. Package includes replica of 
original French Canadian fillet knife — meas- 
uring 9%” long, encased in a leather sheath. 
Book and knife, $1.25 postpaid from Herter’s, 
Inc., Waseca, Minnesota. 


FISHERMAN’S 


lel Gl Sportsmen 7 


ALL. STEEL ¥ 


HOTSEAT in 3 


Comfort for deer hunters, ice fishermen! Regulated - 

circulates thru outer garments, keeps body, hands * 
jess than a nickle an hour, uses { 
fits into game 


FOLDING HOTSEAT CO. 
Dept. D-10, 2453 E. Broadway, Muskegon, Mich. 


COLOR PRINTS 


From Your Transparencies 





controlled for 
Rapid service 


lectronically 
uperb results. 


Prints from any 
size transparency—— 
ANSCO COLOR 
KODACHROME 
EKTACHROME 








4x5]5x7|]8x10 


50¢/ $1 | $2 














Min, order $1. 
No C.0O.D.’s 





Dept. 


PROCESSING: ANSCO & EKTACHROME Rol Film 

24 hour- 120-620, 35mm, 20 ex mtd. . . . Only $1.00 roll 
COLORFAX LABORATORIES 

L-103, Box 3521, Georgetown Sta., 







Wash. 7, D. C. 


SEND MUSICAL CARDS to your friends this 
Christmas. Unbreakable phonograph record, 
centered on the cover of these full-colored 
cards, plays on any 78 r.p.m. phonograph. 
Size 714%” x 636”, mailable with a 3¢ stamp 
Sets py six, each with a different carol, in- 
cluding envelopes $2.00, from Adams House, 
Dept. L-18, 48 Fifth Avenue, Pelham, N. Y. 





PIPE HOLSTER, in genuine leather, keeps 
the old briar close at hand, and helps reduce 
a bit of the bulge in the pipe smoker’s pocket 
Saddle stitched brown leather, it’s available 
with or without initials. Slides easily on belt 

or attaches to suspenders. With three initials 
$1.25; without $1.00, postpaid from Crown 


Craft Products, 246 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 1. 





Wild Life Films 


Exciting, dramatic action in the nat- 
ural habitat of animals of forest and 
plains. 8 mm or 16 mm in beautiful 
color or B & W. Also 2” x 2” color 
slides. Write for free illustrated 
literature. 


WILD LIFE FILMS 
5151RK Strohm Ave., No. Hollywood, Calif. 





eg 











| 
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ATTENTION _—. 


This compact, ver 

satile TREE SE AT 
enables you to get 
your deer with 
minimum. trouble, 
maximum ease. 
Made of durable 
canvas for most 
comfortable, quiet, 
portable use, it is 
easily and quickly 
transferred from 
tree to tree offer 
ing a steady perch 
from which to 
shoot. 





$4.98 prepaid 
TREE SEAT COMPANY 


AUSTIN, TEXAS 





2107 SCENIC DRIVE 























An 
larg 
Stee 
easy 
two 
Oper 
Wid 
Blac 
dray 
edge 
Shot 
5/16 
out 


REI 








FOR INDOOR LIFE 
|AND OUTDOOR LIFE 








“DIRECT 
FROM 
FACTORY 











Ideal for outdoor 
and leisure wear. 
The perfect shirt for 
hunters, fishermen, 


| GENUINE 
WILD BOARHIDE 


i 
B kgs 








} archers, outdoorsmen. 
Fm | Certified Most Comfortable & Practical 
s+ $40 VALUE | Outdoor Shirt You Can Own! 
raw 50 Soft, pliable wild boarhide, im- 

a $27 ported from Brazil, is specially 
anal i processed to make it completely 
this KAR-JEANS, in bright plaid denim, protect THIS TRICKY PICTURE ought to make the Postpaid washable. eee and cut 
ord, your car’s upholstery or seat covers from duck hunters chuckle. A glazed ceramic hunter S,M, L, or XL = oS Won't eet 
ored mud ly feet, wet dogs, etc. When they soil, toss steps out of the frame for a better shot at the (Give suit size) | Wind-proof. Satisfaction guaran- 
raph. ’em into the washing machine! Easy to install; ceramic duck. Recommended for game room, Color: Cork Brown | teed or your money back. 
amp they fit all cars, are reversible. $3.98 eac h: den or home bar. 74%” x 1044” natural-finish SEND FOR MY FREE 48-PAGE CATALOG 
|, in- two for $6.95 postpaid. Specify split or solid wood frame and colorful background. Post- 

front seat. From KAR-JEANS, 304-OL Kan- paid $2.95 from The Game Room, 1538 Con- 5095 S.W. Barnes Rd. 

ouse, , . 
N.Y. sas Ave., Topeka, Kansas. necticut Ave., Washington 6, D. C. Norm Thompson Portiand 1, Oregon 








FISHSAVER See TTT 
saves the fish and the 
ss fisherman’s reputation! 

ll SHAVING MUGS and handlebar mustaches TALL DRINKS taste better when they’re cold When every second counts and a fish is tugging on 





reduce were big in the good old days. Can’t find the —and here are some swizzle sticks that will your Eno--tiev's when REEVES & your inte : 
‘ ‘a ¢ . . pee : . pensible friend. Easy one-arm action brings FISH- an 
vocket latter for you but here is the mug — personal- indicate the tastiest temperature. Glass en- SAVER out of your pocket, inte position ond 
ailable ized! Use it for show, coffee...or stronger. closed thermometer records the temper: ature through the gills of fish. More maneuverable 
belt Fine for rumpus room, gift or Saturday nite. as it slides down the scale to the word “go. than landing net, more dependable than 
initials Holds 10 ounces of anything. Specify name of Good conversation starters, too. Set of 8, $2.50 beaching fish. Three rugged, useful blades, : , 
° - P . _ , y 1 thot " 
Crown proprietor. $2.95 postpaid from Bradlee Prod- postpaid, from The Westerneer, Desk T-9, peonaer rane sy 3 - 95 ey 
re e , — . ~ . our pocke’ <fual size 1 on 
l. ucts, Dept. O, 550 5th Ave., New York, N. Y. P.O. Box 5, Colorado Springs, Colorado. oe _— ee 


postpoid in US 
or Caneda 


D’FAPP Limited v0.0 


a 610 16th STREET © OAKLAND 12, CALIFORNIA 











— 
° MOST BEAUTIFUL ORE THay 
ilms TACKLE BOX MADE! } 
‘The Angler,’’ new top-grade 0 
. oS: 1] 
, the nat- cedar wood tackle box, an- | > \\ / 
Seat evens the fisherman's prayer | WE RANCE «=e GENUINE 
¢ st é Rugged, practical, handsome | 
beautiful the perfect gift. Solid brass Magnifles 9 Times Area! 
9” color hardware, plastic drop han- » precision made binoculars, " 
i = dle. Removable lure tray, No t rund le enter focus 
idustr ated rust. Will float, with normal ing, adj justable y idth. Excellent } 2 
te rigs et inished for pro- Ricatiiten: Conerete: Gs eee ae > : Buy diamonds and diamond jewelry half 
. Ss sa air, wa- PEGS S , plete w ase am 
‘iS ter, and sun. $18.5 95, Ae Straps. Only $5.98 (tax included), priced from Kaskel’s, America’s foremost 
lit check. No C.O D Remit with order, sent postpaid Pawnbroker. Every diamond is re-set in a 
if. bedar r luxurious new mountin raded accord- 
|, Ca Cedar Shore Tackle Box Co., P. 0. Box 15, Neptune Beach, Fla POSTAL MART, Dept. B24E, HAZLETON, PAL ” ceregnet sed pom Ph ee tena 








ere aes Eee ET ENS — 5 \V¥ bonded to this effect. For over 70 years, 
we've served over 1,000,000 satisfied cus- 


STAR-POINT ARROWHEAD “Kills Fleas And Odors! Z }  ——- 


For The Hunting Archer ‘Keep dogs Protect | Fe ny Rating Agency, FREE 



































ILLUSTRATED 
. \ | = aad and cats children ! 
W/. ; oun SS ea 3 => clean 9@ 9 Columbus Ave., Dept. 324K 
rat, pplied For : Y 
KASKEL s_ New York 23, N. Y. 
A new arrowhead for all medium and ONLY 
large game. Has 3 narrow tempered /' 
Steel blades to permit 
oy sr en with : $1.00 lary 
om os Wet & 
lg Fy yh 3 | Killsinsects ae | 


postpaid] | andanimal odors. 


specify 


Save by tle Sets include custom-grade 
lamineted bows, matched arrows, top- 
brand quivers, etc. Also complete line glass 
bows, archery equipment, Terrific valves! 


- itm Amazing FREE TRIAL plan! Investigate! i 
sort / \tnoose| 
out special tools. SEND TODAY 


Sicack bs ae ‘ s16" \ e u F E | How to Choose a Bow A 
| RED BOW MFG. co Box 166, Highgat | Used by veterinarians. Manufacturer’s special price. Send vp = Booklet and Catalog \ BOW 
. e Springs Vt. , 
° ’ $2.95 to WHOLESALE DIE CO., Box 203 , Alhambra, Calif. Malibu Archery Co. Dept, A10, 3156W. BSt., Los Angeles 5, Calif 


wide for internal cutting. 
Blades refold for easy with- 
drawal. Six razor sharp 
edges assure quick one a 
Shot kill. Attaches to i 
5/16” or 34” shaft with- 


Extra large 


size Pets love it! This amazing new 28 x 36 $3.95 


pet mat is chemically treated with U.S. 
Government recommended CHLORDANE, latest flea killer. 
| Pleasant clean odor stops animal smell. Washable cover. 








HOW To ? 




















ocroser, 1953 29 








Here Is Proof 
MILLIONS Are Paying (SD 
Too Much for 


VITAMINS! 


Vitamins are costing Americans over three 
hundred million dollars a year. Much of this 
vast sum is spent needlessly. It’s time folks 
taking vitamins should be told the plain facts. 
Stop taking vitamin products just on faith, 
prestige and with the mistaken belief that 
“high price’’ means “quality.” You can learn 
the truth and be informed! No longer need 
you complain about the high cost of vitamins, 
Now you can get quick proof if you are get- 
ting your money's worth. 

Without cost or obligation you may 
answers to all the vitamin questions. Do you 
know just what vitamins can do for you? 
Do you know the sole test of ‘‘quality’’ in 
vitamins is ‘‘correct unitage’’’? Is it desirable 
to use a supplement of mine rals along with 
vitamins? How effective is the new wonder 
vitamin B-12 and Folic Acid in building rich, 
red blood? Are the lipotropic factors Inositol, 
Choline and vitamin B-6 of value in arterio- 
sclerosis (hardening of the arteries)? If your 
hair is turning gray, can vitamins be of help? 
If you are just fagge d out about 4 o’clock 
every afternoon, what's this got to do with 
vitamins? Is there such a thing as an ‘‘anti- 
sterility’’ vitamin or what have vitamins to 
do with sex? Can you be immune from avita- 
minosis by hoping to get your vitamins in 
cereals, bread, butter, meats, vegetables and 
concocted drinks’? These questions and many 
others which have perplexed thousands of 
peo yle are answered in the most informative 
“REE book on vitamins that has ever been 
written. It is simple, easy to understand and 
fascinating, and most important of all, it will 
tell you how you ~~ save many dollars on 
your vitamin needs, You should not miss this 
opportunity to get the facts about vitamins 
without cost or any obligation. Do not spend 
a single penny for vitamins until you get this 
book. Stop buying vitamins blindly. Send 
postcard today for this free book and catalog 
of over 100 products to VITAMIN-QUOTA, 
Dept. 249, 880 Broadway, New York 3, N. Y., 
or Dept. 249, 1125 Crenshaw Blvd., Los 
Angeles 19, California. 


Mr. Fisherman! ee 
YOU need ) Fish “a 
"Goin' Fishin’ !" 


@ You haven’t LIVED 
until you have read 
the hottest fishing 
book ever pub- 
lished for fishermen by 
20 top-name authors... all 
the game fish spectacularly re- 
produced in full color . . . a riot of tall- 
tale fish cartoons in color ... THE FISHING HALL 
OF FAME... Maps of Fish Hot Spots .. . 1,000 
Better Places To Fish Florida Alaska 
. Pacific Coast . . Atlantic .. Great Lakes Re- 
gion . . Rockies . . Texas, etc. All the best fish- 
ing gear on parade. ALL THIS FOR A DOLLAR. 
FREE! New secret method to catch more game 
fish. If tackle dealer cannot supply, write direct. 


Joe Godfrey * Dept. Ill ¢ Goin’ Fishin’ Everywhere 
422 South Dearborn St. ¢ Chicago 5, Ill. 
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A MILLION THRILLS! 
High Power 


BINOCULARS 


30 DAY FREE TRIAL 


Finest Precision Optics 






Money Back Guarantee 
Easy Pay Plan 


Free/ Cotolog & Book 
“How to Select Binoculars” 


Dept.LB70, 43 E. Green 
asadena, Calif. 








BUSHNELL Sinoculare 


BORNEO HUNTING BLOWGUN 


Most accurate native weapon ever devised! 
For killing game - self-defense — target skill 
Silent and very powerful. GUARANTEED 
TO GO THROUGH |,“ PLYWOOD! 
Kills without poison. Darts go 
right through rabbits, 
squirrels, etc 

5 Foot Long Heavy 
Duty Hunting 
Model 















This is an 
amazing weapon. 

American sportsmen 

who first try it cannot 
.) believe their eyes 

prt rate and powerful is this 

yt so accurate and p v 
or®  blowgun. Average person can hit a 2 

6 Ka bullseye at 30 ft almost every time Shoots 

sh over 300 ft. Precision made -'2" bore. Beautitul 
finish. Comes with six five-inch steel hunting darts, 

et, instructions. Limited quantity. Not sold in stores. Send 4.98 to 













You’ mn be proud to own. 
thrilled to shoot, this hard- | 
hitting rifle of the past! Mountiy 
it over your fireplace, in your den 


unequalled for strength, — 
’/ Ammo avail. everywhere. Barrel, 30”; 

Overall, 45” We., 9 Ibs. Very good appear-| 

ance, exint. mech cond Barrel shows slight 
wear. Same rifle—good appearance, 
s excellent mechanical condition. Barrel 
shows considerable wear. Only $9.95 
7 mm. Military Ammo. 60 rounds, $4.50 
10 DAY MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! 
Shipd. Exp. Chgs. Coll. C.0.D.’s, $5 dep. req. 
DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED! 


} AM.OR-10, 409 E. PICO BLVD 
WINFIELD + ph th. LOS ANGELES 15, CALIF 
——— 


FREE! 
“Mistory of 

Rolling Block 

Rille Incl 








wi OLESALE IMPORT CO.,Dept. 8C,604 S$. Morengo, Alhambro, Calif; 
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Ist Books Of Their 
Kind In The U.S.A. 


PHEASANT BREEDING AND CARE.............. $3.00 
Covers ornamental and game birds, Four color cloth 
cover, Original copy by Charles Denley, revised by 
Jean Delacour. Diseases by Dr. E. Jungherr. li2pages, 
SNAKES AS PETS $1.25 
By Professor Hobart Smith, Illustrated. How to 
tell venomous snakes, 66 pages. 
RACCOON FAMILY PETS.. : $1.00 
Pet booklet about raccoons, coatimundis and kinka- 
jous, WRITE for catalogue nine free with over 300 
books on pets. 
ALL-PETS BOOKS, INC. 
Fond du Lac 1, Wisconsin 














P.O. Box 151 


SWEDISH made Sportsmans Knife | 











Sweden, from finest cutlery steel in the 


Made in Mora, 
world, The blade, with razor-sharp edge, consists of three 
different layers of steel welded together making a guar- 
anteed unbreakable 5-in, blade. Handle of masur wood 
with silver and aluminum fittings. Heavy leather case with 
silver fittings, An excellent all-around Fishing, Hunting 
and Camping knife. Also a favorite with the armed forces 
A lifetime gift. Full money back guarantee, if returned 
within 10 days, $7 value for $3.95. Postpaid if check or 
money order in full. Free Catalog. 


SAM BOHLIN 
S2s- A 14th Ave. ha Minncapetis 41, Minn. 





MALAYAN KRIS. 


strange oriental 


dagger This type knife 
was used by natives for cere- 
monials, ancient rites and 
sacrifices.A truly different 
- Genuine collector's 
piece .. for 
den, desk, 
or knife 
throw- 
ing. 


















Beautifully hand finished. 
Coined blade - 1242" long. 
High tempered steel. .deep 
blued gun finish. Genuine 
mahogany handle. A knife never before 

offered.Not sold in stores. Your money back 
if not completely satisfied. Send $3.95 to 

WHOLESALE IMPORT COMPANY, Box C-911, Alhambra, Calit 


WHAM-O 

SPORTSMAN * 
HITS LIKE A RIFLE— 

KILLS RABBITS, SQUIRRELS. 
Powerful, silent, accurate 
For hunting, target, 
routing pests 
Sportsman's choice 
sold wor 
over! 
























HUNTING 
SLINGSHOT 


Heavy duty 7” ash stock. 
40 steel bolls, extra rubber, target. 
GUARANTEED. * Professional model © 
of Nat'l Slingshot Assn. If your sporting § 
goods dealer can't supply you, send $1.50 
to Wham-O Mfg. Co. Box P8 South Pasadena, Calif. 


NEW BOW DEVELOPMENT! $92s. 


aluminum magnesium alloy a 
REGISTERED 50 LB PULL! 






























OuT- Superior to any known 
SHOOTS wood. This metal bow 
$30 BOWS! gives extraordinary 


Scientifically de- 
signed by a large 
manufacturer to give 
uniform perfection at low 
cost. Extreme durability— won't 

split. Vinyl bound arrow rest. Un- 

usual bargain. Limited quantity. MONEY 
BACK IF NOT SATISFIED, Send $9.95 to 


thrust. Unusually 

flat trajectory 
gives. you more 
accuracy.Effic- 
ient recurve 
tips. Pro- 
fessional 
bow, 








WHOLESALE DIE CO, Box 8D, South Pasadena, Calif. 





SHOPPING 

















DELUXE DUCK CALL, made of fancy-figured 
American Black Walnut, and carved with a 
duck in flight, will enable you to talk ’em in 
right in over the blind, Makes a fine gift for 
a duck-hunting friend, too. Complete 
calling instructions included with each call 
$15.00 from Lohman Mfg. Company, Dept. OL, 
3801 East 18th Street, Kansas City, Mo. 


duck 





AIR on those 
long hikes if you have these new innersoles in 
your shoes or boots. Unique construction per- 
mits movement of air through small channels 
in sole. Odorless, non-absorbent, weigh next to 
nothing. Specify men’s or women’s shoe siz. 


YOU'LL BE WALKING ON 


$2.95 a pair from Albin of Cali- 


Postpaid, 
Los Angeles, Cali! 


fornia, 1401 W. 8th St., 








MORE FISH! 


SHARP HOOKS CATCH 





FISHERMAN’S STONE 


Pocket-size, special-shaped Silicon Carbide Stor 


especially for touching up barbs, points, tips and side 
hooks voarsaed too, as general-purpose stone. In attractive 


ee we ee oe oe ee ORDER TODAY! satisfaction Guaman't 
‘FINISHERS PRODUCTS, r. o. Box 8647C, Dallas, Texas 


e designed galy $y 


vinyl case 


id A TALOG 
AUTHENTIC 
WESTERN CLOTHING 


had] 
Sw 700, ‘ 


Send for free, new, colorful catalog 
showing authentic western wear for 
fall and winter at low, direct-to-you 
prices. The West's most complete 
selection of western outfits! Get this 
catalog, the bible of western stockmen 
for over 30 years. Send for your frees} 
beautiful catalog, today! 


MILLER STOCKMAN SUPPLY CO. 


1212 16th Street Denver, Colorado 
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FOR INDOOR LIFE 
AND OUTDOOR LIFE =m 





THE CONTINENTAL LOOK is the new look 
for automobiles—and here’s an economical 
way to add it to your car. Wire wheel disks 
look like open-spoke wheels, but are really 
solid,embossed stainless steel disks. Fit all 15” 
wheels, simple to install. Set of four $22.95 
postpaid from the Arden Co., Dept. OL, 386 
Fourth Ave., New York 16, N. Y. 
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KEEP YOUR HANDS WARM on those out- 
door trips this fall and winter with this new 
adjustable hand warmer. New regulator ad- 
justs neat from low (115°F) to high (210°F). 
Burning time up to 36 hours. New quick-start- 
ing burner uses lighter fluid. $3.95 postpaid 
from David T. Abercrombie Co., Dept. OL, 
97 Chambers Street, New York City. 








THE PERFECT KNIFE GRINDER 
For Hunters & Fishermen 
Take it from an outdoor 








man who Knows! Gives 
correct angle—keen cut- 
i a f 
$1.00 ting edge full length of blade 


Won't break—no gears to wear 


Post Paid out. Just roll back and forth a few 
Money - back times. Telescopes—takes little room in 
Guarantee tackle box. Ideal Xmas gift 


GIFTS by PAUL, 5 Howie St., Melrose 76, Mass. 





Jt Ge ote) Re) gas a ae 4 
(5 FOOT TALL) 


MARILYN 


MONROE 


PIN-UP 





THE BEST GIFT-GAG EVER—Big as life—twice as natural 
—lovely Marilyn Monroe, beautifully reproduced 5 feet 
tall from a full color Kodachrome. The only LIFE SIZE 
Pin-up print. Pin it on the wall or closet door. A perfect 
gift-gag for the man with a den, bar or playroom. An eye- 
opener anywhere. Order several—order NOW! Over-all size 
62 inches high, 24 inches wide. Only $2.00 ppd. Send 
cash, check or M.O. Money back if not fully satisfied. 
PIN-UPS, Dept. 0110-3, Box 86, Boston, Mass. 


convenient coupon below! 





Favorable Exchange Rate 
Makes This Value Possible! 


This is the first time that this type of optical 
instrument has ever sold for less than $10.00. 
The favorable rate of exchange and Ger- 
many’s need for dollars make it possible. We 
have been chosen as the exclusive distributor 
for SPEKTOSCOPES to the American public. 
Get yours now at our low, low introductory 
price of 1.98 tax & postpaid! 
























12 CALIBER 


small bore gun that actually shoots 
.12 caliber lead bullets fired bya 14 
mg powder charge. A beautiful gun.. 
ideal for target shooting. 4” steei barrel 
Overall length 894". This amazingly low 
= is due to small bore gun design,direct 
actory-to-you sales. Ammunition at stores. 
Comes with 50 bullets. Your money back if 








not satisfied. Limited wa. Adults only. Send $3.00 to 
KRUGER CORP., Kruger Buildin 


g,Box 4P, Alhambra, Calif 





E-Z Shine Holders are strong aluminum. De- 
tach from wall bracket. Model A: Men's sizes 
only $1.98. Model B: Has 3toeplates — men 
women, children (for all size shoes) $2.75. 
Smart shiny finish. Sent immediately postpaid 
Guaranteed. Send 
check, cash, mon- 
ey order to 


TAYLOR SALES CO. 


Dept. N 134 N. Wayne Ave., Wayne, Pa. 


French DUELING SWORDS 
Once used in deadly combat—now an 
exciting sport! Learn right at home. 
Fun —safe* —educational. These 


swords are made of fine blue 
spring steel, polished metal 





































guards, turned 
handles, rubber safety 
tips. Fencing teaches quick 


tion, posture. Since the Middle 
Ages, Europeans have enjoyed 
the sport of dueling. “Now advo- 
cated by U.S. colleges. Set includes 
two swords and the booklet, ‘’ The Art 
of Fencing”. Special price. MONEY 
BACK IF NOT COMPLETELY SATISFIED 
At sporting goods dealers or send $3.98 to 
TECHRITE CORP., Box 12-W, South Pasadena, Calif. 
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Kruger Pistols Wholesale/ +30 


"Malayan THROWING DAGGER 


thinking, develops coordina- | 


| 


' The NEW way fo enjoy SPORTS, 
' Movies, Plays, Nature, Television 


















IMPORTED FROM 


GERMANY 


BLUE- 
SINGLE SHOT BLACK 
Crafted after famous Bw. } 
German Luger design. — | 
Not an air or CO? gun. This isa STYRENE | 


STOCK | 


@ Get close-up views 
all day....without fatigue! 


Here for the first time—Germany’s famous SPEKTO- 
SCOPES—a revolutionary concept in binoculars. 
Wear them like ordinary eye glasses—hour after 
hour—without fatigue. Feather weight—only 1 oz. 
You'll hardly FEEL them! Yet here is a new, truly 
powerful optical design that gives you greater range 
than many expensive opera or field glasses and a 
far greater field of view than some selling for many 
times more! Has INDIVIDUAL eye focusing for clear, 
sharp viewing, whether you're looking at a play in 
the first row or a seashore scene miles away! 
SPEKTOSCOPES are ideal for indoors, outdoors or 
distant scenes or close-by viewing. Special low 
price—1.98, a saving of 8.00 or more! 


TRY AT OUR RISK 
—NO OBLIGATION! 


our risk for 5 
must be de- 


Enjoy at 
days. You 


lighted! Otherwise vour 1.98 will be refunded with no questions asked! Limited supply forces us to place 
a limit of 2 per customer. Send check or m.o. for prompt, free delivery. COD’s sent plus COD Fees. Use 


See eee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee oe 
International Binocular Co., Dept. 49-L-90 
53 to 59 East 25 Street, New York 10, N. Y. 


RUSH SPEKTOSCOPES at 1.98 each (LIMIT - 2) 
on 5 day trial. You are to refund my 1.98 if I am 
not fully delighted. 

Payment enclosed. Send post free. 

Send COD plus Fees. 
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NEW “CUP” TYPE FOOT SUPPORT 


Don't go through the misery of changing the shape of your 
feet! Get immediate relief with Zinke’s Natural Form Foot 
Supports. New “cup” design keeps foot from spreading, 
holds flesh underneath foot in natural position to cushion 
heel, arch, instep, metatarsal. (Changes old idea of “push- 
ing up” these sore spots.) Permanently molds to shape of 
your feet as you stand or walk. Soothes leg and back muscles. 
Featherlight. Cool. Non-absorbent. No air to “squish” as 
in some cheap gadget types! One pair fits all your shoes 
and slippers. Order by men’s, women’s shoe sizes. Only 
$4.95 Pr. Ppd. Complete relief or your money back! 


CALIFORNIA LEATHER JOBBING CORP., ROOM 710, 
963 HARRISON STREET, SAN FRANCISCO 7, CALIFORNIA 





STOP THE COLD/ DUCK=ITy: 


Real comfort in cold 98 
climates for sports- outed 
men, farmers, outdoor work- 
ers. Keeps face, neck and 
ears warm during long ex- 
posure. Worn over face or 
under chin. Heavy, durable 
yet soft and flexible. Fits all 
head sizes. 100% wool 

Special price. Send $1.98 to 
WOOLWEAR CO., Box (12, 
South Pasadena, California 


BALANCED TO STICK! 


The MALAYAN FIGHTING KNIFE 
is used for self-defense, killing 
3ame, target skill. Powerful, 
silent, accurate weapon 
Splits 1 board 
at 30 ft 
tasyto 
Turow! 









sd 


postpaid 


Fun, 
Thrills, 

pite Excitement ! 

par 

eo Indoors= outdoors 
4 ert learn this Sport! Easy 
ont to throw accurately with our 
clear instructions. Beautiful, heavy- 
duty 10” knife. Tempered steel. Tough. 
rawhide-bound handle. Rare souvenir. If your 
sporting goods dealer can’t supply you, send $1.98 
WHOLESALE IMPORT CO.,Dept T, 604 Marengo, Alhambra, Calif. 
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II have the same magnificent quality — 
taste that has made 7 Crown America’s 


NEUTRAL SPIRITS, SEAGRAM-DISTILLERS CORP., N. Y- 


8 





4. Y. 


lowns 
of 
the 


A\lps 








One last fling at stalking 
chamois in Bavaria—the 
most dangerous hunting in 
all of Western Europe 




















by 
COL. WARD R. BETZ 


t was the fall of 1950, and our last 

chance to hunt in that fabulous 

land of glamour and adventure 
which lies across southern Europe 
Where France, Switzerland, Austria, 
and Italy are joined by the Alps. 

There in the blue-white splendor of 
the lofty Bavarian peaks, on four oc- 
casions in aS many years, I’d shared 
the Alpine hunter’s thrill of seeking out 
and bagging the chamois, that playful 
clown of the high places that hides his 
cunning behind a comic mask. 

As a trophy, this strange creature is 
held in such esteem by European hunt- 
ers that it is used to gauge a sports- 
man’s skill. One is not considered to 
have graduated from the tenderfoot 
Class until he has five sets of bucks’ 
horns on his wall. I had four, and a 
hankering to graduate. And my wife, 
Marya, experienced at hunting deer 
and pig, wanted to test her trigger fin- 
ser on a chamois. 

Those of us who were stationed in 
Germany with the occupation forces 
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Our chamois bucks look like twins, but my wife’s carries the larger horns 


after World War II were lucky to find mountain hunting right at hand. Two 
hours down the highway from Munich and a few more of stiff hiking brought 
us into the heart of the grandest chamois country in the Alps. Once chamois 
were plentiful over a wide range in Europe, but now they are found in 
abundance only in Bavaria and the Austrian Tyrol. From Lake Constance 
to Berchtesgaden herds of 20 or 30 often may be seen through binoculars 
from the road, especially in winter when deep snow drives them down from 
the mountain tops. 

Germans called them gemsen, and hunt bucks, geis (does) and kids, de- 
pending on the size of the herds. The animals prospered in Germany after 
the war, for local hunters had no arms. And early in the occupation few of 
us thought much about chamois, and fewer still cared enough about them 
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Hexa, Herr Denk, and Marya have lunch outside the shepherd’s hut. Note dugout water trough hewn from the trunk of a beech 


to risk their necks crawling around at 
altitudes calling more for a flight plan 
than stalking strategy. 

But I became interested in this pe- 
culiar animal that combines the fea- 
tures of the antelope and goat. He runs 
like an antelope and climbs like a goat; 
his horns are like a goat’s but other 
physical characteristics place him in 
the antelope family. He wears a dense 
coat of long hair, not unlike a domestic 
goat's, which turns from brown and tan 
in summer to Oxford gray with the ap- 
proach of the mating season in No- 
vember. 

More than that, I’d taken my first 
mountain trip in 1946 and found the 
hunting so much different from the 
target range and flatland varmint 
shooting I’d known in the Middle West 
that it fascinated me. For one thing, 
it was difficult to estimate range when 
the target was on the other side of the 

‘anyon or at a steep angle above or be- 
low me. And I had to learn a whole 
new set of shooting positions since it 

yas impossible to use any kind of tar- 
get stance in that high country. 

My old trigger squeeze took a beat- 
ing, too. The altitude and exertion of a 
climbing chase made me freeze on the 
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trigger or jerk one off now and then. 
I found a remedy in the set trigger, 
strange as that may seem. Standard 
equipment on most fine European sport- 
ing rifles, the single or double-set trig- 
ger is a useful gadget once you get 
accustomed to it. Just setting the cock- 
ing trigger had a steadying effect on 
me, and I found that gently tapping the 
cocked trigger when the post reticule 
touched the aiming point didn’t cause 
me to flinch, while the standard three- 
pound pull had me sweating before I'd 
taken up the slack. 


view of this, and realizing we'd be 
back in the United States before the 
next hunting season, Marya and I 
couldn’t resist the temptation of ex- 
posing ourselves to the most difficult 
and dangerous hunting in Western Eu- 
rope and taking a last crack at the 
chamois. 

So one day early in November we 
drove to Munich and south through the 
gingerbread town of Bad Tolz. There 
we took a winding road that follows 
the Lech River south into the moun- 
tain village of Jachenau, where eight 
or nine hundred souls live in wide- 


brimmed, gaily decorated chalets fo 
several miles along both sides of the 
town’s only street. 

There’d been some snow, and the sk! 
jas gray over the peaks when we ar- 
rived at the Gasthof Post, Jachenau's 
foremost hostelry. It also serves as bus 
station, meat market, and bierstube 
and is full of the aroma of good, plain 
food. The kitchen is powered with a 
long, nickel-plated wood burner on 
which there is always a pot of coffee 
and a huge kettle of potato soup, fo 
this is the gathering place of foresters 
and hunters who make the village the 
center of their winter operations. 

Frau Pfund, the owner’s wife, pre- 
sided over the soup kettle, her smiling 
face a perpetual red from the heat 0! 
the range. Herr Pfund, a square-shoul- 
dered mustachioed hearty whose rugged 
hands and face might have been carved 
from walnut, kept humping between Ut 
various commercial interests he’d 4 
sembled under his roof. One minute it 
was hauling down strings of wurst 
a pig-tailed little blond. Next he was 
rumbling a keg of beer down the hall 
to the bar. But he was never too bus} 
to come running out in his leathe! 
breeches, long, white wool socks, and 
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square-toed brogues to bow his guests 
to their rooms. 

While the maids swished their petti- 
coats upstairs with our luggage, I sent 
a boy out to let our guide, Herr Joseph 
Denk, know we'd arrived. 

Revierjaeger Denk, with his full, 
brown beard, long hair, and majestic 
mien, might have stepped right out of 
the Oberammergau Passion Play. His 
unlined face combined the honesty of a 
child and the wisdom of a bishop. He 
wore a pixie’s pointed hat of green 
velour, and a white homespun sweater 
faced with black. His elkhide knee 
breeches had a letdown flap in front 
like an American sailor’s pants, and 
were polished like oiled wood at the 
knees and seat. 


he villagers loved to tease Denk, 

and to tell tales of his simple nature, 
but all acknowledged him to be as 
capable as any mountaineer and hunter 
in the valley. While we sat together 
over our steins, he told us about his 
plans for the hunt, sipping beer shyly 
and glancing around the room now and 
then as though he found it confining. 

Snow had blocked the way to the hut 
in the gorge where I’d hunted before, he 
said, but some vagary of the sun and 
wind had left the mountain tops fairly 
clear. We'd take a different route from 
the village and stay at another hut 
under the shoulder of a small peak 
where Denk had spotted a large herd of 
chamois. He was sure we'd find good 
heads, for it was early in the rutting 
time and the animals were active. 

Not unlike many two-legged bucks, 
the male chamois goes from one ex- 
treme to another in his treatment of the 
fair sex. Most of the year he wouldn’t 
care if there wasn’t a geis in town. But 
in November he tries his best to corral 
every eligible female on the mountain. 
He spends most of his time chasing the 
season’s debutantes and fighting off 
competition. Once he starts to as- 
semble a family, he gets tangled up in 
domestic troubles and loses some of his 
cunning. He becomes so jealous that 
he suspects every sound or movement, 
and instead of taking flight like a nor- 
mal chamois he stands stock still and 
waits for his enemy, or charges like a 
four-legged Don Quixote. 

In the days of short-range weapons, 
Bavarian hunters took advantage of 
this weakness to lure bucks in close. 
They wore a kind of stocking cap fitted 
with a pair of chamois horns, and when 
they peered over a rock and scratched 
the ground downwind from a herd, al- 
most invariably some old buck would 
come over for a look-see. 

Many old tales about the chamois 
passed over the oaken table until finally 
Herr Denk bade us good night, and we 
went up to our little room with its green 
tile stove and feather beds. 

The sun was out in a broken sky next 
morning when we made ready for our 
climb. Denk produced a pony and 
driver to lug our groceries and personal 
things. Marya toted the camera case, 
While I carried my 7 mm. Mauser, 
known over there as the 7 x 57. It 
has a light, tapered barrel and a 4X 


Hensoldt scope, and so far as I’m con- 
cerned is the sweetest of all European 
calibers. We filed slowly out of the vil- 
lage behind the pony, our patriarchal 
guide, and his trail dog Hexa. 

As we passed a shop at the edge of 
town, we saw among some wood carv- 
ings in the window one of a chamois 
geis perched on the edge of a nest. In 
the nest were several eggs, and a kid 
was just breaking out of one. Denk 
told us that years ago mountain folk 
believed chamois laid eggs. Anyone 
could see they must be part bird, the 
way they flew over crevices and up 
cliffs, and besides, eggs had been found 





inside some of them. The jaeger ex- 
plained that probably what the old 
Teutons had found were either balls of 
indigestible plant wool or sacs devel- 
oped by the chamois to encase and iso- 
late parasites. 

We left the narrow valley and started 
up the switchback trail through the 
forest. Soon we were knee-deep in 


snow, and the pony left us far behind. 
We reached the hut just as the sun was 
setting. The horseman had unloaded 
our stuff and was waiting to be paid. 
He collected the equivalent of $1.20, and 
promised to come back in two days. 
(continued on page 116) 


The jaeger did a neat job of dressing out Marya’s buck in the mountain clearing 
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the 
Tallow Postscript 


Her father’s secret lay hidden on that lofty peak. And how 


could I resist when she challenged me to climb it with her? 


by ERIC COLLIER 
ILLUSTRATED BY PHILIP RONFOR 
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Scottish gentleman by the name of 

Grant had not traveled far from 
his native heather in quest of a bighorn 
ram, the events of which I now write 
would never have taken place. But the 
gentleman did set out from Scotland 
one day in August, 1902, and after 
some 7,000 miles of travel arrived at a 
remote trading post on the Chilcotin 
River at a spot now known as Hance- 
ville, British Columbia. 

After exchanging amenities with 
Norman Lee, the proprietor, the travel- 
er asked, “Is there anyplace hereabouts 
where a body could do a spot of sheep 
stalking ?” 

Norman Lee, English by chance of 
birth and adventurer-explorer by nat- 
ural inclination, was among the first o! 
a handful of white men to set foot in 
the vast, unmapped Chilcotin Plateau 
which stretched from the Fraser Rive! 
on the east to Bella Coola on the wes! 
Shrewdly he established his tradin: 
post within easy reach of two larg 
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Grant had come halfway across the world for bighorn sheep. Now the final act was at hand 
y 


Indian communities: Aniham, a little 
to the north, and Stoney, a short day’s 
travel to the southwest. There was 
much profit to be made in bartering 
trade goods for prime marten, fisher, 
lynx, and beaver hides. Profitable, that 
is, as long as the fur bearers lasted, 
Which wasn’t very long. 

“Sheep hunting ?”’ repeated Lee. “Yes 
sir. I can outfit you right here—grub, 
horses, saddles, and tents—and get you 
a couple of Indian trackers from the 
Stoney reservation.” He gestured 
vaguely to the sprawling, forested coun- 
try in the south and southwest. ‘In- 
dians tell me there are sheep down be- 
hind there.” 


\° in due time the Scotsman set out 
KJ with six loaded packhorses, three 
Saddle animals, and two Indian guides. 
Ten days later he was back at the trad- 
Ing post, a 41-inch trophy astraddle one 
f the pack animals. But only he and 

Indians knew exactly where he'd 


taken it. That is, no one else knew it 
until three decades later. 


I the mid-1930’s the gentleman wrote 
me from Scotland. His letter gave 
some details of the country where he'd 
got his ram: the spot was four camps 
out from the Chilcotin River on a moun- 
tain, blotched with glacial ice and snow, 
that faced the noonday sun. The moun- 
tain’s left eye looked down on a large 
body of water to the east, its right 
upon a still larger body of water to the 
west. The ram had been killed about 
halfway up its southern slope. 

The writer asked me if I could, from 
these meager clues, identify the moun- 
tains and the lakes. I could, indeed. 
The names are printed today on any 
large-scale map of interior British Co- 
lumbia. The mountain is Tatlow, rising 
10,500 feet above sea level. The lake to 
the west is Chilko, that to the east 
Teseko, or “white water.” In recent 
years more than one American angler 


has wet his fly in the glacial waters of 
Chilko. 

" eldest son,” the letter went on, 
“is a captain in the Queen’s Own Cam- 
eron Highlanders, and is shortly leav- 
ing the army. Before settling down to 
civil life he wants to satisfy an ambi- 
tion: to take a ram trophy like the one 
I got in your country in 1902. Can you 
help him ?” 

Why not? While I already had one 
large European party booked for a 30- 
day hunt that fall, it was not due until 
mid-September, and I had allotted the 
Tchaikazan watershed to the party. So 
if Captain Grant could be in camp on 
September 1, opening day of the sheep 
season, I was pretty sure he’d get his 
ram within 10 days. 


_ dates were arranged and the de- 
_ posit paid; by opening day Captain 
Grant would be in camp on Yohetta 
Lake with us. Then I received another 
(continued on page 64) 
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This one was wild. Wall-eyes seldom jump 


n the Minnesota-Ontario border, running through the 
silent country between Rainy Lake and Lake of the 
Woods, is the swift and black Rainy River. Aside from 

its historical significance as a waterway for free-lance fur 
traders and as a battleground of Indians, the Rainy has an- 
other claim to fame. It’s a travel lane for enormous wall-eyes. 

Annually, when autumn’s cold begins to bite and oak 
leaves turn red, scale-busting wall-eyes come into the Rainy 
from Lake of the Woods, their summer hideaway. They come 
in pursuit of hordes of tiny shiner minnows that find the 
Rainy a better winter resort than the broad and chilly Lake 
of the Woods. 

When these wall-eyes hit the mouth of the Rainy, fisher- 
men from all over the country— those who know about the 
fabulous fishing descend on the camps. Wrapped in parkas 
and many pairs of pants, they brave the icy equinoctial 
winds, each hoping to tangle with a lunker. If they hook 
anything at all, it’s liable to be one whose belly hangs down 
to its heels. Nowhere else in the country are so many large 
wall-eyes caught in a short space of time. 

In the fall of 1952, after the first thermometer plunge, 
some seven-pound wall-eyes began striking out at the Gap, 
where the channel of the Rainy crosses Four-mile Bay and 
empties into the big lake proper. When the seven-pounders 
begin to bite, soon the 10 and 12-pound huskies commence. 
So, immediately, the hordes of fishermen poured in. But the 
weather warmed, the wall-eyes and shiners disappeared 
again, and the fishermen fished and fished in vain. 


\° a result, when the second cold snap elbowed in, with a 
three-day flurry of snow, the place was packed with 
anglers who had been waiting for days, losing money trying 
to fill inside straights, and becoming morose about their 
chance of snaring a big wall-eye to take home to prove to 
the frau that this was no poker-playing, whisky-drinking 
jaunt. 

Spasmodic trips on the river brought no results during the 
three days of the blizzard. On the fourth day the snow 
stopped. The sun shone, but the cold still knifed the air and 
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ON 
THE RAINY 


by HANK BRADSHAW 





Bundled anglers from all over the 
country brave Minnesota blizzards 
to hook just one of the king-size 
fish that leave Lake of the Woods 
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‘ ope ane! sean 


Bob Boyd winched in a 714-pounder as we pulled alongside 


the only fishermen in a boat were two women from Iowa 


All morning they sat, well bundled, at anchor on a wide 


rocky flat in the river, near a 90-foot drop-off and within 
casting distance of the rushes on the Canadian shore 
At noon, they cranked up the motor and headed for the 
dock of their summer home. 

All this time, their husbands sat by the picture window of 
the summer home, toasted by the fireplace at their backs, 
and watched the river roll by. When their wives docked at 
noon, the two men were deep in discussion. Ed Fitzgerald 
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just happened to look up as the women paraded from the 
dock. His eyes flipped wide open and his jaw unhinged. 

“Look!” he finally gasped. 

Bob Boyd lazily peered through the pane, gazed for a 
minute, frantically polished the moist glass, and looked again. 

Up the path, the women were dragging two wall-eyes 
the size of small sturgeon. 

These two fish weighed 13 and 914 pounds. By 1 o'clock, 
the news had spread along Highway 72 from Trail’s End to 
Baudette. By 2 o'clock, the river offered standing room only. 





Lee Oberg nets Harry Knutson’s 10-pound wall-eye. Cold? Who'd care? 


By 5 o'clock, Boyd, not to be outdistanced so darned far by 
his wife, had himself a nine-pounder. 

Next morning, as Harry Knutson, guide at Roy Jesme's 
camp, and I sat alongside their boat, Boyd wrenched in an- 
other one-—a 7!.-pounder. But Fitzgerald came close: 
His weighed 11. 


few nifty really opened the season. From that 
point on, everyone on the river began catching wall-eyes 
The rush was on. The shiners were here. The big, pot-bel- 
lied belligerents had trailed them in and were taking. It was 
a whoop-and-a-holler here, a whoop-and-a-holler there, as 
someone else nailed a nice one. A big launch, its anglers 
tired of fishing at the rough, fishless Gap, bulled its way up- 
river and anchored near by. From its decks, high above the 
water level, 10 fishermen dropped lines. 

Everyone caught a big wall-eye. everyone that is. but 
Harry and me. We had a good boat, a fine motor, the best of 
equipment—but our strongest bid was a 2!-pounde) 
Harry hoisted it over the stern, so anxious to get one in the 
boat after a wait of three hours that he didn’t give me a 
chance to net it. 

For the benefit of the unknowing, a 2!.-pound wall-eye is 
an excellent fish. Countrywide, I’d guess that 90 percent of 
all wall-eyes caught weigh less than 2!.. And the bigger 
they get, up to the 22-pound four-ounce world record, the 
rarer they become. In fact, I believe that world record fish 
is the only wall-eye above 18 pounds ever caught. 

But we weren't after 214-pounders. Harry had promised 
to show me 10-pounders. 

Harry and I took more than a few gibes from the crowd 
at the dinner table that evening. I didn’t mind, but Harry 
did. He’s supposed to be the best fisherman north of the 49th 
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Harry nets the big northern pike that Lee has lured out of the black-buoy flat 


parallel. Since all the fish caught, and 
most of the anglers, had been within 
shooting distance of the spot from 
which the Boyds and the Fitzgeralds 
had extracted their big fish, Harry and 
I proposed a new scheme. If the big 
ones were hitting on that particular 
flat, they should also be hitting on an- 
other flat Harry knew about, out by the 
black buoy in Four-mile bay, alongside 
the channel. 

So, at 9 o’clock next morning (there’s 
no use fishing earlier on the Rainy, nor 
at night—water’s too black), we an- 
chored near the buoy, and cast. I don’t 
mind telling you my first cast carried 
all the expectations I’d stored up dur- 
ing two weeks of waiting. I was so 
tense I’d undoubtedly have yanked my 
line in two if I'd had a strike. But I 
didn’t get the strike. Neither did 
Harry. It was, in fact, 42 casts later 
before excitement came our way. 

Then it was Harry who almost busted 
a gusset. On his line he had a rig I 


never saw before, a round flasher the 
size of a quarter, with a red glass cen- 
ter. This was trailed by a two-foot 
nylon leader, and then came the hook. 
Above the flasher you use a medium- 
weight sinker. It’s reputed to be the 
killer of the Rainy, and before the week 
was out, I agreed. 

The last time I saw anything resem- 
bling it was in Moosehead Lake, Maine, 
where some people troll for landlocked 
salmon with similar, but larger, flashers. 

As Harry cast, then let his flasher 
drift out with the current, something 
high and mighty hit it. Harry’s hands 
came up over his head, his limber rod 
bent like a willow, his jaw set, his lips 
compressed. He was fast to a fish of 
size. 

For 20 seconds, the fish pulled straight 
away like a wall-eye. Then it turned 
and flashed upstream, reaching for 
slack line. Harry reeled fast, keeping 
up with the fish, but his jaw lost its 
firmness. When the fish began jerk- 


ing, I knew why. This was no whopper 
wall-eye. This was a northern pike, a 
jack, the free-for-all fighter of the 
border waters. He was 8% pounds of 
dynamite, but no wall-eye. And it was 
a wall-eye we came after. 

Ninety-six casts later, we gave up 
Harry’s black-buoy flat as a bad job. 
Revving the 25-horse motor, we practi- 
cally flew back into the shelter of the 
river banks, whizzed past the scores of 
boats on the Boyd flat, and spilled our 
anchor overboard at the far end, al- 
most in front of Roy Jesme’s camp. 

That’s when I caught my first fish. 
No sooner were our lines wet than I 
felt the sharp crack of a strike. I re- 
acted fast, setting the hook with a vim. 
The fish didn’t budge. It seemed an- 
chored to the bottom, yet I could feel it 
flailing the water like mad. But my 
line didn’t move, just stretched taut 
from the bend in my rod. 

I held on, sweat springing out. My 
heart was pounding like a pile driver. 
I leaned the rod sideways, twitched it, 
and the bow snapped out of the rod so 
fast the back flip almost hit me in the 
face. Then the fish took off sideways, 
angling away. But it was a feeble try 
for freedom. 

For a moment I didn’t tumble. Then, 
as I reeled rapidly and caught a glimpse 
of the fish it dawned on me that I'd 
hooked the fish and a rock simultane- 
ously. Until I twisted the rod, I didn’t 
get rid of the rock. Over the gunwale 
I yanked the fish. It was a sauger, or 
sand pike, and if it had been salted with 
lead it would have weighed half a 
pound. 

At about the same time, in a boat 
that had motored up while I fought my 
fish, a man in a blue coat and red hat 
tied into something fifteen yards away 
from us. After much dipsying and 
dashing, his partner netted the fish. 
It was another 12-pound wall-eye, 
pulled from right under our noses. 

Harry and I fished the balance of the 
day for three wall-eyes of about a 
pound each. We kept at it until the sun 
dropped behind a glorious red cloud, 
and the burbots moved in. 

‘Might as well go home,”’ Harry said, 
“When the burbots begin to bite, the 
wall-eyes have left the bar.” 

He was right. We caught two more 
of these slimy, tail-wrapping creatures 

(continued on page 146) 


FLIGHT FROM EDEN 


ripening. Now the harassed farmer, having suc- 

cessfully fought off insects and borers, must con- 
tend with one of the biggest moochers in the land—the 
white-tail deer. In the painting on the opposite page two 
white-tails, a buck in velvet and a doe, are fleeing before 
the wrath of a landowner, Once over the wall they'll go 
their separate ways. At this season the buck’s antlers are 


ate summer, and the fruits of the orchard are slowly 


almost perfectly formed beneath the velvet. He shed last 
year’s rack in winter, and in spring new antlers began to 
grow from the permanent bone anchors in his skull, The 
velvet is a soft, sensitive tissue through which 


When they are fully grown, the buck will scrape away the 
velvet by rubbing it against trees. Then he’ll be ready 
for the combat incidental to the rutting season of fall. 


PAINTING BY WILLIAM REUSSWIG 


EDITOR’S NOTE: This is the second of four studies of white-tail deer around the year 


—in spring, summer, fall, and winter. 
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The third is scheduled to appear next month. 


blood » 
courses, carrying the material that forms the bony antlers. 7 
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Suddenly, 400 yards off our 
stern, the ocean erupted vio- 
lently, and a tremendous blue 
marlin sliced through the air 






























































by 
JIM McGRAW 





He was all washed up 
on fishing — wouldn't 
even hold a rod —then 
the accident happened 











ure,’ Walter Griffin agreed, “I'll go 
along for the ride, but you can 
have the fishing.” 

“You're kidding,” I said. 

He shook his iad. “I’ve caught 
enough fish to feed he Chinese army, 
and if I never see another fin it’ll be too 
soon.” 

“Have you seen your psychiatrist 
lately ?” I asked. 

“I’m serious,” Walter said. “I’ve worn 
out my enthusiasm for fishing. I’ve 
caught tarpon up to 120 pounds 

I laughed. “Out here they use that 
size for bait.” 

“It’s all the same,” Walter shrugged 
“For light fish you use light tackle, fo1 
heavy fish, heavy tackle. The fish hits, 
you strike. He runs, jumps, rolls, 
splashes. You give him line. Then you 
drag him in. So what?” 


; fe guy was serious. It gave me a 
queer, empty feeling inside. Fo! 
years I'd paddled blithely along unde! 
the delusion that fishing was an in- 
curable disease. Yet here was a Joe 
who claimed he’d recovered. 

“You're dead and just haven't laid 
down yet,” I said, “but come along fo! 
the ride if you still like to breathe air 
the briny kind.” 

I walked down the hill from th 
Walker Cay Club to the dock, wher 
the good ship Mary Helen was riding 
at her moorings. The sun was on the 
iridescent waters that wash the flat 
between the island’s rim and Dead- 
man’s Cay, and a fresh salt breeze of! 
the Atlantic tugged at my cap. But 
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that conversation with Waiter had 
knocked a lot of punch out of the day. 

The dock was swarming with activity 
as ship hands prepared their craft for 
the hunt. I stopped to speak with Capt. 
Blair Wood with whom I’d combed the 
big waters north of the Bahama banks 
the week before, and with Capt. Frank 
Laiser who had given me some dra- 
matic hours beyond the great reefs 
skirting Grand Cay. Frank pulled me 
out of earshot of the guides and fisher- 
men along the dock. 

“Yesterday,” he said, in a low voice, 
“Mrs. Denny Crowninshield and I jumped 
a marlin about four miles due east of 
Seal Cay. He was this big.” 


H° spread his hands about 18 inches. 
I nodded. ‘Boy, I'd like to catch 
him. I’ve always wanted one that size 
for a desk mount.” 

Frank gave me a puzzled frown, then 
grunted. ‘Migod,” he said, ‘‘that’s the 
distance between his eyes.”’ 

He told me the marlin had followed 
the bait for a quarter of a mile, its 
dorsal fin plowing the water like a 
blunted cleaver, before it sounded. But 
they’d had a good look at him, and 
Denny, whose string of big gamefish is 
long, vowed she’d seen the world record 
marlin tailing her bait. 

“Thanks,” I said to Frank, ‘we'll go 
looking for him.” 

I walked down the dock to look at a 
471-pound marlin Jim Hutton had 
brought in the afternoon before. He'd 
jumped the giant a mile beyond the reef 
and wrestled with it almost an hour be- 
fore it came alongside. 

I was watching Bookie, my favorite 
Bahaman guide, expertly sharpen his 
hooks and sew them in the bellies of the 
baitfish, and was making small talk 
with Millage Smith, our pilot on the 
Mary Helen, when Walter came on the 
dock. He stepped over Jim’s marlin 
without giving it a second glance, 
nodded to Millage and Bookie, and 
lighted a cigarette. 

“I’d like to jump one that big,’ I 
said, cocking my thumb at the blue. 

“Would be nice,” Walter agreed with- 
out enthusiasm. 

Bookie shot him a puzzled glance as 
he stepped aboard. 

“Dat man need a doctor, suh?”’ 

“He’s lost his taste for fishing,” I 
said. ‘Do you suppose we could help 
him get it back?” 

“If dat all it take,” the guide grinned, 
“Bookie’s da best doc in dese islands.” 


W: backed out of the slip and cut 
the rim of the cay, following the 
channel that works east-south-east to 
the deep water beyond Grand Cay. Wal- 
ter and I sat on deck and watched the 
color of water boil away from the bow 
light gold for the sandy bottom, and 
green, blue, and purple for the various 
formations of rock and coral. Soon we 
left the strata of rainbowed water and 
plowed over the east rim of the Great 
Bahama Bank. Bookie tilted the out- 
riggers for action, tested the rods, reels, 
and lines, and put out the first baits. 
“The line runs from the end of the 
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Even the 471-pounder Jim Hutton had on the dock didn’t get a rise out of Walter 


rod to a clothespin at the top of the 
outrigger pole,” I said, turning to 
Walter. “When a billfish, like a sail or 
marlin, smacks the bait with his snout, 
he knocks the line out of the pin. The 
bait stops until the trolling boat takes 
up the slack. During that time the 
striking fish thinks he’s killed his prey, 
and gulps it down. By then the line is 
tight again and you can sock home the 
hook.”’ 

“Hell's bells,” Walter cut in, “I've 
fished outriggers before.” 

The northernmost islands of the Ba- 
hamas were on the horizon now, and the 
big sweep of purple on the open At- 
lantic was around us. Unlike Cat Cay, 
the Biminis, and some of the marlin 
ports 100 miles south, where trolling 
boats are as thick as gulls, we had the 
sea to ourselves. Its solitude and emp- 


tiness gave me the same sensation of 
infinity I'd had in other vast wilderness 
areas. 

We'd been enjoying the rhythm of 
the boat and the gentle swell of the sea 
for about an hour when Millage, on the 
flying bridge, located a wheeling cloud 
of sea birds off to starboard. Bookie 
went topside for a look. 

“I think it’s school tuna, suh,’”’ he 
called down. 

“Let’s try ’em, 


” 


I suggested. 


A\ Je pulled in our marlin baits, and 

While Millage drove the Mary 
Helen across the wrinkled velvet, I 
rigged out a heavy casting rod and 
service reel and put a yellow feather on 
the end of the line. We stopped at the 


(continued on page 152) 
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Suddenly the big coon was 
on top of me, jaws snap- 
ping. Will and Dick ran up 
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by HARRY CALDWELL 


t was one of those blustery 
days in Ketchikan, Alaska, 
where I had been recuper- 

ating from the rigors of my 
Chinese mission, and I stepped 
into the shelter of the school 
superintendent’s office. On his 
desk, I was startled to see a 
copy of a popular national 
magazine opened to a full-page 
picture of myself. It was one 
of those Who’s Who articles 
that were then popular, Writ- 
ten under the name Betty Ross. 

Since I couldn’t recall having met a person by 
that name, I picked up the magazine to see what it 
was all about. One of the facts that my unknown 
biographer stressed in pathetic terms was that, as a 
boy, I had to furnish meat for the family larder. She 
said that on numerous occasions, “little Harry 
brought in as many as two rabbits, though the gun 
he used was none too good.” 

Gun? I could not suppress a chuckle. Every time 
my brothers and I found a rabbit in its bed, they 
let me try to kill it with a rock. I carried one stone 
in my pocket for three years, and seldom missed a 
rabbit. It was my lucky throwing piece. My mother 
said it was a geode, a slick round stone lined inside 
with crystals or with a mineral of some sort. One 
Thanksgiving day my geode killed eight rabbits 
without a miss. No wonder I laughed. The maga- 


ILLUSTRATED 


but life held no greater 
thrills than his boyhood 


hunts for a legendary coon 


zine story pitied me for having 
to kill two rabbits in one day 


He shot tigers in China with a sorry gun. 


I have already told in OUT- 


and brown bears in Alaska, DOOR LIFE about adventures 


with tigers in China and bears 
in Alaska, but the memories of 
those days in Tennessee, when 
my brother Will and I hunted 
raccoons with dogwood cudg- 
els, or with bare hands, remain 
as exciting as anything that 
ever happened in later life. I 
recall our long hunt for Jim 
Hoyle’s phantom coon as vividly as any of the stalks 
for tigers during my China days. 

I was five years old in 1881, when my family 
moved to Athens, in east Tennessee. The wooded 
hills around the little Tennessee town and the range 
of mountains beyond—always a source of inspiration 
in my life—grew more inviting as I became older. 
They were veritable laboratories for nature study, 
full of hidden nooks and mysterious valleys where 
Will and I hunted day and night. They gave me a 
strong, alert body and a quick eye—both of which 
served me well during those years I spent as a mis- 
sionary in China. 

It was in the wooded wilds just outside Athens 
that I met an old Indian herb gatherer. He taught 
me many things about the hills. He may have been 
attracted to me because he (continued on page 103) 
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Bobby Dodd, Georgia Tech’s coach, 
won't be happy until he gets even 
with the bigmouth that gave him 
his lumps on an off-tackle play 








‘Ten pounds,” said Dodd, ‘Just bait for the boss man” 


he old reporter looked at me quiz- 
zically. “Sure,” he said. ‘Sure, 
Bobby Dodd is lucky—he’s lucky 

to have Bobby Dodd’s brains.” 

“Very cutely put,’ I said. “But you 
know very well what I mean. Here’s a 
guy who is the hottest football coach 
of 1952, give or take Biggie Munn. 
Granted that Georgia Tech gets good 
football material. Granted that he 
takes this raw stuff and builds it into a 
cyclone. O.K.—it takes brains. But it 
also takes luck—the breaks.” 

“And the rarest thing of all,” said 
the old reporter—‘‘the ability to recog- 
nize breaks.” He tamped some burley 
into his pipe, fired it, and went on. 
“Luck! You hear a lot about it. Fish- 
erman’s luck. A guy goes out on a bass 
lake and about all he sees is water. He 
catches little or nothing—his luck is 
lousy. Another guy goes out on the 
same lake, same day, and sees a mil- 
lion things. He adds ’em all up and he 
gets fish. His luck is wonderful.” 


T hat pulled me up a little. ‘‘Dodd is 
a great hand with fish,’”’ I admitted. 
“And don't think you're breaking any 
news to me that he’s one of the canniest 
coaches to sit on a sideline since Knute 
Rockne’s day. But in fishing, as in foot- 
ball, a bad break can ruin you. Take 
that big bass at Archer’s Lake... .”’ 

It was Bobby Dodd himself who told 
me about it. I’m sports editor of the 
Atlanta Constitution and there isn’t a 
job I'd rather tackle than sit down with 
the man who was an All-American 
quarterback at Tennessee in 1930, a 
top-ranking basketball star, an uncom- 
monly tine golfer, and now occupies the 
chair of football at Georgia Tech. A 
man with two unbeaten seasons just 
past, two Southeastern Conference 
championships, and triumphs in the 
Orange Bowl and Sugar Bowl over 
Baylor and Mississippi. 
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by FURMAN BISHER 


Our bull sessions start out with foot- 
ball and wind up with fishing. I guess 
it was during such talks that I got to 
recognize the spark of genius, coupled 
with dogged determination, that makes 
Dodd one of the toughest competitors 
around. If a word could describe him 
it’s “resiliency’’—the same kind of 
bounce-back-and-beat-’em that makes 
the Rambling Wrecks from Georgia 
Tech the real crushers they are on the 
football field. 

But Dodd got his lumps once and he 
told me about it. “It was down on 
Archer’s Lake,” he said. “You know 
where that is—near Sandersonville in 
the southeast part of the state. Cleo 
Archer invited me to go fishing there. 


Aer aa ‘ bn 


Sure—even a football coach has friends. 
And you know the kind of largemouth 
bass he has in that lake. Well, I ran 
into the biggest of ’em all—the boss 
man of the lot.” He mused a moment 
“He sure deserved the name large- 
mouth. His mouth was so big a co-ed 
could throw a forward pass into it. Once 
I caught an 11-pounder in Florida. This 
fellow looked twice as big. But I'll be 
conservative and say 18 pounds——every 
ounce of it.” 

“You have him on?” 

“On? Man, I just about had him 
landed. Then he jumped—for the third 
and last time. And he was lucky enough 
to pick up a little slack in the line 
enough so he could get rid of the hook. 





Distance to goal line? Nope, Dodd “measures” a bass that got away on a line plunge 
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“Get your picture!” yelled the ceach. He played his fish in close, then released it and sent it back to the bench 


After that I just sat there in the boat 
with the plug in my lap and a lump in 
my throat.” 

“And you never had him on again?” 


N* yet. But I sure aim to. Cleo has 
given me a standing invitation to 
come down and try again whenever I 
want.” He paused, a faraway look in 
his eyes. ‘That lake is out of this 
world,” he went on. “Biggest fish I ever 
took there was an 18-pound bowfin. I 
had a 10-pound-test line on, and a good 
bass plug. He took it and fought me 
15 minutes straight before I could make 
a first down. When I finally got him 
aboard I found a two-pound sucker 
inside him. So I really ought to call 
him a 20-pounder.” 

“Eighteen .or 20, you can have my 
share of blackfish. But when are you 
going back after that boss-man bass?”’ 

“Soon.” 

“There’s plenty of today left.” 

Dodd bounced up out of his chair. 
“Well, it'll take me half an hour to get 
my stuff together. I'll phone Ray 
Graves. You get Ken Rogers, too. 
We'll have a foursome.” 

A man doesn't hesitate when offered 
a shot at Archer Lake. Actually Archer 
is two lakes connected by a narrow gut, 
and it’s near the famous black waters 
of the Ogeechee River. James C. Arch- 
er, who owns a vast estate, threw up 
an earth dam to form the lakes, which 


have about 225 acres of fishing water. 
Archer didn’t put any hatchery fish in 
them. He depended upon nature and 
was rewarded with a host of bass and 
bream and other fighting species. Mis- 
ter Cleo, as he’s known to all the na- 
tives, seldom fishes the lake but his 
friends are welcome to try its waters. 
Mrs. Archer held the local record for 
bass with a 13-pounder she took out 
of the lake. 

Ray Graves is Bobby Dodd's line 
coach and constant fishing companion. 
When the four of us—Kenneth Rogers, 
my photographer sidekick, had re- 
sponded to the call—stopped at the lit- 
tle town of Warthen, Ga., for gas, the 
attendant looked at our bristling rods. 
“Goin’ fishin’?” he asked. 

Dodd leaned toward and whispered 
in an affected drawl: ‘‘We been told we 
might sneak in and ketch us a fish out 
of Archer’s Lake.”’ 

The gas man started back nervously. 
“Oh man,” he said. “You're sure to git 
caught—sure as shootin’.” 

“Reckon Ah kin run,” said Dodd. 

The gas man relaxed. ‘You're kid- 
din’,” he said. “Bet you got permis- 
sion.” 

“We sure did, partner. Mister Cleo 
and I are good friends.” 

The attendant sighed. ‘“That’s the 
best bass lake in the world. Reckon I'd 
trade my house and wife and kids for 
the fishin’ rights.” 

The sandy road wound through wood- 


land and topped a low hill. Spread out 
below us was a pair of lakes that looked 
like they’d been there since the Ice Age 
except that gaunt, dead trees—drowned 
out when the valley was flooded. -still 
stood sentinel. The water was as dark 
as that of the Ogeechee flowing just be- 
yond a clear beautiful black that 
would tickle the hackles of any bass 
fisherman. 

Waiting for us at the landing was 
Mister Cleo’s colored house boy, Reeves. 
He was delighted at having been dele- 
gated to serve as our guide and greeted 
Dodd warmly: “It’s Mist’ Bobby, sho’ 
’nuff—done come back to fool that big 
bass ag’in.”’ 

We put our tackle together and Ken- 
neth Rogers dug for his camera. Dodd's 
lure was really something: his own 
version of a weighted yellow fly, headed 
by a spinner and tailed by a pork chunk 
with streaming flippers. 

“Just keep your pectorals down un- 
til I get some pictures,” Rogers warned, 
with his head in the camera case. “Then 
you can fish.” 


| pw stepped into the back end of 
a boat to make a cast for picture 
purposes. The instant his lure touched 
the water, it was met by a smashing 
strike from under the lily pads, one 
that threw a long, quivering bow into 
the glass wand. The stick bucked and 
(continued on page 140) 
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A heavy grunt came from somewhere 
close. I turned slowly and looked 
up into the gaping mouth of a bear 
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Miy Mistake 





Bears are unpredictable, and so are bear hunters, as this one 


learned when he matched his wits with a thieving, black rogue 


by PHIL H. MOORE 





bounty hunter in Utah back in 1899. Since then I’ve 

hunted bears of all colors and sizes from British 
Columbia to Baffin Island. From my Lake Rossignol camp 
in Nova Scotia, which I operated for 25 years until the 
government built a dam and flooded me out, I helped to 
trap, shoot, and tame more black bears than I can re- 
member. One year, for example, Pat Lacey and I killed 
some twenty of the beasts. 

All this has taught me that bears, like people, are un- 
predictable. And one experience in particular taught me 
that bear hunters, too, are unpredictable—and therefore 
are people. I should know because I was the bear hunter, 
and the bear was an old boar that was systematically 
raiding a camp I run at Barry Brook on the Long Lake 
stillwater in Lunenburg County, Nova Scotia. It’s about 
two miles east of Pisca Lake, and that’s where the 
bear dens are. 

Now nothing is more annoying and expensive 
than a bear that breaks into a camp and steals 
grub. Out of pure mischief, it will wreck the 
place, whether or not it finds food. 

My hunting partner, a half-breed Micmac 

Indian named Rye, finally hit on a method of thwart- 

ing this black rascal, at least to the extent of keeping 

him from molesting an empty camp. First we took all 
food away from the place. Then Rye removed the latch 
from the door, which opened inward, and put some 


| first went after bears in company with a professional 


spring hinges on it to Keep it closed against the weather. 
He hung an old horse bell from the roof inside, so when 
the door was pushed open it hit the bell and rang it. 

“There, boss,”’ declared Rye, ‘‘the bear will push in the 
door, the bell will ring, and he'll think it’s some sort of 
a trap. I doubt he'll go in, but if he does he won't be 
able to get out. If we find him inside, we can take off 
a shutter and shoot at him through the window.” 

The trick worked all that winter, and by spring I was 
convinced our bear troubles were over. About the end of 
May we took down the bell and fixed up and stocked the 
camp with food for the use of a sportsman who was 
coming for some trout fishing. 

Toward evening, a week later, we guided the visitor 
to his sylvan abode. But the bear had beaten us to it. 
The place was a wreck. The bear had even climbed on 
the roof and knocked the stuffing out of the stovepipe. 

I hurried to the coast, some five miles over a rough 
footpath, and collected new beds, grub, and extra men to 
carry it back to camp. The replacements went in the 
next morning. Meantime Rye and his sport had toughed 
it out with a can of soup and a brush bed. But a few 
days later while the men were away fishing, the bear 
struck again. This was too much for our client. He left 
and never came back. Rye and I vowed we'd get this 
crafty old pirate if it took the rest of our natural lives. 

Now there are certain laws relative to setting steel 
traps, since humans must be (continued on page 127) 
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oc DuComb and I had been out in 
the northern British Columbia 
wilderness for almost a month, 
and we were 11 days’ hard packing 
from the nearest point on the Alaska 
Highway. We each wanted an excep- 
tional Stone-sheep ram. In four weeks 
of hunting and traveling we'd seen 
around a hundred rams, but so far we 
hadn’t put our binoculars on one we 
wanted. Things were looking grim. 
Hunting big heads is a gamble anytime, 
anywhere, and it looked this time as if 
we were going to lose. 

But like slot-machine players who 
desperately continue to feed in their 
coins and pull the handle, we kept at it. 
We climbed. We moved camp. We 
looked over more country, found more 
rams. Then one day we hit the jackpot. 
I came down off the mountain with the 
Stone ram that is No. 10 among the 
world records listed in the Boone and 
Crockett Club book, Records of North 
American Big Game. And Doc got one 
which—although it was not officially 
measured and recorded—is almost as 
good. 

As he lay there, my ram measured 
42'4 inches for length of horn and 
Doc’s 41% inches. With the years, 
mine has shrunk to 4115 and Doc’s is 
down probably to less than 41. But 
they were two wonderful rams. So far 
as I know, that crisp sunny September 
day in 1946 marked the only time in 
the history of Ameriean sheep hunting 
that two hunters in the same party and 
on the same day killed rams with fabu- 
lous 40-inch-plus curls. Many a sheep 
hunter strives for years to get a trophy 
like that but never even sees one. 


oc got another fine ram on that 

trip. My own second ram, a trophy 
of which the most choosy head-hunter 
need not be ashamed, is No. 19 among 
the world-record Stone sheep. 

Granted we had a good deal of luck. 
We were on the right mountain at the 
right time, when the big rams were 
moving from the crest of the high, cold 


Rockies, where they had summered, 
down into the winter range where 
they’d join the ewes and lambs. But 


our success wasn’t all luck. One of the 
first principles of getting good trophy 
heads is to be patient and not shoot the 
little ones. But it’s even more impor- 
tant to go where the big ones are. 
Doc and I had done just that. We 
shot those rams about 15 or 18 miles 
from the head of the Prophet River. 
And in that same general area—the 
mountains along the Prophet and Musk- 
wa Rivers—12 of the first 20 record 
Stone sheep have been taken. That in- 
cludes the No. 1 record, a fabulous ram 
With a 515g-inch curl, taken by L. S. 
Chadwick in 1936. Of the remainder, 
two rams came from areas within 30 
or 40 miles, and two others from the 
fast side of the Rockies north of the 
(continued on page 96) 
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This greater kudu, a rarity, is among the fine 
trophies O’Connor has collected on his safari 


UTDOOR LIFE’s shooting editor, 

Jack O’Connor, has realized 

a lifelong ambition: as this 
is written he is on a hunting ex- 
pedition in the fabulous game fields 
of equatorial Africa. With Jack 
are two old hunting companions, 
Herb Klein and ‘‘Red’”’ Earley, Tex- 
ans both. And word has just come 
in, via African runner and trans- 
Atlantic airliner, that the three are 
collecting magnificent trophies. 

O’Connor’s biggest prize to date 
is a huge blond-maned lion, taken 
in northwestern Tanganyika. Jack’s 
white hunter, Don Ker, says that 
the big blond is one of the largest 
lions he has seen in his 27 years 
afield. O’Connor’s story of how he 
got it will appear in the November 
issue of OUTDOOR LIFE. It is called 
“Lions DON’T Come Easy.”’ 

In subsequent issues he'll tell you 
how he collected other once-in-a- 
lifetime trophies, including those 
rare and elusive animals, the great- 
er kudu and the sable antelope. 
Some of the trophies he has taken 
are so rare they are seldom heard of. 

O’Connor, who has spent a life- 
time in pursuit of unusual game, is 
not easily impressed. The article 
that starts on this very page dem- 
onstrates that. But he says that 
the number and variety of game 
animals in Kenya and Tanganyika 


are utterly fantastic; as we go to 


press, word has come that he has 
already annexed 20 different spe- 
cies in Tanganyika alone. Inci- 
dentally, he took a shotgun along 
for a try at some of the Dark Con- 


tinent’s exotic upland gamebirds. 

The safari, put together by Ker 
& Downey Safaris, Ltd., was sched- 
uled to last two months. O’Connor, 
Klein, and Earley traveled to Af- 
rica by air, via New York, London, 
Paris, Rome, Khartoum (Egypt), 
and Nairobi, the Kenya city where 
the outfit has its headquarters. 
There they met their caravan: a 
hunting car for each sportsman, 
two five-ton trucks, and about 
25 natives—gunbearers, skinners, 
cooks, waiters, valets. And, of 
course, the two white hunters—-Syd 
Downey and Don Ker. 

Earl Wilson, the American news- 
paper columnist, arrived in Nairobi 
about the same time, and he was a 
little apprehensive about the violent 
Mau Mau uprisings. “But,” he 
wrote in his column, ‘‘the Mau Mau 
did not give me the most excite- 
ment. That was supplied by watch- 
ing Jack O’Connor, shooting editor 
of OUTDOOR LIFE, and two wealthy 
Texans, H. W. Klein of Dallas and 
M. C. Earley of Kerrville, preparing 
for a two-month safari. You Mau 
Mau had better be careful, because 
the eyes of Texas are “upon you.” 

Actually, the Mau Mau country 
is a small land corridor north of 


Nairobi, and is hundreds of miles 
away from the productive big- 
game areas where Don Ker and 


Syd Downey conduct their safaris. 

Next month, then—the first of a 
notable series of African hunting 
stories by a man who can really 
make them come alive, Jack 
O'Connor. 
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“Worst fishing I ever had.” 
Miles scowled. ‘Those’ ugly 
great lumps of salmon went 
mad after my _ flies.””. Then 
he turned and winked at me 


by DANIEL F. McCREA 
BY GEORGE GIGUERE 


ILLUSTRATED 


he quaint little village of Belleek stands on the border 

of Donegal and Fermanagh. counties in the north of 

Ireland. A celebrated pottery center, it has for gener- 
ations been shipping its exquisite chinaware all over the 
globe, and its name has become synonymous with the lus- 
trous quality of its products. But in the world of anglers 
Belleek has a claim to fame in no way associated with pot- 
tery. It happens to stand at the head of one of the most 
sporting stretches of water in the Emerald Isle. 

I'd often heard of that wonderful river, the Erne, and of 
the teeming hordes of trout and salmon that were said to 
populate almost every square yard of its four-mile run to 
the sea. If reports were true, this indeed was a river where 
even the biggest duffer could achieve success. Though the 
seasoned angler learns from experience to take such tales 
with several pinches of salt, he cannot rid his mind of the 
longing that periodically steals over him to try it for himself. 
Eventually it becomes a temptation to which he yields 
readily when the opportunity presents itself. 

A chance to sample the legendary sport of the Erne came 
my way one week in June in the early days of World War II. 
News that the standard fishing fee of $5 a day, with the 
angler’s right to retain three salmon per week and the option 
to buy the rest of his catch at below-market prices, had been 
suspended for the duration reached the ears of my close 
friend, Miles McCann. He had no difficulty persuading me 
to accompany him on the trip. 

I had good reason to feel glad that I went. Miles was on 
his last home furlough from the R.A.F. before going over- 
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seas to the Pacific theater, and he was “Keen as hell-fire,”’ as 
he said, to test the fighting qualities of the Erne’s fish. ‘‘God 
alone knows,” he said, “when we'll get such a chance again.” 
He little realized the prophetic nature of his words, for less 
than six months after our visit to Belleek he was captured 
by the Japs and confined for three years in a Borneo prison 
camp. 


I could have had no better companion on a fishing trip. 
Miles is one of those good-natured Irishmen with a bot- 
tomless well of optimism and an incorrigible sense of humor. 
Over six feet tall and weighing 220 pounds—which under the 
Japs dwindled to 80—he’s wild about all outdoor sports, par- 
ticularly fishing. An excellent trout man, he’d never had 
any desire to catch salmon. ‘‘They’re awkward lumps,” he 
used to say, ‘that pound for pound have nowhere near the 
fighting qualities of trout.’’ His views underwent a remark- 
able change while fishing the Erne. 

Less than an hour after we'd booked into Elliott’s Hotel, 
which stands at the crossbar of the T-shaped main street of 
Belleek, Miles and I strolled to the humpbacked bridge that 
spans the river. As we looked upstream toward the gates 
of Lough Erne, the overflow of which determines the level 
of the river, we saw the pottery works on the right bank 

Beyond that was a wall, perhaps 25 feet high, on which 
sat a man. He was in the act of hauling up the wall 4 
mighty big salmon on the end of a hand line. He didn’t see 
us until he had the fish behind the (continued on page !!! 
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would have been trying to figure the 

answers, but the morning I stood 
with Frank Brady, his boy Bud, and 
Dr. Herbert Kennedy on the crest of a 
sand hill in Nebraska wasn’t one of 
them. I was too cold to think. The mid- 
October sun had just cut the rim of the 
treeless horizon, and was as cold and 
yellow as a slab of homemade cheese. 
The wind that came up with it was like 
a blast off the polar cap. Doc Kennedy 
turned up his coat collar and held 
mittened hands against his ears. 

“Be too warm for good hunting to- 
day, I guess,” Frank said. 

“Too warm?” I gasped. 
after ducks, or seals?” 

Doc glanced at me with tight lips. 
“Aren't you the lad,’”’ he asked, ‘“‘who 
said he needed fresh air?’ 

“Sure,” I panted, “but it’s nice to 
have it thin enough to breathe.” 

Frank swept the big lake with his 
glasses. He handed them to me. ‘What 
do you see out there ?”’ 

I adjusted the eyepieces and gasped 
again, but this time not from cold. 
Ducks were rafted up all over the cen- 
ter of the lake, so far from shore I 
couldn't distinguish them without the 
binoculars. 

“If this wind holds, we might get 
some pretty fair shooting at that,” 
Frank said. ‘Must be around 12,000 
birds there.” 

“If we can find a boat,” I suggested, 
“T’ll paddle out and stir them up.” 

My hunting partner shook his head. 
“There’s no boat on this lake, or any 
of the lakes around here.” 

“Then we can string out decoys,” I 
offered. 

“No decoys, either.” 

I looked helplessly at Doc and he 
grinned through lips which were, slowly 
puffing up and cracking like a jammed 
ice floe. 

“That's not the way we shoot canvas- 
backs up here in the sand hills.” 

We piled back into the ranch wagon, 
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Doe sets his decoys on the pond and backs ashore into the tall grass to hide 


bumped along a sand track, wound 
through the lumpy earth, and climbed a 
sharp hill where hay had been packed 
in the ruts to make them navigable. 
“Sand-hill paving,’ the natives call it. 

Out of the frozen wind, I thawed out 
enough so that the wheels in my head 
began to turn again, and I made an at- 
tempt to put together the facts of this 
strange situation. But when I tried to 
add up one lake full of ducks, bleak 
plains with grass not high enough to 
hide the brass on a 12 gauge shell, and 
the absence of all the usual duck-hunt- 
ing equipment, it didn’t make sense. 

Now I'm a fairly experienced migra- 
tory-waterfowl gunner—or think I am. 
For over 30 years I’ve chased the whole 
mysterious tribe on all flyways. I’ve 
crouched in the short reeds on the rim 
of Pamlico Sound, North Carolina, and 
I've flattened against a sandbank above 
the wash of the Bering Sea. I’ve hugged 
trees in an Arkansas swamp, and jump- 
shot from a Southern river bateau. I’ve 
put ducks in my bag by almost every 
method the law allows, so I was curious 
to see just how a duck could be col- 
lected off the crest of a scantily clad 
Nebraska sand hill. 


Pp of my question was answered 
when Doc pulled his wagon out of 
the ruts and brought it toa halt. Frank 
waved his hand in the direction of the 
horizon. 

“Over there, about 100 yards or so,” 
he said, “is a blowhole where the wind’s 
blasted out the sand. You can hide in 
it" 

They pulled away and left me stand- 
ing on an open flat about half a mile 
wide and blocked at each end by low 
hills. Did they say hide? Seemed to 
me the only way I could conceal myself 
on that flat would be to dig in like a 
gopher. I walked in the direction Frank 
had pointed, trying to inhale air and at 
the same time Keep my face from being 
frostbitten. Several hundred feet from 





SAND-HILL 


by 
CHARLES ELLIOTT 





An impossible place for 
waterfowl, he thought. 
But he changed his mind 
about it when the real 


pass-shooting started 











the road I almost stumbled into a 
ragged cut in the earth, its irregular 
edge visible from only a few feet away. 
This must be the blowhole Frank had 
mentioned, and since it would get me 
temporarily out of the wind, I crawled 
down into it and made myself as com- 
fortable as the soft, damp sand would 
allow. 

I didn’t know whether my hunting 
pals had parked me out on this cold 
earth for an hour or a day, but it was 
the most impossible place I could think 
of for ducks. I hadn’t seen a puddle of 
water since we rounded an arm of 
Lake Dora, two miles behind, and no 
feed at all but dried, stubby grass. It 
wasn’t even good range for antelope. 
But I settled back in the hole and 
waited for something to happen. 

Soon a movement caught my eye, and 
I was suddenly aware that a dozen 
ducks were streaming by me on the 
right—two shot-string lengths away. 
And they were in a hurry. I pressed 
against the sand to watch them out of 
sight when a pinion whistle overhead 
snapped me back. Four big redhead 
drakes shot by like Thunderjets in for- 
mation, so low that if I'd been standing 
on stilts my hunting cap would have 
gone with them. They were directly 
above the blowout when I first saw 
them, and out of range before I could 
swing my gun up and bump off the 
safety. 

I wasn’t cold anymore. I crouched 
against the edge of the gully and 
strained toward the brightening rim of 
the earth. Almost instantly I picked up 
a flight of birds in ragged formation 
and coming fast. At that distance | 
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couldn’t identify them, but the glisten 
of emerald heads told me the flock con- 
tained mallard drakes. From their 
angle of flight I estimated they’d pass 
within 30 or 40 yards of my full-choke 
bore. 

They were just even with me when I 
went into action. I led the first green- 
head by 15 feet, but the instant I 
touched the trigger I knew my shot 
would fan empty air. The birds flared, 
and I poked another barrel of pellets 
at the lead drake without cutting a 
feather. It didn’t seem possible to miss 
so completely at that distance, but I 
did—twice. In desperation I lined my 
steel tube at least five yards above and 
twice that distance ahead of the flock, 
and fired. I almost 
dropped my gun when 
the fourth bird behind 
the one I was trying for 
tumbled out of forma- 
tion. 

It was 150 yards to 
where my greenhead lay 
on his back, kicking fee- 
bly. I retrieved him and 
jogged back to the blow- 
hole while two more 
flights veered wide 
around the flat. 

I emptied my gun ata 
couple of high-flying 
flocks, then had another 
chance at a flight of 
bluebills sweeping along 
within easy range. I 
dusted off three more 
high-powered shells, but 
not a bird shuddered or 
shed a feather. 

I was so chagrined and 
humbled it didn’t occur 
to me to wonder where 
these birds were coming 
from or where they were 
going. But I was aware 
that the sun had climbed 
above the jumbled hills 
and its heat was seeping 
through my clothing. I 
shed my hunting coat 
while another flock flew 
over, and was just warm- 
ing up for a severe self- 
berating when the ranch 
wagon bumped into 
sight. It turned across 
the flat and crunched to 
a stop beside my blow- 
hole. 

“Ready to go?” Frank 
asked. 

“These birds are just 
beginning to fly,” I pro- 
tested. 

Doc nodded. “I reckon 
there’s a few on the 
move, but they’re mixed 
ducks. We want cans—” 

“Aw, the cans can 
wait,’”’ I snorted. 

“Look,” Doc said. “I 
brought you 1,000 miles 
up here to give you some 
of the best pass-shooting 
in America at canvas- 
backs, and by golly 
you're going to get it if 
I have to drive them 
down from the Dakotas.” 


Su 













a 
el 





“O.K.,” I said. ‘O.K., but I couldn't 
hit one if he flew down my gun barrel.” 
“You did all right,’ Doc grunted. 
“That mallard you knocked down was 
at least 80 yards high.”’ 
“Eighty?” I echoed. 


rP%\hat’s what makes this. sand-hill 

shooting so much fun,”’ Frank put 
in. ‘‘There’s nothing like trees or shrubs 
to help you judge distance. Here we 
don’t have any.”’ 

“T suppose,” I said, ‘‘these ducks just 
gang up and fly through the dry hills 
for exercise.” 

Frank chuckled. ‘‘That’s the way it 
looks when you can’t see any water. 
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But tnere are ponds all around us. I'll 
show you. The ducks fan out from the 
big lake to feed.”’ 

I crawled into the back seat beside 
Bud and Rusty, his dog, with a muddle 
of unanswered questions still on my 
mind. Frank must have sensed it be- 
cause he leaned over and put his hand 
on my sleeve. 

“I’m sorry I didn’t think to give you 
more of a briefing about these hills be- 
fore we started out this morning,” he 
said. 

That area of Nebraska known as the 
sand hills, he told me, spreads approxi- 
mately 150 miles north and south of 
Atkinson, where the Bradys live, and 
(continued on page 122) 


Crouching low over the stubby grass, we sneak up the knob hoping to find ducks on the hidden pond 







Before we reach the crest, a roar like a hurricane rips the air and a flock of pintails zooms off 





Shooting fast, Frank gets one. We miss. With the wind on their tails, those birds were hard to hit 
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by JACK TOOKER 


have been mauled by grizzly bears and mountain lions. 

A lion bit me through the left Knee and did it no good at 

all. Anyway, I’m not kidding myself; I know that I’m 
no longer as young and spry as I once was when I roped 
lions in and around Grand Canyon. But I’ve had a lot ot 
experience, and I was foolish to think I could rope one of the 
savage matador tigres of Mexico. I got another mauling. 
But I still think I can do it. 

I don’t know how many other men have tried roping a 
tigre but it’s anything but a popular method of hunting. The 
tigre, or jaguar, is a big cat, the size of an African leopard. 
Unlike our mountain lion he holds man in no respect. In 
fact, he sometimes becomes a man-killer. 

You put a mountain lion up into a tree and roping him 
isn’t too difficult. But a tigre rarely takes to a tree. Instead, 
when a dog pack runs him down, he flips around to face 
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What happens when a man pits his 


skill and agility against one of the 


most vicious big cats in the world? 


them and backs into thick jungle growth. Then heaven help 
the dog that makes a frontal attack. 

Tigres occasionally come up from Mexico and I killed two 
of them in Arizona. I also got 19—including questionabl« 
crosses-—in Mexico, from Ciudad Obregon to San Blas. On 
of them killed several of my best dogs, so I was aware tl 
the jaguar is a fast, deadly combatant. He prowls throug 
tunnels in otherwise impenetrable chaparral brush and leaps 
without warning on his prey, dispatching it by biting 
through its windpipe, jugular vein, or spinal cord with | 
saberlike fangs. 

Well, I got the notion to try roping one at night in western 
Mexico, using a flashlight to dazzle him and reduce the odd 
against me. We put our two boats into the Santiago Riv: 


where the bridge of the Mazatlan-Guadalajara highway 


crosses it. That river flows through some excellent 
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It was too late. The tigre had seen his enemy and now there was no stopping him 


ILLUSTRATED BY 


country. ‘‘We’’ included Ignacio Zamora, a Mexican Red 
Cross worker, who was in my boat, and Juan Chavas, fore- 
man of a furniture factory, who was crowded into another 
boat with a helper named Pete and five of the smallest 
hounds I’ve ever seen. 


couldn't figure out the breed of those hounds but I did 

know they had been raised and trained for tigre hunting. 
Their small size and variegated colors made them ideal for 
work in thick jungle. 

We'd gone perhaps four miles upriver when we came to a 
Side stream that joined the main channel. The current ran 
slowly here. We went ashore to look around and I was as- 
tonished at the great numbers of small fish in the shallows. 
Tigre tracks were everywhere in the soft mud. Jaguars are 
great fishers and, unlike most cats, are perfectly at home 
in water. 

I was for moving a bit downstream to make camp and 
then coming back after dark, when the tigres would be out 
fishing in full force. But Juan insisted there was an even 
better place about four miles farther upstream. Maybe 
there’d be no more tigres there, he said, but the country was 
more open, giving the dogs a chance to corner a big cat and 
me a chance to maneuver my rope. That made sense so we 
moved on. 

The sun was still shining when we arrived at the spot Juan 
had in mind. We made camp under a giant live-oak tree. 
There was a rock fireplace (Juan had camped there before), 
a@ supply of firewood, and cold, clear spring water. In front 
of us the Sierra Madres jutted up into the blue sky. I had 


ROBERT DOARES 


hunted that country before. Once, on the north fork of the 
Durango, a grizzly had broken my jaw and knocked out four 
of my teeth. It was a case of being too close when I shot; 
the bear reached me before it died. The tear in my neck ex- 
posed the jugular vein. We were hundreds of miles from a 
doctor. My camp mates patched me up, wiring the broken 
jawbone together as best they could, and I lived on the broth 
of venison and wild turkey for a month. 

Why do men persist in such dangerous pastimes? One 
such ordeal should be enough to send us to an armchair to 
do the rest of our adventuring with a book. But it gets into 
the blood. An animal trainer will have practically every 
bone in his body broken, at one time or another, and keep 
right on as long as he can walk. Possibly he’s no braver 
than a more prudent man. Maybe it’s the challenge of pit- 
ting one’s brain and ingenuity against a wild beast’s fang 
and claw. 


(7 hile the boys were brewing coffee Juan and I took the 
boat and went for a little look-see. There was a long 
slough running parallel with the river, and a strip of jungle 
between the two. On the far side of the strip, away from 
the river, game trails came down out of the hills. In some 
places there were tunnels through the chaparral. 

We found prints of practically every sort of game native 
to that part of the country. But cat tracks predominated. 
(I say ‘cat tracks” reflectively, because Mexico has many 
different kinds of cats and their prints all look alike ex- 
cept for size. A big one may be that of a lion or a jaguar.) 
Most of the tracks had been made (continued on page 158) 
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My Hunt 


WITH 


JACE O°GONNOR 


by KEN NILES 








Brand-new route around Robin 
Hood’s barn: a hair-raising 


boat huntonthe Snake River 








hen Jack O’Connor invited me to 
go pheasant hunting in Idaho I 
should have looked for the gim- 
mick. The first time I went out with 
Jack it was to hunt elk in the Jackson 
Hole country of Wyoming. Instead we 
wound up in the red desert after ante- 
lope. Next, I asked him to go with me 
on a bird shoot in South Dakota, and I 
found myself in Wyoming hunting elk. 
Once, at his summons, I flew to Ari- 
zona for quail. What I got was javelinas 
in Mexico. 
Nevertheless, when he phoned me 
last fall from his home in Lewiston, 


ways tomorrow—I thought. How inno- 
cent can you get? 

We were sitting around in Jack’s 
trophy room that night, on the outside 
of a fine roast-elk dinner prepared by 
Eleanor O’Connor, when the phone 
rang. The caller, it turned out, was 
Vernon Speer, the bulletmaker, who 
also lives in Lewiston. Jack listened 
to him for a while, then turned to us. 
“Hey, do you guys want to go on‘a 
boat hunt for deer tomorrow? Vernon’s 
going up the Snake River in his cruis- 
er.’’ Sproul and I sort of croaked, and 
Jack spoke into the phone. ‘‘They’re 













bead on a trophy. “What are they?’’ 


Idaho, that the pheasants were swarm-_ wild about the idea, Vernon,” he said. I had the 5 o’clock shudders that wi 
ing and please come and have a whack “See you tomorrow.” chill November morning when Vernon na 
at them, I accepted with pleasure. whisked us off to the boat. The broad, 7 
Pheasants I like. gracious streets of Lewiston were car- bt 

When I drove up to Jack’s place in proul and I just stared as he hung peted with golden leaves that crackled si 
Lewiston he was seated in his jeep up. “Nice of you fellows to go _ beneath our tires. At the dock we tee- ba, 
with Lee Sproul and Mike, his little along,’ Jack continued, walking to the tered over a narrow board to the boat, thi 
Brittany. “Jump in,” he told me. ‘“‘We’ve gunrack. “Just happens that I have a the Little Joe, carrying our duffel. The sites 
just got time before dark to give youa brand-new featherweight .300 I had cruiser was a trim 23-foot steel-hull job se 
preview of the shooting you’re going to Roy Weatherby make up for my Afri- of eight-foot beam, powered with twin ane 
have tomorrow.” can trip and I’m dying to try it.” 65-horsepower motors. Her forward om 

Twenty minutes later Mike was on (For further details on Jack’s Afri- compartment was a masterpiece of : 
point in wheat stubble. Two cocks can safari, see page 51.) compact efficiency, with comfortable 7 
roared up and folded crisply to Lee’s “What about the pheasants?” I in- _ berths for two, toilet, icebox, stove, and ; 
and Jack’s shots. I didn’t even have quired meekly. thank heaven—a heater. It was a lot the 
my scattergun along, but there was al- “Pheasants?” said Jack, drawing a of boat—three tons, light—but on that ssn 














“Game’s postponed,” I mourned, but O’Connor took it stoically 





With a pained smile, Jack hefted the 18-pound steelhead 





roaring, cantankerous Snake you can 
use it. 

As we stowed away our stuff, Vernon 
warmed up the engines. We had plenty 
of equipment guns, shells, sleeping 
bags, grub, and cameras. Hey, what’s 
this? A rubber diving suit. Vernon 
noticed my amazement. ‘Sometimes a 
rock jumps out at me and shears off a 
propeller,”’ he explained. “Gotta get 
out and get under.” 

I glanced at the chill water. 
suit was positively not my size. 

I’m accustomed to the roominess of 
the Pacific off southern California, and 
here we were in river rapids that often 
gave us only two fect of clearance on 
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His mule-deer buck was really a bouncer 
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each side. Miss and you're in a bruising 
crack-up on the rocks. As we ap- 
proached the first big white-water 
stretch Vernon said, “This may be a 
little rough. Better hang on.” 


I was already welded to the rail. Now 
the motors roared in full throttle as 
we hit the crashing water at 20 knots. 
For a moment we skittered on top of 
the waves. Then the cruiser nosed sky- 
ward, paused, and fell off steeply on her 
bow. A snarling breaker hurled itself 
upon her, trying to grind her to the 
river bottom. But the boat slashed 
through with an _ underthrust that 
drenched us with spray. Now the bow 
was caught by a staggering blow from 
the side, and its stern slid dangerously 
close to the rocks. Vernon spun the 
Wheel sharply, the rudders took hold, 
and the Little Joe careened through a 
wild flurry of spray into quiet water. I 
gasped. 

“We'll run into 
ahead,” said Speer. 

“Give ’em my regards,” said Jack 
morosely, ducking into the cabin. I was 
right behind him, for we were both wet 
to the skin and chilled to the bone. Sit- 
ting there, in the comfortable glow of 
the heater, we watched through the 
portholes. I'd just come back from the 
heavily timbered elk country of Mon- 
tana, where I'd been hunting and taking 
movies for my TV program, so the 
barren hillsides along the Snake im- 
pressed me as a pretty poor excuse for 


some real dandies 
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The ride down was just as rough as the ride up but the muleys were beyond seasickness 


game terrain. 3ut soon we came to a 
stretch of big rocks and ravines, where 
tiny streams nourished thick under- 
brush, straggling trees, and brilliant 
slashes of crimson sumac. 

Now the motors abruptly quieted and 
Vernon called, “Game on the right!” 
Five deer were feeding high on the 
mountainside; our glasses showed them 
to be does. Sproul, who has more tro- 
phies than an able-bodied woman can 
keep dusted, looked the does over and 
said, ‘‘That’s for me. Real eating meat. 
Let’s try a stalk.”’ 

The deer had spotted us, of course, 
but they weren’t alarmed and kept feed- 
ing toward a ravine that was full of 
dense, protective cover. Once in it they 
could sneak upward a thousand feet to 
the hilltop, and then be swallowed in 
the valley beyond. 

“Looks like you'll have to beat them 
to the draw,” said O’Connor dryly. “I 
don’t need a doe that bad.” 


bboy tied up the Little Joe and he 


started on the stalk. 
I watched with glasses as 
they advanced hastily up the canyon 
wall. It was a long, long climb. Finally 
we saw them get into firing position. 
The does were pretty restless now, and 
making for the draw. 
“What’s the matter 

guys?” I fumed. ‘Why 
shoot ?”’ 


“Hey,” 


and Sproul 
Jack and 


those 
they 


with 
don’t 


said Jack, “they’ve run 
(continued on page 133) 
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The tide full, and water over the Skagit Flats too deep for boots, Ralph takes the boat to set out the free-riding decoys 







Ralph rears up from his lookout and pumps off two loads 





























HOWARD E. JACKSON 
PHOTOGRAPHS BY THE AUTHOR 


long the eastern shore of Puget Sound, north of 
Seattle, Wash., there’s a long stretch of mud and 
marsh known as the Skagit Flats. Topped with 
grasses, tules, and rushes, it’s an excellent feeding 
ground for a variety of waterfowl, including a mys- 
terious flock of snow geese. 

These birds are related to other lesser snows that 
winter on Tule Lake, Calif., and along the Gulf of 
Mexico, but they’re peculiar. Most snows that use the 
Pacific flyway nest on the arctic coast and adjacent is- 
lands. But it’s suspected, though it hasn’t been proved, 
that Skagit snows breed in northeastern Russia. They 
never migrate farther south than the flats. 

I'd long wanted to hunt geese, largely because a vet- 
eran hunter once told me that only a wild turkey excels Fs 
a wild goose in cunning, that a goose can see farthel 
than a man looking through 8X glasses, and that its 
hearing is amazingly keen. 

I got my chance to match wits with the Skagit snows 
last December when Ralph Moberg, who owns a tarm 
near Conway, agreed to take me out. Ralph’s been 
waterfowling on these flats for 25 years. Because he's 
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2 Keeping well hidden behind a huge stump, he calls in the geese 3 They hear him. We watch a flight veer toward us 
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2 It’s a double. Here’s the first snow plummeting down between the 


stump and the blocks. The second dropped not far away 
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6 His 12 gauge Magnum loads with No. 2 shot reach high 


Ralph rows to some newcomers and suggests they might have better luck if they 


He wades out and resets the decoys as the 
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a farmer he not only lives 
snow geese during the 70-day 
season but way into mid-May 
when the last of the geese fly 
north, for during those post- 
season weeks he must put out 
scarecrows, noisy pots, and 
flares to keep the birds out of 
his fields. 

He started shooting ducks 
when he was nine years old, 
using a double-gun that stood 
as high as he did. “I got 
knocked down on my fanny 
when both barrels went off,’ 
he told me, ‘but I got my 
duck.”” And he had to repeat 
the seventh grade because he 
played hooky so often to go 
gunning. He’s accounted for 
over 1,200 snows and countless 
ducks in his lifetime, and has 
worn out two shotguns at it. 

(continued on page 135) 


grass which grows in profusion over the flats. Geese love it 


> stump 
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At sundown he leaves his favorite stump and loads the boat for the trip back. “Seven snows,” he says. “That’s not bad” 
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It was the dream of a 
lifetime come true, and 
it might never come true 
again. I impulsively 
reached out for my rifle 


ie 
Fatlow Postscript 


(continued from page 37) 


letter from the elder Grant: Could I take two young ladies 
in the party? Both were used to camping and would be con- 
tent with a mountain goat apiece, not expecting sheep. One 
was Captain Grant’s younger sister, the other a Miss Kerr, 
a friend of the family. 

I consulted my wife. She was agreeable; we had had 
women guests before. Thus it came about that 33 years 
after the elder Grant killed his ram on Tatlow, both his son 
and daughter were camped out with us in full view of that 
same mountain. 

Our base camp at Yohetta Lake was a comfortable one: 
thick mattresses of spruce boughs laid down in the sleeping 
tents; wood axed and piled for the cooking fires; a rope 
stretched across a small peninsula in the lake as a corral. 
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Next morning, when Little Charlie, my helper, came to 
me for orders, I gestured toward Red Mountain, an undulat- 
ing upheaval of volcanic rock rising to the skyline from the 
north marge of the lake. “Give it the old one-two, Charles,” 
I said. ‘“‘Take a couple of blankets and a bite of grub and 
work every glacier for fresh ram sign. I'll hit south toward 
the Tchaikazan.” 


At that time of year Red Mountain usually yielded nothing 

but ewes, lambs, and young rams, but it was always 
possible that Charlie would kick into a band of the old 
busters. A year had rolled by since we'd hunted those pas- 
tures and I wasn’t taking any chances. After Charlie de- 
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parted I was sitting in my tent, sipping a last cup of coffee 
before hitting out, when in came the captain. “Any objec- 
tion to my tagging along with you?” he asked. 

I studied him a moment. Lean and wiry in build, about 
160 pounds, the captain was around 30, and had seen mili- 
tary service in India. His tanned, weathered face was evi- 
dence of that fact. He'd told me that he’d done considerable 
big-game hunting in the broken foothills of the Khyber Pass, 
and was no newcomer to the exacting business of hunting 
above timberline. Yet on a reconnaissance of this sort I 
preferred to be alone, because two men (especially when 
one of them was a stranger in the country) might spook 
any band of rams we came upon. 

I glanced at the two girls, rinsing a few articles of attire 





down on the pebbled beach. Miss Kerr—-dark, quiet, and 
slender, with an unquenchable urge to assist in any small 
camp chore she could manage to draw her way--was, I 
guessed, in her mid-20’s. The captain’s sister-—he called her 
Bunny—-was blonde and robust, and had a clear, rosy com- 
plexion; she, I guessed, was hovering around 20 ; 
shrewd guess; I found out later that her 21st birthday was 
just six days off. She was to spend it in as strange a setting 
as any girl’s 21st birthday had been spent. 


I nodded toward the girls and smiled at the captain. “Right 
this moment,” I said, “that sister of yours is just itching 
go out fishing on the lake. How about your taking the 
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young ladies out on the raft and letting Charlie and me 
scout around up above?” 

“That,” he agreed, ‘is a capital idea.” 

I spent that night in a bleak, fireless camp 2,000 feet above 
timberline; this was the barren region of the peaks. But 
despite the chill of the frosted air whipping down from the 
snowcaps I slept soundly and contentedly. For just as the 
sun was setting I’d found—along the shoreline of a pool of 
water fed by a glacier—the tracks of at least 16 mature 
rams that had been moving in one band. The tracks were 
two days old, but that didn’t matter; early in September, 
when the noonday sun is hot and the alpine weeds unfrosted, 
your bighorn is an indolent, peaceful fellow that does very 
little wandering unlesc spooked by gunfire. So I had a hunch 
the band wasn’t very far off. 


Hostize back to timberline in the morning I stopped long 
enough to put my glasses on Goat Bluff, four miles 
east of camp. I’d christened that slab of rock myself and 
the name was honestly come by; I have yet to put my glasses 
on its precipitous, somber face without bringing at least 
half a dozen goats into focus. That day 13 were there. 

I grinned, thinking, “Tomorrow, while the captain and I 
attend to sterner business, Little Charlie can take the girls 
after goats.’”’ 

Charlie was in camp when I dragged myself in. I cocked 
a questioning eye. “Well?” 

“Mostly ewes and lamvs,” he reported. ‘A few rams but 
nothing big enough. How about you?” 

I smiled broadly. ‘Sixteen rams at least, Charlie—all four 
years old or better. Boy, it’s in the bag.” 
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In the bag? I wasn’t quite so sure, next day, when the 
captain and I lay on our bellies on the rocky slope. Now the 
whole situation was full of question marks. For the third 
time in the last half hour, as we climbed cautiously toward 
the pond where I’d seen the tracks, there had come the 
slither and rattle of falling stones. Somehow they had 
been jarred loose from a rocky promontory below the high 
spine of the hogback we were climbing. And for the third 
time the captain and I had bellied down close to the ground, 
scanning every visible inch of the promontory above us with 
our binoculars. 

“I don’t like it a little bit,’’ I whispered uneasily. ‘‘Some- 
thing is moving around up there.” 

“Bear?” suggested Captain Grant. 

“Could be, but——” If it were a grizzly, flipping over 
boulders in search of rock rabbits, there’d be a great deal 
more noise. If it were a mountain goat we’d surely have 
picked up his white coat in our glasses. And if it were 
sheep? That was the possibility that filled me with anxiety 
Take a band of bighorns, bedded down among a litter of 
rock, white rumps turned away, and there will be times 
when those rams are invisible, no matter how powerful 
your binoculars. 


K “nize our eyes fixed on the promontory, we moved 
catlike up the slope. Again the patter of small stones 
put us down on our bellies. “Captain,” I said, “I’m con- 
vinced it’s sheep.” 

We spent another five minutes of throttled excitement 
while the glasses fruitlessly probed the rocks but to no 
avail; apparently there was nothing up there. My glasses 
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were back in their case and I was about to rise when I froze. 
My naked eyes had spotted movement. On the high skyline, 
some 600 feet sheer above the promontory, a ram stood. I 
gulped and threw myself back onto the shale. “Bighorn!” 
I gasped. 


Fe it was—a big ram, bedded where his sharp, probing 
eyes had an eagle’s view of all that lay below. “A 
lookout!” I breathed. The sudden movement that caught my 
eye had come as he shifted position in his bed. For at least 
three minutes Grant held his glasses steadily on the summit. 
Then he nodded briefly and said, ‘‘He’ll do, don’t you think ?” 

It’s difficult for any guide.to estimate, within two or three 
inches, the curl of a ram’s horns. But I judged that the 
trophy on the skyline had around a 40-inch curve and a 15 
or 16-inch base. I left the decision to Captain Grant. 

“If you take him,” I said, ‘it lets you out for this scason.”’ 
Then as now, British Columbia game laws allowed only one 
ram to a hunter. But Captain Grant had already made up 
his mind. 

“That gentleman up there is good enough,” he said. 
Smiling thinly he added, “If I can get within range.” 

I had that part of it figured out. Between us and the sky- 
line, some 250 yards from the ram’s bed, there was a chunky 
outcropping of rock. If we edged to the left we could put the 
rock directly between us and the ram, and we could belly up 
behind it without being spotted. 

We? The captain had other ideas. “Two men moving up 
are more likely to be seen or heard than one,” he said. “I'll 
take the last part alone.” 

That suited me. Without the trouble and tension of the 





I stared up into the captain’s face, tanned by sun and wind. 








How covld I tell him I preferred to be alone? 


final stalk I could have a grandstand seat and enjoy every 
second of the last act. 

Again there came the rattle of stones from the promon- 
tory but now I didn’t even bother to glance in that direction; 
I had eyes only for the high skyline where the lone ram 
was bedded. Belly-down on the shale, his big-game rifle 
dragging along at his side, the captain snailed toward his 
objective. It seemed that he’d never reach that rock. The 
ram’s horns were moving gently as its head swung one way 
and then the other. But the ram wasn’t suspicious. 

The captain was 50 yards from the shielding rock when 
something jerked my eyes across to the promontory. In 
sharp relief among the litter of boulders stood seven big- 
horns, mature rams all. There it was, the solution to the 
puzzle of the falling rocks. The sheep must have been 
bedded among the boulders; a lazily outthrust foot would 
dislodge small stones and send them rattling down toward us. 


here was nothing lazy about the rams now. They stood 

erect and alert, their heads thrown back over their 
withers and their eyes giued on Grant, who was within 150 
yards of them. My heart began to beat wildly and I 
strangled an urge to cry aloud. 

Once, when I guided in the Chilko-Teseko watersheds, that 
country harbored hundreds of mountain sheep. On one 
28-day day hunt in the 1930’s I counted 128 head, and while 
undoubtedly I counted some twice, that’s a lot of bighorns 
in any man’s country. Many, of course, were ewes, lambs, 
and young rams, but at least 40 were busters. All the big 
fellows had a common characteristic: the ends of their horns 
were dubbed, broomed—worn down. In all my time I had 
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yet to see a ram going into the cele- 
brated ‘double curl.” 

Until that day with Grant. One of 
the seven rams among the boulders had 
that sort of head. The curved horns 
weren’t broomed but turned inward, 
and arched up past eyes and ears to 
taper off in that freak but beautiful 
formation—-the full double curl. 

When I put my glasses on that head 
and brought it right up to my eyes I 
gulped. I suppose any guide worth his 
salt has dreams of someday putting a 
hunter within range of a record head; 
I had, certainly. And there it was, a 
couple of hundred yards away. A head 
that would certainly go 45 inches and 
possibly two or three more. I impul!- 
sively reached for my rifle. 

Yet I was helpless; if I risked a shout 
or a gesture to attract Grant’s attention 
I'd instantly spook all seven rams and 
put them into the rocks on the high 
skyline. Then, of course, the watcher 
would come up from his bed and join 
them im wild flight. 

So I lay there, glued to the shale, 
staring across at the fine ram as a fear- 
paralyzed rabbit stares at a stoat. There 
was nothing I could do but stubbornly 
fend off a powerful urge to take a shot 
at that trophy myself. 

A single shot from Grant’s rifle rang 
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Then suddenly the 
barrel was still and 
her finger tightened 


down the curtain—mercifully, it seemed 
to me. Before its echo bounced back 
from the cliffs the seven rams had 
leaped into action. with only their bob- 
bing, white-aproned backsides showing 
their course—across the promontory 
into the labyrinth of rock above. 

Releasing my breath I raised my eyes 
to the skyline. The captain had made a 
perfect hit; the ram was mortally 
wounded and rolling over and over 
down the slope toward a small thicket 
of juniper on the valley floor. I moved 
over to where Grant stood, flushed with 
pride, his hand outstretched for my con- 
gratulatory grasp. Somehow I man- 
aged a lame smile and said, ‘Good 
work, Captain.” 

He tossed me a bewildered look. ‘You 
don’t seem very enthusiastic,”’ he re- 
marked. ‘‘What’s the trouble?” 

So I told him of the ram with the 
double curl. He wasn’t disturbed or 
disappointed. He hadn’t seen it himself 
and perhaps he didn’t believe me; I'll 
never know about that part of it. 

Anyway, I'd discharged my obliga- 
tion to him and I should have felt 
happy. His head went 4114 inches 
around the outer horn curve, with a 
base of 161,. But the horns were badly 
broomed, and somehow I felt cheated. 

Needless to say, Captain Grant and 





his sister, Bunny, were anxious to see 
the spot where their father had taken 
his bighorn a generation earlier. So we 
climbed to the top of Red Mountain to 
get a photograph of Tatlow’s face. 


Q" the top of Red, the three of us 
stood looking at Tatlow’s face, 15 
miles away. Our lunches were inside 
us and we felt lazy and contented. “I 
wonder,” mused Captain Grant, “just 
where up there Dad got his ram.” 

“Wherever it was,” I said, “I’ve a 
hunch he was in full view of the ridge 
that yours came from.” 

Now Bunny got into the conversation. 
“T,”’ she said resolutely, ‘‘would like to 
climb Tatlow.”’ 

Grant glanced at me and I stared at 
the ground. “And,” added Bunny, “per- 
haps try for a ram!”’ 

“Bunny!” said her brother reproving- 
ly. This, definitely, was not part of our 
arrangement. 

“Why not?” she flared. And then 
coaxingly, ‘‘Tomorrow is my 21st birth- 
day. Could I?” 

Well, why not? The elder Grant, at 
home in Scotland, would be doubly in 
debt to Tatlow if it furnished his daugh- 
ter’s gift on her 21st birthday. 

“All right, young lady,’’ I said, ‘we'll 
try it. You, me, and the captain. By 
packing light—just pup tents, sleeping 
bags, and enough chow for three days— 
we can be below Tatlow tomorrow 
night. And at the first crack of dawn 
on your birthday we'll see what the 
mountain can give you.” 

On schedule, Bunny and I moved up 
Tatlow, timberline already below us. 
The captain had elected to remain in 
the tiny camp I'd set up in a brush- 
dotted meadow a thousand feet below 
timber. “She stands a better chance 
with you alone,” he’d reasoned, and of 
course he was right. 

There was no bright sun to cheer our 
spirits and warm the blood; the chill 
stab of the wind was straight out of the 
north. The rock rabbits had stayed in 
their dens, and the ptarmigan were 
winging for shelter. 

In a wide, creek-cut basin below the 
peak we found tracks. I uncased my 
glasses and surveyed the entire basin. 
Bunny stood beside me, tossing a re- 
bellious lock of hair out of her eyes and 
toying with the bolt of a heavy sporting 
rifle. I’d offered to carry it for her but 
she set me in my place with, ‘“‘You don't 
have to carry my brother’s gun, do 
you?” I followed the tracks along the 
creek with my glasses. ‘Nine rams,”’ I 
mused. “They were here in the bottom 
last night but moved higher at dawn 
I’ve a hunch they’re hitting into the 
mountain—hunting up shelter.” 

There is a vast difference between 
hunting rams on a bright, balmy day 
and on one when the storm clouds are 
communing. The drive of the wind 
makes the bighorns nervous, and the 
mere beat of a ptarmigan’s wings, 
sounding down from the ridges, is likely 
to stampede a whole band. 

I turned to Bunny. “I think we'll try 
to follow the creek bed clean to the top 
of the basin. If we don’t see their tracks 
crossing the creek we'll know theyre 
heading right into the mountain.”’ 








scan 
“7 
“the 
fore 
Wi 
agail 
frigic 
Bunn 








er Ee we wr 


1) 
By 
ng 
— 

Ow 
wn 
the 


up 
us. 

in 
sh- 
low 
nce 
| of 


our 
shill 
the 
1 in 
vere 


the 
my 
1sin. 
, re- 
and 
‘ting 
» but 
jon't 
, do 
4 the 
ae | 
ttom 
awn 
» the 


ween 
r day 
s are 
wind 
d the 
vings, 
likely 


i try 
ne top 
‘racks 
hey re 


’ 





I had good reason for that strategy. 
If the storm broke—as I knew it would 
before much time passed—things would 
be bad enough even in the shelter of 
the creek cut. But out on the exposed 
hogback they’d be brutal. It would be 
no place for a girl—even one with the 
determination of a man. 

As we drew nearer the great bulk of 
Tatlow, the roar of the creek became 
louder. Finally it turned into a glacial 
torrent cascading down off a perpen- 
dicular slab of rock that we had to de- 
tour around. Out of the shelter of the 
cut the wind smote us with fury. Turn- 
ing to Bunny I suggested, ‘Shall we go 
back and try again tomorrow ?” 

“No,” she said determinedly. ‘“‘Today 
is my birthday.” 

I scoured the whole area with my 
binoculars but could not pick up any 
tracks. It seemed that the rams had 
vanished into the somber cloud around 
Tatlow’s waist. With difficulty we 
moved higher, our breath coming in 
sobbing gasps. 


n front of us, and 700 feet above us, 
I a low ridge led away from the basin 
and ran like a crumbling, misshapen 
wall up the slope of the mountain. I 
was fiddling with my glasses, prepara- 
tory to examining the ridge, when 
Bunny emitted a low cry and threw 
herself to the ground. ‘‘A sheep!’’ she 
whispered. ‘I saw one.” 

Stretched alongside her I anxiously 
frisked the wall. A ram had come up 
from its far side and revealed himself. 
His was far from a record head, but he 
was a Suitable gift for a young lady. 

Now that I knew where to look I had 
no trouble in picking up the tracks 
again—nine individual patterns zigzag- 
ging along the ridge, then melting aim- 
lessly over its top. 

“The rest are beyond the ridge,” I 
whispered. ‘Most likely they’re bedded 
there, out of the worst of the storm. 
That lookout hasn’t spotted us yet.” 

For what seemed an eternity the 
bighorn stared across the valley. Then, 
as if satisfied that all was well, he 
dropped his nose and knelt to his bed, 
out of our sight. “Now!” I said stead- 
ily, coming upright. 

Bunny tested her safety and nodded. 
We eased forward. Now a third of the 
stalk was behind us—now a half. Still 
forward—only a short distance to go. 

“Down!” Bunny said suddenly. Then, 
“Look there, across the creek.” 

I did. Another lady was entering the 
act. The female of the species! From 
the dawn of time they’ve been butting 
in where they’re not wanted, often caus- 
ing the best of plans to go hopelessly 
agley. Now it was an old ewe—so very 
old that she’d probably been driven 
from the bands to live in solitude. She 
stood there above the creek, as motion- 
less as if she’d been carved from the 
stone she rested on. And she was a 
scant quarter mile away. 

“If that ewe stampedes,” I gritted, 
“the rams will be gone half a mile be- 
fore we get up the wall.” 

We could only lie there, 
against the ground, 


huddled 
while Tatlow’s 


frigid breath whipped us with hail. 
Bunny's lips were blue with cold and I 


could only think, ‘‘Young lady, this is a 
hell of a way to spend a 21st birthday.” 
To her I whispered, ‘I think we'd better 
quit and get down to timber and a fire.” 

She just tossed her head; I don't 
think she knew what “quit” meant. 

In another hour the light would be 
waning. If the rams were still bedded 
behind the ridge, and I believed they 
were, they wouldn’t stay there forever. 

And then the old ewe semed to come 
to life. With slow, methodical precision 
she raised a hind foot to an ear and be- 
gan to scratch. That taken care of, she 
tossed a disdainful glance at us and 
gracefully started to climb. Soon the 
white blob of her hindquarters was 
barely visible on the horizon. 

Without hint or suggestion from me 
Bunny got to her feet. She blew into her 
cupped hands, flexed her fingers, and 
looked expectantly at me. 

I nodded. ‘‘Now!”’ I said. 

They were there when we reached 
the crest of the ridge, those rams, but 
150 yards away and moving fast, crop- 
ping a mouthful of weeds here, another 
there, almost on the run. There was no 
exceptional head among them but I 
hastily sorted out one that I thought 
would go 39 or 40 inches and pointed it 
out to Bunny. ‘He'll do,’ I said. 





There was anxiety within me as she 
brought the heavy rifle up against her 
shoulder—fear that she’d get buck 
fever. For two or three seconds the 
rifle barrel wavered and wobbled. Then 
suddenly the barrel was still, and her 
finger bounced off the shot. 

As its echo came back from Tatlow’s 
slope, nine rams were breaking, stam- 
peding for the heights. Bunny moaned 
in anguish: “I’ve missed!” 

But my eyes had been on the ram as 
she fired and I'd seen the telltale flinch 
of its body, the quick droop of its tail. 
“Not by a damn sight you didn’t! Look! 
He’s stumbling! He's down!” 

Both of us raced to where he lay, and 
stood there staring at him. After a 
while I put the tape on his horns: a 
39154-inch curve, a 1515 base. Then I 
stepped back and glanced thoughtfully 
at Tatlow’s spire. To the east I could 
look down on Teseko, and in the west 
Chilko’s blue water lay under my eyes. 
I turned and said, “You and the cap- 
tain have been wondering just where 
the spot was that your father dropped 
his ram 33 years ago. I have no way of 
being sure, of course, but I have a deep 
hunch we're standing almost on it!” 


THE END 
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I remembered the letter ... “A large lake to the left, a larger one to the right” 
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ird hunting is a sport I love. 
B Ruffed grouse, ducks, _ geese, 
pheasants, doves—they’ve all giv- 
en me days of pleasure I’ll never forget. 
But quail are my biggest weakness, 
and when I dream about hunting, which 
I do often, it’s always about quail 
hunting. 
That’s natural. When we in Mary- 
land say birds we mean quail. In my 
home town it used to be the custom to 
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“O.K., go find ’em,” Gus ordered Lady 


Gus killed a bird with his first shot, then swung his automatic and got the one 


give a boy a bird dog when he was 
graduated from high school, instead of 
a gold watch or something like that. 
I’ve been hunting quail since before I 
got out of knee pants, but in all those 
years I’ve never had a hunt like the 
ones I dream about. 

In my dream hunts everything is al- 
ways just right. The stubble fields are 
large and level, but not so large that I 
can’t stay~close to my dogs. They’re 
bordered by birdy-looking hedgerows 
thick enough to provide good cover but 
not so thick that I can’t get through 
them. And they don’t conceal rusty 
barbed wire or muddy ditches. The 
quail stay in the fields or the borders 
and don’t hide in thick woods. 

My dream dogs have super noses and 
heads crammed with bird sense. They’re 
stanch on point and always do what I 
want them to. When I kill a bird they 
find it right away and bring it to me. 
There are at least a dozen quail in each 
covey. They lie well to my dogs, and 
they flush exactly right. I usually score 
doubles, and always drop them dead. 
In this dream world I keep shooting 
until I wake up and realize the season 
is closed, and that even if it wasn’t I'd 
have to be at my office before 9 o'clock. 

I've never had a quail hunt like that 
while I was awake, but in North Caro- 
lina last fall I had one that came close. 
It was a sort of dream hunt with reali- 
ties on the side. 

One Saturday morning I was sitting 
on the veranda of Axson Smith’s place 
in Belhaven, looking out over the Pungo 
River. It was late November but the 
weather was almost hot—up in the 80’s. 
I had to go home the next day, and I 
was trying to make up my mind what 
to do to get the most fun out of the 
few hours I had left. Axson had set up 
a deer hunt for some of his guests, but 
deer hunting is something I'd rather let 
other people do. I could “rive to Matta- 
muskeet Lake and shoot geese, but I’d 
made a double on Canadas the day be- 


behind it 





fore and figured the honkers didn’t owe 
me anything. I’d just decided to swap 
my gun for a casting rod and go fishing 
when Axson happened along, and I 
asked him about a boat. 

“That’s easy,’”’ he said. “But didn’t 
you say you’re a quail hunter?” 

“Yes, but I haven’t a dog here, and I 
wouldn’t know where to hunt if I did 
have one,”’ I replied. 

“Relax while I make a call,” Axson 
said. 

A few minutes later he came out on 
the veranda again. “All set,’ he an- 
nounced. “Gus Gaylord’s going quail 
shooting, and he’ll be glad to have you 
go with him. He has good dogs, and he 
knows where the birds are. He'll be 
along in a few minutes. Gus is a Sun- 
day-school superintendent, so you might 
be a little careful what you say when 
you miss one.”’ 

Gus was waiting for me in his car 
when I came downstairs with my gun. 
He was a sturdy-looking citizen with a 
brown face and a considerable distance 
between the breast pockets of his plaid 
shirt. He said it would be a pleasure to 
have me shoot with him, and if I was 
ready we'd better get started. “T’ll have 
to quit a little early,” he added. “My 
Sunday school is having a supper, and 
I've got to shuck three bushels of oys- 
ters in time for the ladies to fry them.” 


W: stopped by his back-yard kennel! 
and picked up two setters—Bob, a 
rangy speckled youngster, and Lady, & 
white bitch with one black ear. 

“Where do we go?” I asked. 

“Not far right now,” Gus said. “I 
know where there are a few coveys here 
in town—on the outskirts, of cours: 
After we've taken a crack at them we'!! 
reach out a bit.”” Quail shooting rig/! 
in town. I began to wonder if | 
shouldn’t move to Belhaven. 

Less than five minutes later Gus 
parked his car in front of a bungalow 
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at the end of a street. When he re- 
leased the dogs they made a beeline 
through the vard into a field grown al- 
most shoulder high with broom sedge. 
“Folks who live here are friends of 
mine,” he explained as we followed 
them. When we got into the field the 
dogs already were quartering it. We 
caught only occasional glimpses of them 
as they raced back and forth, but we 
could tell where they were by the wav- 
ing broom tops. 

“On your toes,’’ Gus cautioned. “This 
time of day there’s nearly always a 
covey in this field. See, the dogs are 
making game.” 


rhe broom tops had stopped moving. 

We thumbed off our safeties and 
walked ahead slowly, and after taking 
a few steps we saw the dogs. Lady, 
crouched low, was crawling forward 
with cat-footed steps. Bob, neck out- 
stretched and tail level, was backing 
her up. Then Lady froze, and the two 
dogs stood rigid as Gus and I walked 
by them quietly. 

Suddenly a covey of about 10 birds 
whirred up out of the tall grass. They 
split into two groups. Three or four 
flared off to the left, while the rest flew 
almost straight away from us. 

Gus was on my left, so the flaring 
birds were his. He downed one with his 
first shot, and before it had dropped to 
the grass swung his automatic and 
killed the one behind it. I wasn’t so 
successful. I killed the bird I shot at 
as it streaked away, but the other's 
were out of range before I could get 
lined up. 

The dogs had stood steady to shot. 
‘Dead bird,’’ Gus called. ‘Dead—dead 

dead.” 

We moved out of the high grass into 

cutaway strip while the dogs were 
busy in the brush. Lady found first, and 
picked up the bird I’d shot. As she 
came out into the open I called ‘““Lady— 
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His hunts are never so good 
when he’s awake, but this one 


in North Carolina came close 














fetch,” and she brought the bird to me 
and dropped it into my hand. Then 
Bob galloped out proudly carrying one 
of Gus’s kills. The third bird was hard- 
er to find, but Lady retrieved it in two 
minutes. It was a nice bit of dog work, 
which to me is half the pleasure of quail 
hunting. 

I’d marked down a single, but we re- 
sisted the temptation to go after it, 
figuring that three out of a 10-bird 
covey was enough. There’s always next 
season to think of. 

A short drive took us to another field 
on the fringe of town. This one also 
was overgrown with broom sedge, but 
the cover wasn’t so high. When we 
started across it I discovered another 
quality of Gus’s. When there's no good 





reason for slow hunting he’s one of the 
fastest walkers I've ever shot with. The 
dogs worked this field quickly, Gus 
stayed with them, and at the cost of 
considerable sweat I stayed with Gus. 
Until we were halfway across the field 
I doubted there were any birds in it. 
Then a covey flushed wild, way ahead of 
the dogs. The birds flew across the 
field and vanished in a hedgerow. 

We followed them to it. The hedge 
was an unholy snarl of high brush and 
foot-tangling honeysuckle, and it had 
the rusty remains of a_ barbed-wire 
fence lurking in it. The dogs were 
eager, but Gus kept them at heel. When 
we came to a place where the brush 
was especially high and thick the dogs 

(continued on page 108) 


The soybean field was big, level as a billiard table, and bordered with fine cover 
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Seer THE PHALAROPES (SwimM- 

MING SANDPIPERS) THE FEMALES 

WEAR THE BRIGHT CLOTHES AND 

DO THE COURTING, LEAVING THE 

NEST BUILDING AND BARY-SITTING 
TO THE MALES. 

















am = Tw MATING SEASON A BULL ALLIGATOR 
, LEAVES A MUSKY TRAIL AS A CHALLENGE 
TO OTHER BULLS, THE FEMALE GUARDS ~ 


HER WARM,DAMP NEST FAITHFULLY ————r 


FOR TWO MONTHS. anal 
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; ON TAILS: A RUNNING 

COYOTE HOLDS HIS TAIL BETWEEN 

HIS LEGS,WHILE THE BIG TIMBER 

WOLF CARRIES HIS HIGH AND THE 

FOX LETS HIS FLOAT STRAIGHT 
BACK, 





a COTTONTAIL IS A GIANT 
COMPARED WITH THE PYGMY BRUSH 
RABBIT OF SOME WESTERN STATES 
WHICH MEASURES ONLY BI/2TO II 
INCHES AND WEIGHS ATO! POUND. 
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ITS EGGS ON BARE 
ROCK OR GRAVEL, 
WITH NO NEST AT ALL. 
ALSO, IT PERCHES 

LENGTHWISE ON A TREE 
LIMB,NOT CROSSWISE —_ 
LIKE OTHER BIRDS, - 
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JUNGLE LORE 


HH; published for the first time anywhere is the latest 
| | aoe story of Jim Corbett, the author-hunter 
who won wide" acclaim for his books “Man-Eaters of 
Kumaon,” “My India,” and “The Man-Eating Leopard 
of Rudraprayag.” The setting for “Jungle Lore” is the 
region around Naini Tal, a settlement 6,000 feet above 
the plains of India in the foothills of the Himalayas. 
Born in 1875, Colonel Corbett was educated in the 
English school at Naini Tal and served for 20 years as 
an official of the Indian railways, meanwhile achieving 
renown as a jungle hunter. He led 5,000 men from the 
Kumaon Hills in World War I, and later trained British 
troops for jungle warfare in Burma in World War II. 
“Jungle Lore,” a rousing story of Colonel Corbett’s 
childhood, youth, and manhood in the jungle, is a conden- 
sation of the book of the same title about to be published 
by Oxford University Press. 


LOOK FOR ANOTHER BONUS NEXT MONTH 














FROM.THE BOOK, “JUNGLE LORE” 
COPYRIGHT, 1953, BY OXFORD 
UNIVERSITY PRESS, INC. 


JUNGLE LORE 


by JIM CORBETT 


ILLUSTRATED BY PAUL HAMLIN 


my brother Tom took over the responsibilities of our 
family in India. As I grew older he taught me how to 
handle and fire a gun, and even took me into the jungle, with 
the object, I believe, of showing me that no danger was to 
be anticipated from unwounded animals. Once, when he 
helped my mother and sisters nurse me through a life-and- 
death struggle with pneumonia, and an incentive was needed 
to make me take an interest in the life that had so nearly 
slipped through my fingers, he gave me my first slingshot. 
From him I learned that for sportsmen the year is divided 
into two seasons, a closed season and an open season. 
Tom had two dogs—Poppy, a red pi dog, and Magog, a 


(’ the death of my father, when I was four years old, 


liver-and-white spaniel with a great plume of a tail. Poppy - 


had no use for small boys, but Magog—who was strong 
enough to carry me for short distances—was more liberal- 
minded and, in addition to constituting himself my pro- 
tector, lavished all his affection on me. 

It was Magog who taught me it was unwise to pass close 
to dense cover where sleeping animals might resent being 
disturbed. And it was he who showed me that a dog can 
learn to walk as noiselessly through a jungle as a cat. With 
Magog to give me confidence, I penetrated deep into the 
jungles, where previously I had been afraid to go. 

In time I was given a muzzle-loading shotgun and with it 
I went bird hunting. Three miles from our home in the foot- 
hills of the Himalayas there was a strip of jungle, from a 
quarter to a half mile wide and intercepted with open glades, 
that ran between cultivated fields and a jungle stream. The 
strip teemed with game—red jungle fowl], peafowl, deer, and 
pigs—that took heavy toll of the crops. 

Down the middle of the jungle strip there was a game 
track, and on it Magog and I met with our first exciting ad- 
venture. At the crack of dawn one morning, he and I set out 
to try to bag a peafowl. On the way to the jungle we kept 
to the middle of the wide road, for the light was not good, 
and the skirting trees were the haunt of leopards and 
tigers. We arrived at the point where the road met the 
game track just as the sun was rising. 

Here I proceeded to load my gun, a long business. First 
the powder had to be measured and poured down the barrel 
and a thick felt wad firmly rammed down on it. The shot 
then had to be measured and poured down onto the felt wad 
and a thin cardboard wad rammed down on the shot. When 
the ramrod bounced off the charge in the barrel, the gun 
was considered to be well and truly loaded. The big, cumber- 


some hammer was then put at half cock and a percussion 
cap firmly fixed on the nipple. 

With that done to my satisfaction, I stowed away the 
loading materials in my haversack, and Magog and I set 
off on the game track. A number of jungle fowl and several 
peafowl crossed the track in front of us but none of them 
stood to give me a shot. When we had gone about half a 
mile we came to an open glade and as we stepped out of it 
seven peafowl, in single file, crossed the farther end. Wait- 
ing for a few moments we crept forward to where the pea- 
fowl had crossed, and I then sent Magog ahead to put 
them up. 

Peafowl when put up by a dog in thick jungle invariably 
settle on the branches of trees, and as I was then at the 
stage when even a sitting bird was difficult to shoot, it took 
our combined efforts to bring a peafowl to bag. Magog 
loved peafowl above all other game and after treeing the 
birds he dashed around barking at them. And while he 
engaged their attention, I crept up to do my part. 

The seven peafowl, after crossing the glade, had evidently 
taken to their legs, for Magog had gone at least 100 yards 
into the dense scrub and tree jungle before I heard a flutter 
of-wings and the squawk of the peafowl, followed immedi- 
ately by a frightened yelp from Magog—and the angry roar 
of a tiger. 

The peafowl had evidently led Magog onto a sleeping 
tiger, and birds, dog, and tiger were expressing their su'- 
prise, fear, and resentment each in its particular way. 
Magog, after his first yelp of ie.r, was barking furiously 
and running. The tiger was emitting roar upon roar and 
chasing him. And both were coming toward me. 


peacock, giving vent to its alarm call, came sailing 
through the trees and lit on a branch just above my 
head. For the time being, however, I had lost all interest 
in birds, and my one and only desire was to go somewhe'e, 
far away, where there were no tigers. Magog had four legs 
to carry him over the ground, whereas I had only two, s0 
without feeling any sense of shame for deserting a faithful 
companion I picked up my feet and ran as I had never run 
before. Magog soon overtook me, and the roaring behind 
us ceased. 
I can picture the tiger now, sitting down on its haunches 
on reaching the open glade and laughing a tiger’s laugh 3! 
the sight of a big dog and a small boy running for what they 
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to push the muzzles of their rifles through the floor 


Peter and Bunty tried desperately 











thought was dear life, while all the tiger was doing was 
shooing away a dog that had disturbed his slumbers. 

I met with another adventure that winter before we left 
Kaladhungi for our summer home in Naini Tal. On that 
occasion I was alone, Magog having gone to visit a lady 
friend in the village. I’d been avoiding dense jungle for 
some time and keeping to more open stretches; on this par- 
ticular morning I was looking for jungle fowl near the 
Garuppu road. Many birds were scratching about on the 
road but none of them let-me get close enough for a shot, 
so I left the road and entered the jungle, which here con- 
sisted of trees, a few scattered bushes, and short grass. 

Before leaving the road I removed my shoes and stock- 
ings, and I’d gone only a short distance when I caught sight 
of a red jungle cock scratching up the dead leaves under a 
tree. -It alternately held its head high to look around for 
danger, and lowered it to feed on the exposed morsels. The 
cock was out of range, so I started to stalk it on my bare 
feet. Gaining a yard or so each time the cock lowered its 
head, and freezing each time he raised it, I had nearly got 
within shooting range of the bird when I came on a shallow 
depression. 

One step into the depression, which was masked on both 
sides with knee-high grass—and two steps on the far side 
and I would be in range. I’d also have a small tree against 
which to rest the heavy gun and take careful aim. So 
waiting until the cock again lowered his head I stepped into 
the depression—and put my bare feet on the coils of a big 
python. . 

A few days earlier I’d run as no boy had ever run, and 
now I jumped as no boy had ever jumped. As I landed on 
the far side of the depression I whipped round and fired 
into the writhing mass, then ran until I regained the safety 
of the road. 


n all the years I have spent in the jungles of northern 

India I’ve never heard of a python’s killing a human be- 
ing. Even so, I know I had a very lucky escape that morning, 
for if the python had caught me by the leg—as it un- 
doubtedly would have done if it had not been asleep—lI’'d 
have died of fright, as a full-grown cheetal (sometimes 
called chital or axis deer) died near my tent one night when 
a python caught it by the tail. 

How big the python was that I stepped on I do not know. 
In that same area I have seen pythons 18 feet long, and I 
have seen one that swallowed a cheetal, another that swal- 
lowed a kakar, the smaller “barking’’ deer of India. 

The forests around Naini Tal at that time teemed with 
kallege pheasants and game of all kinds, and since there 
were few sportsmen and no restrictions with regard to 
shooting areas, it was possible for Magog and me to go out 
after school hours of an evening and bag a brace of pheas- 
ants or hill partridges for the larder. 

One evening the dog and I walked down the Kaladhungi 
road, and though Magog put up several coveys of pheas- 
ants, none of them remained ‘seated on a tree long enough to 
give me a shot. At a little lake nestling at the foot of the 
valley we left the road and entered a jungle with the object 
of working back to the gorge at the upper end of the valley. 
Near the lake I shot a pheasant, and going through dense 
brushwood and over great piles of rocks, we got back to 
within 200 yards of the road. Then emerging from some 
thick cover onto an open, grassy glade we saw several 
pheasants jumping up from a bed of wild balsam to eat 
the berries off a low bush. 

The birds were visible only while in the air, and since I 
had not reached the stage where I could hit a moving 
target, I sat down on the ground with Magog to wait for 
one of the birds to come out onto the glade. 

We had been in position for some time, and the birds were 
still jumping up to reach the berries, when on the road— 
which ran diagonally across the face of the hill—we heard 
a number of men laughing and talking. From the rattling 
of their tin cans I knew they were milkmen who had been 
up to Naini Tal to sell milk and who were now on their 
way home to their villages. 

I first heard the men when they turned a corner in the 
road 400 yards away. They had reached a point above us, 
and a little to our left front, when they all shouted together 
as though driving some animal off the road. The next 
minute, in the jungle immediately above us, we heard a big 











animal coming in our direciton. The undergrowth was too 
dense for me to see’ what it was until it dashed into the 
bed of balsam, put up the covey of pheasants, and bounded 
out onto the open glade. Then I saw that it was a big 
leopard. He saw us while he was still in the air, and as he 
touched the ground he lay flat and froze in that position. 

The glade sloped upward at an angle of 30 degrees and as 
the leopard was above us and some ten yards away, every 
inch of him from his chin to the tip of his tail was visible. 
When the leopard appeared I had released my left hand 
from the gun and placed it on Magog’s neck; I could feel 
tremors running through him, as I could feel them running 
through myself. 

This was the first leopard I had ever seen, and I had an 
intense feeling of excitement, but no fear. The absence of 
fear I can now, after a lifetime’s experience, attribute to the 
fact that the leopard had no evil intentions toward us. 
Driven off the road by the men, he was quite possibly mak- 
ing for the mass of rocks over which Magog and I had 
recently come. On clearing the bushes and finding a boy 
and a dog directly in his line of retreat, he had frozen to 
take stock of the situation. 

A glance at us was sufficient to satisfy him that we had 
no hostile intentions, for a leopard can size up a situation 
more quickly than any other animal in our jungles, Satis- 
fied from our whole attitude that he had nothing to fear, 
he now leaped from his crouching position and in a few 
graceful bounds disappeared into the jungle behind us. The 
wind blowing from the jungle carried the scent of the leop- 
ard to Magog and in a second he was on his feet growling 
fiercely, and with the hair on his neck and back on end. 
Only now did he realize that the beautiful animal he had 
watched without fear had been a leopard, his most deadly 
and most feared enemy. 

During my childhood and the 10 years I spent at school, 
and again while I was working in Bengal, and later between 
the two World Wars, I spent all my holidays and’leave in 
the jungles in and around Kaladhungi. If, during those 
years, I did not absorb as much jungle lore as I might 
have, the fault is mine. I had ample opportunities to do so- 
opportunities that will never be enjoyed by another. 

In my early ignorance I tried to rescue birds and young 
animals caught by hawks or eagles, and deer caught by 
carnivores, but I soon found that in trying to rescue one | 
caused the death of two. 

For the talons of the birds, and the teeth and claws of the 
beasts, hold poison in the form of decayed flesh or blood, 
and unless expert treatment is immediately applied—which 
is not possible in a jungle—only one in 100 rescued birds 
or animals survives. 

Moreover, the killer, being deprived of its prey, immedi- 
ately finds another victim to satisfy its hunger, or the 
hunger of its young. 

It is the function of certain birds and animals to main- 
tain the balance of nature, and to do it—and at the same 
time to provide themselves with the only food they can as- 
similate—they must kill. This killing is, whenever possible, 
expeditiously and expertly performed, and I see no reason 
why it should not be regarded as a provision of nature 
to minimize suffering. 


species has its own way of killing, and in individual 
cases the method depends to a great extent on the 
relative size of the killer and his victim. For instance, a 
peregrine falcon, which does most of its killing on the 
ground, will on occasion take a small bird on the wing and 
kill and eat it in the air. Again, a tiger, which usually finds 
it necessary to hamstring an animal before overpowering it 
and killing it, will sometimes strike down a victim with a 
single blow. 

Jungle animals in their natural surroundings do not kil! 
wantonly. Killing for sport is, however, occasionally in- 
dulged in. Otters kill pythons and crocodiles for sport: 
I have never known of their using either reptile as food 
Their method is to approach their intended victim in pairs, 
one on either side. When the python or crocodile turns !ts 
head to defend itself against the attack of the otter on 1's 
right, say, the one on the left jumps in and takes a bite. 
as close to the head as possible. Then when the victim 
turns and tries to defend itself against this assailant, i 
one on the right jumps in and takes a bite. 





In this way, 
bite the neck 


several years and had no 
difficulty in guiding our elephant to it. 
We found the python lying, full Stretch, on the bed of a 


“Don’t be frightened,” 
snake showed any signs 


Very emphatically I assured him there was nothing in the 
world I'd like less. So handing his rifle to me he joined the 
two men on the ground. I greatly regret that I did not have 
a movie camera to make a recording of the following few 
minutes, for I’m sure I have never witnessed a more amus- 
ing scene. 

Wyndham’s plan was to noose the python’s tail, haul it 
onto dry land, and then tie it up so that it coud be loaded 





Losing all interest in birds, I turned and ran as I had never run before 


Shallow stream with an inch or two of gin-clear water flow- 
ing over it; it looked for all the world like a museum 
Specimen in a glass case. When Wyndham saw it he said it 
was just the kind of python he had hoped to secure, and 
he ordered his mahout to undo a length of rope from the 
trappings of the elephant. 

When this had been done, Wyndham made a noose at one 
end of the rope and handed it to the shikaris, telling them 
i nd noose the snake. With 
r the two men said it would be 

m to do this, 


onto the elephant. When he explained this to the Shikaris 
they handed him the noose and said that if he’d put it on 
the snake’s tail, they’d haul on the rope. Wyndham, how- 
ever, was firm in his opinion that the noosing could be more 
expertly done by the shikaris. 

Eventually, after a lot of advancin 
dumb play to i 











other to take the noose and pass it under the tail, the 
python raised its head a foot or two out of the water, turned, 
and started to glide toward them. 

With a yell the shikaris splashed out of the water, followed 
by Wyndham, and all three dashed into the thick brushwood 
on the side of the stream. The python glided under the 
roots of a big jaman tree and disappeared fom view, and 
the mahout and I nearly fell off the elephant laughing. 

A month later Wyndham wrote me that he would like to 
have another try at capturing the python. I set out to see 
if it was still in the same place where I had last seen it. 
Near the jaman tree I found the python lying dead, killed 
by a pair of otters a few minutes before my arrival. 

The snake measured 17 feet 6 inches, and the otters must 
have run considerable risk in killing it. Possibly, like human 
beings, they valued their sport in proportion to the risk 
involved. 


nother instance was a fight between a big bull ele- 
A’ phant and a pair of tigers, and unless my theory of 
“sport” is accepted I can give no reason for the encounter, 
which resulted in the death of the elephant. I was drawn 
into the case when the Superintendent of Tarai and Bhabar 
asked me whether it would take 200 gallons of paraffin 
oi] (kerosene) to cremate the body of the elephant, which 
lay upon hard ground and couldn’t be buried, hence a claim 
for the cost of cremating it. 

I was interested in the case but could not make a per- 
sonal investigation because the trail was now 10 days old. 
However, the Naib-Tahsildar of Tanakpur gave me first- 
hand particulars that enable me to narrate the incident 
and draw some conclusions about it. 

The encounter took place near Tanakpur, on the right 
bank of the Sarda River where it emerges from the foot- 
hills. Between the main bank, which was about 100 feet 
high, and the river there were several small channels, and on 
the islands formed by these channels there was moderate 
to heavy jungle. 

One day two boatmen living in Tanakpur went to the 
Sarda to fish. They stayed out longer than they had in- 
tended, and the sun was setting when they started on their 
two-mile walk home. Upon emerging from a dense patch 
of grass onto the last channel that lay between them and 
the high bank, they saw two tigers standing on the far 
side of the channel. 

The channel here was about 40 yards wide with a trickle 
of water in it, and since the tigers were between them and 
their objective the men crouched down where they were, in- 
tending to wait until the tigers moved away. These two had 
seen tigers on many occasions and were not unduly alarmed. 
This point is important because when a person is suffering 
from nerves in a jungle, imagination is likely to play strange 
tricks. 

There was still a little light from the recently set sun, the 
full moon had just risen behind the two men, and the tigers 
standing on the open ground were in clear view. Presently 
there was a movement in the grass through which the men 
had just come, and out on their side of the channel stepped 
an elephant with big tusks. 


The python raised its head out of the water and started to glide toward them 











This tusker was well known in the Tanakpur forests, and 
had made itself unpopular with the Forest Department 
because of some depredations. It was not, however, a rogue 
in the sense of molesting human beings. 

When it stepped out into the channel and saw the tigers 
on the far side, it raised its trunk and trumpeted,. then 
started toward them. The tigers turned to face the elephant, 
and as it approached them, one demonstrated in front of it 
while the other circled round behind and sprang onto its 
back. Swinging its head round, the elephant tried to get 
at the tiger on its back with its trunk, and the one in front 
then sprang onto the elephant’s head. 

The bull was now screaming with rage, and the tigers 
gave vent to full-throated roars. When tigers roar in anger 
it is a very terrifying sound, and this, with the screaming 
of the elephant, cost the boatmen their nerve. Abandoning 
their nets and catch of fish, they sprinted for Tanakpur. 

In Tanakpur, preparations were being made for the eve- 
ning meal when the sounds of the fight were first heard. 
When the boatmen arrived with their news, a few bold souls 
went to the edge of the high bank to try to see the fight. 
But when they realized the contestants were coming toward 
them they stampeded, and in a few minutes every door in 
Tanakpur was fast closed. 

Estimates of the duration of the fight differed. Some 
maintained that it lasted all night, others declared that it 
ended at midnight. An Englishman who lived on the high 
bank above where the battle took place said it went on 
for hours and that he’d never heard more appalling sounds. 

In the morning the residents of Tanakpur again assembled 
on the high ground, and at the foot of the boulder-strewn 
bank they saw the elephant lying dead, evidently from loss 
of blood. No portion of the body had been eaten, and no 
dead or injured tigers were found. 

I think that the tigers, at the onset, had no intention 
of killing the elephant. My opinion is that what started as a 
lark—by a pair of mating tigers when an elephant tried to 
shoo them out of his way—developed into a real fight. I also 
believe that when the second tiger sprang onto the ele- 
phant’s head it clawed out the bull’s eyes, and that there- 
after the blinded animal dashed about aimlessly until it 
came to the high bank. 

There, on the loose boulders, which afforded it no foot- 
hold, it was practically anchored and at the mercy of the 
tigers. They, possibly because of injuries received in the 
fight, showed no mercy. 


ll carnivorous animals kill their victims with their teeth. 
Those that stalk their prey depend on their claws 

not only to catch and hold but also, on occasion, to disable a 
victim before they dispatch it with their teeth. The act 0! 
killing, except in the case of animals that run down their 
prey, is seldom witnessed in-the jungles, and when it 1s 
seen, the initial movements of the killer are rapid and diffi- 
cult to follow. I, after seeing possibly 20 kills by tigers and 
leopards, can give no precise description of the movements 
of the killer at the moment of actual contact with its victim. 
In only one of the cases I have witnessed—a cheetal hind 
feeding downwind—was a head-on attack made. This is 
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understandable, for the horns of the animals that tigers and 
leopards usually kill are capable of inflicting serious wounds. 
The attacks in the other cases I saw were made by the 
killer coming up from behind or at an angle, and in a single 
spring or short rush. They got hold of the victims with their 
claws and then, with a lightning-fast movement, seized 
them by the throat and brought them to the ground. 

In that sort of attack, great care has to be exercised, for 
a full-grown sambar deer or cheetal could, with a single 
kick, disembowel a tiger or a leopard. To avoid injury, and 
also to prevent the victim from struggling to its feet, the 
attacker twists the head of the victim round while pulling it 
to the ground. When it is grounded and held in this fashion 
it can kick indefinitely without doing the cat any injury, and 
it cannot rise or roll over without dislocating its neck. 


t occasionally happens that when a heavy animal is 

brought to the ground the fall dislocates the neck. And 
occasionally the neck is dislocated by the canine teeth of 
the assailant. Failing all this, the victim is killed by 
strangufation. 

I have never seen an animal hamstrung by a leopard but I 
have seen many cases of hamstringing by tigers, in each 
case by the claws and not by the teeth. A friend once 
brought me news of the killing of one of his cows. He 
owned a big herd and had seen many kills by tigers and 
leopards. From the absence of injuries on this particular 
cow’s neck, and from the way the flesh had been torn to 
shreds, he suspected it had been killed and partly eaten by 
some unknown animal. 

Tie day was still young when he brought me the news, 
and two hours later we arrived at the kill. The cow, a full- 
grown animal, had been killed on a 50-foot-wide fire track, 
and no attempt had been made to drag it away. I had 
earlier concluded that it had been killed by a Himalayan 
black bear. The Himalayan bear is not an habitual meat 
eater, and is not equipped for killing, so its method is very 
clumsy. 

The cow, however, had been killed not by a bear but by 
a tiger, and killed in a very unusual way. It had first been 
hamstrung and then disemboweled. The tiger had eaten 
a portion of the hindquarters by tearing away the flesh 
with its claws. Tracking on the hard ground was not pos- 
sible, so I spent the rest of the day searching the surrounding 
forest to try and get a shot at the tiger. 

Near sundown I returned to the kill and sat over it all 
night on the branch of a tree. The tiger did not come back, 
nor did he return to the bodies of nine other animals—six 
cows and three’ young buffaloes—that he had killed in pre- 
cisely the same way. 

This method of killing was intensely cruel from our 
point of view but not from the point of view of the tiger. 
He had to kill to provide himself with food, and his method 
was dependent on his physical condition. The fact that he 
could not use his canine teeth to kill and to drag away his 
kills, plus the fact that he had to use his claws to tear the 
flesh from his victims, was proof that he was suffering from 
some physical defect. I’m convinced that it developed from 
a carelessly fired bullet that shot away a portion of his 
lower jaw. 

My conviction that he was wounded, and still suffering 
from his wound, was strengthened by the lengthening pe- 
riod between kills, and the fact that he was able to eat less 
from each succeeding kill. His wound had evidently been 
received over a kill, accounting for his failure ever to 
return for a second meal. 

The killing stopped after the tenth victim, and since no 
tiger was shot or found dead in that area I am inclined to 
think that he had crawled away into a cave, of which there 
were many on a near-by hill, and there succumbed to his 
wound. 

Admittedly this was an unusual case, but it is not the 
only one I know of hamstringing, for two of the biggest 
buffaloes I have ever seen killed by tigers had been ham- 
strung by claws before being pulled down and killed by the 
tigers’ teeth. 

Unusual killings were often ascribed to spirits by the 
natives, and there were white men not above superstition. 
When I was a boy I was entranced by the stories told by 
Dansay, a family friend. Dansay was an Irishman steeped 
in superstition, in which he had utter and complete belief. 


I don’t know what form the banshees took in Ireland, but 
we had the Churel in the jungles at Kaladhungi. Because 
Dansay lived for months on end among the people, speak- 
ing only their language, it was natural for him to add their 
superstitions to his own. 

He told us children in whispers about the Churel, known 
to all the people along the foothills of the Himalayas and 
in other parts of India as well. The Churel, the most feared 
of all spirits, appears in the form of a woman. Her feet 
are turned the wrong way, and having cast her eyes on a 
human being, the woman mesmerizes him and, walking 
backwards, leads him to his doom. The mere hearing of 
the Churel’s wail brings calamity to the hearer and his 
family. Our hillmen do not lack in courage, and Dansay 
was as brave as a man could be, but I’m convinced that 
they’d never dream of investigating the Churel. 

But even before I was 10 my curiosity could get the 
better of my fear. 

I was returning one evening from the foothills at the 
upper end of the jungle between two watercourses. The 
weather for several weeks had been very dry, making stalk- 
ing difficult, and the sun was near setting when I turned 
my face for home with a jungle fowl and a kallege pheas- 
ant in my bag. 

A blue-black cloud showed over a shoulder of the foot- 
hills to the west as I emerged from a deep ravine in which 
I had shot the pheasant. The ominous-looking cloud, follow- 
ing a spell of dry weather and a sultry day when not a 
leaf or blade of grass had stirred, presaged a hailstorm. 
Hailstorms along the foothills are feared by man and beast, 
for in a few minutes a belt of cultivation anywhere from a 
quarter mile to 10 miles wide can be laid waste. Children 
and cattle caught in the open may be killed. 

I had three miles to go, but by taking a direct line for 
home and cutting the corners in the winding game tracks, 
I could reduce the distance by half a mile. I was now facing 
the oncoming cloud, across the face of which forked light- 
ning played constantly. Birds and animals were silent, and 
the only sound to be heard, as I entered a belt of heavy 
timber, was the distant rumble of thunder. 


nder the dense canopy of leaves the light was fading. 
As I loped along, taking care where I placed my feet, 
for I was barefoot, I heard coming the wind that always 
precedes a hailstorm. When I was halfway through the 
timber the wind struck,the forest, sending the carpet of 
tinder-dry dead leaves swirling along the ground with the 
noise of a suddenly released torrent of water. At the same 
moment-I heard a scream. 
Starting on a minor note it developed into a terrifying 
shriek, then died away on a long-drawn-out sobbing note. 
Some sounds have the effect of petrifying us, and others 
galvanize us into action. The scream, which I placed as 
being above and a little behind me, had the latter effect on 
me. A few weeks earlier I had run from the tiger as I 
thought I should never run again. But I did not know then 
that terror of the unknown can lend wings to the feet. 
To my credit, let it be stated that I did not throw away 





They beat tin cans, but the stampeding herd came on 





my gun or my gamebag. Kegardless of thorns and stubbed 
toes, I ran until I reached home. Thunder was booming 
overhead and the first of the hailstones were hissing down 
as I ran up the steps of the veranda. In the confusion of 
fastening doors and windows, and making all secure against 
the storm, my breathless and excited condition escaped 
attention. 

Dansay had said that hearing the banshee brought 
calamity to the hearer and his family, and fearing that I 
should be blamed if anything happened to mine, I said not 
a word about my experience. Danger of any kind has an 
attraction for everyone, including small boys, and though 
for a while I avoided the area in which I’d heard the Churel, 
a day came when I found myself back at the edge of the 
heavy timber. 


s on the evening of the storm a wind was blowing. After 
I’d been standing with my back to a tree for some 
minutes I again heard the scream. Restraining with diffi- 
culty an impulse to run, I stood trembling behind the tree. 
The scream was repeated several times. Then I decided to 
creep up and have a look at the Churel. No calamity had 
resulted from my hearing her, and I thought that if by 
chance she saw me now—and saw that I was a very small 
boy—she would not kill me. So, with my heart beating in 
my throat, I crept forward as slowly and noiselessly as a 
shadow. Then I saw Dansay’s ‘banshee. 

In some violent storm of long ago, a giant of the forest 
had been partly uprooted and had been prevented from 
crashing to the ground by falling across another and 
slightly smaller giant. The weight of the bigger tree had 
given the smaller one a permanent bend, and when a gust 
of wind lifted the bigger tree and then released it, it swayed 
back onto the supporting tree. At the point of contact the 
wood of both had worn as smooth as glass. And it was the 
friction between the two smooth surfaces that emitted the 
terrifying scream. 

Not until I had laid my gun on the ground and climbed 
the leaning tree, and sat on it while the scream was being 
repeated, was I satisfied that I’d at last run down the terror 
that was in the back of my mind when I was alone in the 
jungle. And from that day on I had a desire to follow up and 
get to the bottom of every-unusual thing I saw or heard in 
the jungles. For this I am grateful to Dansay. He started 
me on my compilation of many exciting jungle detective 
stories. 

Detective stories of fiction usually start with the evidence 
of some violent crime or attempted crime, and the enthralled 
reader—oblivious for the time being that he is reading fic- 
tion—is carried along through exciting scene after scene. 
My jungle detective stories do not start in the same way, 
nor do they always end with punishment for the criminal. 
Here are some selected at random, that I was concerned 
with as a man. 

I was camping at a Forest Department bungalow 10 miles 
from Kaladhungi and had gone out early one morning to 
try to shoot a jungle fowl or a peafowl] for the pot. To the 
left of the road I was on was a densely wooded low hill with 
game of all kinds on it, and to the right was cultivated land 
with a narrow strip of bush-covered ground between it and 
the road. When the village folk started moving about 
their fields in the morning, birds that were feeding on the 
crops rose and flew over the road, offering excellent shots. 

But my luck was out that morning, for the birds that 
crossed the road were out of range of my small-bore gun, 
and I got to the end of the cultivated land without firing 
a shot. 

While keeping an eye open for birds, I had also kept’an 
eye on the road. A hundred yards from the cultivation I 
saw tracks which indicated that a big male leopard had 
come down the hill from my left onto the road. For a few 
yards it had kept to the left of the road, then crossed to the 
right and lain down near a bush. From this point the leop- 
ard had gone forward for 20 yards and again lain down 
near a bush. His behavior indicated he had been interested 
in something, and quite evidently that something had not 
been on the road. If it had been, he would have gone for- 
ward through the bushes and not along the road. 

Going back to where he had first lain down, I knelt to see 
what he would have seen from the spot. Where the cultiva- 
tion and the narrow strip of bushes ended, there was an open 








stretch of ground. The grass had been cropped close by 
village cattle. This stretch of ground was visible from the 
leopard’s first viewpoint, and I found it was also visible 
from his second. So what he had been interested in was 
evidently on the open ground. 

Keeping under cover of the screen of bushes, the leopard 
had gone forward for another 50 yards to where the bushes 
ended and where a shallow depression, starting at the edge 
of the road ran across the open ground. The leopard had 
lain down for some time where the bushes ended, changing 
his position several times. Eventually he had entered the 
depression and proceeded along it, stopping and lying down 
frequently. 

Thirty yards farther on, the sand and dust that had been 
washed off the road into the depression ended and gave 
place to short grass. There were particles of sand and dust 
adhering to the grass where the leopard had put his pads, 
so it was reasonable to assume that he had passed that 
way after the dew had started falling the previous evening 
—at about 7 p.m. The grass in the depression extended for 
only a few yards, and the light sand and dust beyond it 
showed no pug marks, so it was evident the leopard had 
left the depression at this spot. 

Tracking on the open ground was not possible, but from 
where the leopard had left the depression I saw he had gone 
in the direction of a few tufts of coarse grass a foot or two 
high. Going up to the tufts of grass I saw, at a distance of 
about 10 feet, the deep imprints of a sambar’s hoofs. From 
here on for 30 yards, and at regular intervals, all four hoofs 
of the sambar had bitten deeply into the ground. That 
would naturally happen if the animal were trying, by buck- 
ing, to dislodge something from his back. 

At the end of the 30 yards the sambar had turned to the 
left and dashed straight toward an isolated tree on the far 
side of the depression. On the bark of the tree, about four 
feet from the ground, I found sambar hairs and a small 
splash of blood. 

I was now convinced that the leopard, from his lookout 
on the hill, had seen the sambar feeding on the open ground, 
and after reconnoitering the position had set off to stalk 
his prey. Having sprung on its back from the cover of the 
tufts of grass, he probably rode it until it took him to 
some sheltered spot, where he could kill it and have the kill 
to himself. To have killed the sambar where he caught it 
would have been easy, but he could not have dragged the 
animal to cover (the hoofmarks had shown it was full- 
grown) and when daylight came he would have lost his kill. 

Having failed to wipe the leopard off its back on the 
first tree, the sambar made three more attempts to get 
rid of its unwelcome rider before making for the main 
jungle 200 yards away, where it evidently hoped that the 
bushes would accomplish what the trees had failed to do. 
Twenty yards inside the bushes, and well screened from the 
prying eyes of human beings and vultures, the leopard 
had buried his teeth in the old sambar’s throat and, while 
holding on with his teeth and foreclaws, had swung his 
body clear of it, bringing it to the ground. After killing it, 
he had eaten his meal. 

The leopard was lying near his kill when I arrived, and 
on seeing me he moved off. But he had nothing to fear from 
me, for I was armed with a 28 bore shotgun and No. 8 shot. 


know of many instances of leopards riding animals they 

meant to kill—sambar, cheetal, and in one case a horse- 
but I know of only: one instance of a tiger’s having done so. 

On that occasion I was camped near Mangolia Khatta, a 
cattle station 12 miles from Kaladhungi, and while I was 
having a late breakfast one morning I heard the distant 
boom of buffalo bells. Earlier in the morning, while re- 
turning to camp after having taken moving pictures of 4 
leopard, I had passed a herd of some 150 buffaloes that 
were grazing on a wide expanse of grass through which 
ran a sandy draw with a trickle of water in it. In this 
draw I had seen the fresh pug marks of a tiger and 4 
tigress. 

From the violent booming of the bells it was evident that 
the herd of buffaloes were stampeding back to the cattle 
station, and mingled with the sound of the bells was the 
bellowing of a single buffalo. The men at the cattle station, 
some 10 in number, had now taken alarm and started to 
shout and beat tin cans, whereon the buffalo stopped bellow- 
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ing. But the herd continued to stampede until it reached the 
station. 

Shortly after the noise had died down I heard two shots. 
Going to the station to investigate I saw a young European 
—with a gun in his hand—and a ring of natives standing 
around a buffalo that was stretched out on the ground. 
The European informed me that he was employed near by 
and had been talking to the cattlemen when they heard 
the distant booming of the buffalo bells. As the sound 
drew nearer they had heard the bellowing of a buffalo and 
the angry roar of a tiger, and fearing that the tiger was 
coming to the station they had started shouting and beat- 
ing tin cans. 

When the herd got there, one of the buffaloes was cov- 
ered with blood; and since the cattlemen could do nothing 
for the animal the European had put two bullets into its 
head to end its suffering. I had never seen an animal in the 
condition it presented, and I examined it thoroughly. 

On the buffalo’s neck and throat there was not a single 
mark of tooth or claw, but on its back were 50 or more deep 
cuts made by the tiger’s claws. Some of these claw marks 
had been made while the tiger had been facing toward the 
buffalo’s head, some while facing its tail. While riding the 
maddened animal the tiger had torn off and eaten some five 
pounds of flesh from its withers, and some 10 pounds from 
its hindquarters. 

Going back to my camp I armed myself with a heavy 
rifle and went down the trail the buffaloes had made. I 
found that the stampede had started on the far side of the 
draw in which I had seen the tigers’ pug marks. Unfor- 


tunately, the grass here was shoulder-high, so I was not 
able to reconstruct the scene or to find any clue to deter- 
mine how the tiger came to be on the back of a buffalo that 
it didn’t intend‘to kill—this fact being evident from the 
absence of marks on the buffalo’s neck and throat. 

My failure to reconstruct the scene I greatly regret, apart 
from its being the only occasion on which I have not suc- 
ceeded. I believe no other instance of a tiger’s riding an 
animal, and having a meal while doing so, has ever been 
known. 

The pug marks in the draw showed that both tigers were 
fully grown, so it was not a case of a young and inexperi- 
enced cat trying its hand. Further, no young tiger would 
have dared to approach a herd of buffaloes at 10 o'clock in 
the morning, or, for that matter, at any hour. 

Some months later I was camped three miles from Powal- 
garh, trying to get a movie of cheetal stags fighting. One 
morning, after an early breakfast, I started out with a but- 
terfly net to try to get a choice specimen for an old friend, 
Evelyn Gill, who collected butterflies. A hundred yards 
from my tent there was a forest road connecting Kalad- 
hungi with Powalgarh, and a mile farther along this road, 
in a hollow where there was a sambar wallow, I hoped to 
find the butterfly. 

This forest road was little used by human beings, and 
since there was an abundance of game in the forest through 
which it ran, an early-morning walk was of great interest. 
On the road, which was of hard clay with a light film of 
dust, was a record of all the animals that had used it or 
crossed it during the night. To the trained eye all details of 
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species, size, movement, and so on were instantly clear. 
For instance, the porcupine that had come out on the road a 
little beyond where I joined it after leaving my camp had 
evidently taken fright at something in the jungle on the 
right of the road, and had scurried back whence it had come. 

The reason for his fright was apparent a few yards 
farther on; a bear had crossed the road from right to left. 
On entering the jungle on the left the bear had disturbed a 
sounder of pigs, which had dashed across the road into the 
jungle on the right. A little farther on a sambar stag had 
come out from the right and after browsing on a bush had 
walked along the road for 50 yards, rubbed his antlers 
against a young sapling, and then gone back into the jungle. 

Near this spot a four-horned antelope, with a fawn at 
foot, had come onto the road. The fawn, whose hoofprints 
were no larger than the fingernails of a child, had skipped 
about the road until the mother had taken fright. After 
dashing down the road for a few yards, mother and fawn 
had gone into the jungle. 

Here there was a bend in the road, and at the bend were 
the footprints of a hyena that had come this far and then 
turned and gone back the way it had come. 

Reading the signs on the road and listening to the birds, 
I had covered half a mile when I came to a stretch of the 
road that had been cut out of the face of a hill. Here the 
surface was too hard to show normal tracks. I had gone a 


short distance along it when my attention-was arrested by 
an unusual mark. It was a little furrow threeeinches long 
and two inches deep, and it was at right angles to the road. 

The furrow could have been made by a staff with an iron 
point, but no human being had been along that road for 24 
hours, and the furrow had been made within the last 12. 
The road at this point was 14 feet wide and had a more or 
less perpendicular bank some 10 feet high on the right and 
a deep slope on the left. The earth thrown out of the furrow 
indicated it had been made with an object moving from 
right to left. 

Since the furrow could not have been made by a human 
being, I concluded that the only thing that could have made 
it was the pointed tip of a horn, either of a cheetal or a 
young sambar. But had either of these deer jumped down 
the steep bank and made a bad landing, its hoofs would 
have broken the surface and left a track, hard though the 
ground was. There were no deer tracks anywhere near 
the furrow. 

Therefore, with the furrow as my one clue, I concluded 
that the mark had been made by the horn of a dead deer 
when a tiger had jumped down the bank with the deer in 
its mouth. The fact that there were no drag marks on the 
road was not unusual, for whenever possible, tigers and 
leopards that cross a road with a kill, lift it clear of the 
ground. I believe they do this to avoid leaving a scent trail 
for bears, hyenas, and jackals to follow. 

To test the accuracy of my deductions, I crossed the road 
and looked down the hill on the left of the road. No drag 
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marks were to be seen, but on a bush 20 feet down the hill, 
and at a height of about four feet, I saw something on a 
leaf glistening in the morning sun. When I went down I 
found it to be a big drop of blood, not yet quite dry. 

From here on tracking was easy, and 50 yards farther 
down, under the shelter of a small tree and surrounded by 
thick bushes, I found the kill—a cheetal stag with horns 
that many a sportsman would have prized as a good trophy. 
The tiger had taken no chances of having his kill—from 
which he had eaten both hindquarters—found by bird or 
beast, for he had scratched together the dry leaves and 
twigs for a considerable distance round, and heaped them 
on the kill. When a tiger does this it is evidence that he is 
not lying up near by to keep an eye on the kill. 


4 
hen I was 10 years old I was considered ready to join 
the school cadet company of the Naini Tal Volunteer 
Rifles. Volunteering was very popular in India in those days 
and was taken very seriously, and all able-bodied boys and 
men took pride and pleasure in joining the force. 

The .450 Martini carbine that the cadets were armed with 
had the most vicious kick of any small-arms weapon that 
has ever been made. Nevertheless I was almost speechless 
with delight when my sergeant major, at the end of my 
first term, asked me if I’d like to have a rifle for the holi- 








days. So that winter I went down to Kaladhungi armed 
with a rifle and free of anxiety about ammunition. The 
sergeant major offered me all I could use, provided I’d re- 
turn the empty cases. The Martini was deadly accurate, 
and although a .450 rifle may not have been the best weapon 
for a boy to train on, it served my purpose. 

The muzzle-loader Kad taught me to economize on am- 
munition, and now that I had a rifle I considered it wasteful 
to practice on a fixed target. So I practiced on jungle fowl 
and peafowl, and I can recall only one instance of spoiling 
a bird for the table. I never grudged the time or trouble in 
stalking a bird and getting a shot, and when I attained 
sufficient accuracy with the rifle to place the heavy .450 
caliber bullets exactly where I wanted them, I gained confi- 
dence to hunt in those areas of jungle into which I had 
previously been too frightened to go. 

One such place was a dense patch of tree and scrub sev- 
eral miles in extent. It was reputed to be crawling with 
jungle fowl—and tigers. I had skirted this patch—known 
to the family as the Farm Yard—in my bow-and-arrow and 
muzzle-loader days. Now with the .450 I was able to muster 
sufficient courage to explore it. Through the dense trées 
and scrub ran a deep and narrow gully, and up this ravine 
I was going one evening—intent on shooting a bird for the 
pot or a pig for our villagers—when I heard jungle fowl 
scratching among the dead leaves in the jungle to my right. 

Climbing onto a rock in the ravine, I sat down and cau- 
tiously raised my head above the bank. Some 20 to 30 
jungle fowl were feeding toward me, led by an old cock 12 
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full plumage. Selecting the cock for my target, I was wait- 
ing for his head to come in line with a tree—I never fired at 
a bird until I had a solid background for the bullet to go 
into—when I heard a heavy animal on the left of the ravine. 

Turning my head I saw a leopard bounding down the hill 
straight toward me. Quite evidently he had taken fright at 
something on a road on the hill above and was now making 
for shelter as fast as he could go. The jungle fowl had also 
seen the leopard, and they rose with a great flutter of 
wings. I slewed around to face the cat. 

Failing to see my movement in the general confusion, the 
leopard came straight on, pulling up when he arrived at the 
very edge of the ravine. It was about 15 feet wide, with 
steep banks 12 feet high on the left and eight feet high on 
the right. Near the right bank, and two feet lower than it, 
was the rock on which I was sitting. The leopard was, 
therefore, a little above and the width of the ravine from me. 

When he pulled up at the edge of the ravine he turned his 
head to look back the way he had come, giving me a chance 
to bring up my rifle unnoticed. Taking careful aim at his 
chest I pressed the trigger just as he was turning his head 
to look in my direction. A cloud of smoke from the black- 
powder cartridge obscured my view, and I caught only a 
fleeting glimpse of the leopard as he passed over my head 
and landed on the bank behind me, leaving splashes of blood 
on the rock and on my clothes. 

With perfect confidence in the rifle and my ability, I had 
counted on killing the leopard outright and was greatly dis- 
concerted to find that I had only wounded him. That he was 
badly wounded I could see from the blood, but I lacked the 
experience to know whether the wound was likely to prove 
fatal or not. If I did not follow him immediately, I feared, 
he might get away into some inaccessible cave or thicket, 
where it would be impossible for me to find him. I reloaded 
the rifle and, stepping from my rock onto the bank, set off 
to follow the blood trail. 

For 100 yards the ground was flat, with a few scattered 
trees and bushes, and beyond that it fell steeply away for 
50 yards before it again flattened out. On this steep hillside 
there were many bushes and big rocks, behind any one of 
which the leopard might be hiding. Moving with the utmost 
caution and scanning every foot of ground, I’d got halfway 
down the hillside when, some 20 yards away, I saw the 
leopard’s tail and one hind leg projecting from behind a rock. 

Not knowing whether he was alive or dead I stood stock- 
still until presently the leg was withdrawn, leaving only the 
tail visible. The leopard was alive, and to get a shot at him 
I'd have to move either to the right or to the left. Having 
already hit him in the body and not killed him, I now de- 
cided to try his head. So inch by inch I crept to the left 
until his head came into view. 

He was lying with his back to the rock, looking away 
from me. I had not made a sound but the leopard appeared 
to sense that I was near, and as he was turning his head to 
look at me I put a bullet into his ear. The range was short 
and I had taken my time, and I knew now that the leopard 
was dead. Going up to him I pulled him away from the 
blood in which he was lying. 


[' is not possible to describe my feelings as I stood look- 
ing down at my first leopard. My hands had been steady 
from the moment I first saw him bounding down the hill- 
side until I pulled him aside so the blood wouldn’t stain his 
skin. But now not only my hands were trembling but my 
whole body. Trembling at the thought of what would have 
happened if instead of landing on the bank behind me he 
had landed on my head. Trembling most of all in anticipa- 
tion of the pleasure I'd have in carrying the news of my 
great success to those at home. 

I had no idea how heavy a leopard was but I was de- 
termined to carry mine*home. Laying the rifle down I ran 
back to the ravine and stripped off enough inner bark from 
a creeper to make a strong rope. With it I tied the fore and 
hind legs of the leopard together. Then, squatting down, I 
got the legs across my shoulders. But I found I could not 
stand up, so I dragged the leopard onto the rock. And 
again I found I could not lift it. Realizing that the leopard 
would have to be left, I hastily broke some branches, cov- 
ered it, and set off on my three-mile run for home. There 
was great rejoicing there when I arrived with the news, and 
within a few minutes my sister, Maggie, and I were on our 


way, accompanied by two hefty servants, to bring home my 
first leopard. 

My total bag of animals up to that time was one cheetal, 
shot with the muzzle-loader and a ball, and three pigs and a 
kakar shot with the .450. The pigs and kakar I killed stone 
dead with shots in the chest, and I thought I could also kill 
a leopard that way. That is seldom possible. 

When a leopard receives a body wound—one that doesn’t 
kill it outright or disable it—it springs wildly, and although 
leopards never attack deliberately right after being shot at, 
there is always a risk that they will make accidental con- 
tact with the sportsman, especially when they are above him 
and within springing distance. This risk is increased when 
the wounded animal is not aware of the position of its as- 
sailant. The fact that my leopard had landed on the bank 
and not on my head was my good fortune. 


Ss an example of how uncertain a chest shot is, I'll re- 
late another experience with a leopard. Maggie and I 
were camped one winter at Mangolia Khatta, where the 
cattle of our village were sent when the vegetation in the 
Kaladhungi jungles became inadequate for grazing. One 
morning while we were having breakfast, the barking of a 
herd of cheetal apprised me of the fact that one of their 
number had been killed by a leopard. I was on the lookout 
for one that had been killing our cows, so I left Maggie to 
her breakfast, picked up a .275 rifle, and set off to investi- 
gate. 

The deer were calling 400 yards due west of us, but to get 
to them I had to make a detour to avoid an impenetrable 
canebrake and an area of swamp ground. Approaching the 
calling animals from the south, with the wind in my face, I 
saw some 50 stags and hinds standing on an open patch of 
burned ground, looking in the direction of the canebrake. 
On the swamp ground between the canebrake and open 
ground there was a belt of grass some 200 yards wide. At 
a distance of 60 yards I saw a leopard trying to drag a 
cheetal stag from the open ground to the belt of grass. 

The stag was big and heavy, and the leopard was having 
difficulty in dragging it over the rough ground; presently it 
released its hold and stood up, facing me. A leopard’s white 
chest, flecked with black, is a perfect target for an accurate 
rifle at 60 yards, and when I pressed the trigger I knew I 
had put the bullet where I wanted it. 

The leopard sprang high into the air and, landing on all 
fours, dashed into the belt of grass. Going to where he had 
been standing I found a blood trail leading to the grass, 
which was about waist-high. I broke off branches and cov- 
ered the stag, so vultures wouldn’t get at it, for it was in 
velvet and in prime condition, and I knew our men would be 
glad to have it. 

Returning to camp I finished my breakfast and then went 
back with four of our tenants to recover the stag and follow 
up the wounded leopard. As we approached the spot one of 
the men touched me on the shoulder and pointed to our 
right. After a moment I saw a leopard, 250 yards away, 
standing at the edge of the belt of grass. 

I told the men to sit down, for the leopard had started 
moving in our direction. Presumably this was the mate of 
the one I had wounded. A few hundred yards from us a 
tongue of grass extended out for a few yards onto the open 
ground; on reaching this spot—where it could see the kill— 
the leopard stopped for several minutes, offering me a chest 
shot. But I already had one leopard with a chest wound on 
my hands, so I held my fire. 

The leopard was very suspicious of the branches I had 
heaped on the kill; however, after a careful look all around, 
it cautiously approached the kill. As it stood there broad- 
side I put a bullet into it an inch or two behind the left 
shoulder. It fell and did not move again, and when I went 
up to it I found it was dead. 

I told the men to tie it to a bamboo pole they had brought 
and carry it to camp, then return for the stag. I set out on 
the very unpleasant task of following up a wounded leopard 
in waist-high grass. 

The unwritten law that a wounded animal must be recov- 
ered at all costs is accepted by all sportsmen, and each in- 
dividual has his own method of accomplishing this end. 
Those who have elephants at their command find the task 
an easy one, but those like myself who shoot on foot have 
to learn by experience the best method of putting wounded 











I put the man’s hand over the leopard’s tail, closing my hand over his 


carnivora out of their suffering and of avoiding injury 
while doing so. Burning a jungle to recover a wounded 
animal is, in my opinion, both cruel and wasteful, for if the 
animal is able to move the chances are that it will get away 
only to die days or weeks later. And if it is too badly 
wounded to move there is a certainty of its being roasted 
alive. 

It is not possible to follow the blood trail of carnivora in 
high grass with any degree of safety, and the method I 
have adopted is to ignore the blood trail, and to proceed 
inch by inch in the direction in which the animal has gone, 
hoping for the best while prepared for the worst. On hear- 
ing the slightest sound a wounded animal will either charge 
or betray its position by some movement. 

If a charge does not materialize, and the looked-for move- 
ment is observed, a stone or piece of wood—even a hat— 
can be put to use and the animal dealt with as it charges at 
the thrown object. This method can only be adopted when 
there is no wind to rustle the grass, and when the sportsman 
has had some experience of shooting in grass, for though 
wounded carnivora are very vocal when disturbed, they keep 
close to the ground and seldom show themselves until the 
last moment. 

There was no wind of any account that day at Mangolia 
Khatta. After leaving my men I followed the blood trail 
over the burned ground to the place where it went on into 
the grass. Satisfying myself that my rifle was loaded and 
working smoothly, I stepped cautiously into the grass. As 
I did so, I heard a whistle behind me. Looking around I saw 
my men beckoning. When I rejoined them they pointed to 
three bullet holes in the dead leopard. One, behind the left 
shoulder, had been made by the bullet that killed the 
leopard. Of the other two, made by me earlier, one was in 
the chest and the other, an exit hole, was two inches from 
the root of the tail. Experience again had taught me that a 
chest wound was not necessarily a killing one. 

Experience taught me other things. When I was young I 


had many fears, and one of them was about forest fires—I 
was terrified that I’d be caught in one and roasted alive. 
Curiously enough, I was cured of that fear by the first 
forest fire I ever saw. I was out with Kunwar Singh, a 
hunter, and we were following a watercourse through the 
jungle. Presently we saw a cloud of black smoke ahead of 
us and heard the crackle of fire. After we turned a corner 
on the trail we came in sight of the fire, about 100 yards 
away. Great sheets of flame were curling up into the over- 
hanging black smoke. 

I was tempted to turn and run, and only the fear of being 
considered a coward restrained me. Then I looked up and 
saw, just this side of the cloud of smoke, hundreds of flying 
birds busily feeding on the insects that had been caught by 
the hot updraft and whirled toward the sky. 

Some of the insects that escaped capture landed on the 
beach of the watercourse, where they were pouncd upon by 
peafowl, jungle fowl, and black partridges. A herd of 20 
cheetal were picking up the big red fleshy flowers that the 
hot wind was dislodging from a giant samal tree. 

Then I realized that I alone was terrified, and for no 
reason other than ignorance. 


& later years grass fires provided me with many exciting 
experiences. Here I should say that we who cultivate land 
at the foot of the Himalayas are permitted by the govern- 
ment to burn the grass in unprotected forests for grazing 
purposes. The burning is staggered, starting in February 
and ending in June. Throughout this period fires can be 
seen on the grasslands, and anyone passing a patch of grass 
that he considers dry enough to burn is at liberty to put 4 
match to it. 

I had been shooting black partridge with Wyndham at 
Bindukhera, and early one morning Bahadur, an old friend 
who for 30 years has been headman of our village, and I set 
out on a 25-mile walk to our home at Kaladhungi. We had 
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covered about 10 miles over ground on which most of the 
grass had been burned, but there were still a few isolated 
unburned patches. As we approached one, an animal came 
out on the cart track and for a long minute stood broadside 
to us. 

The morning sun was shining on it and from its coloring 
and size we took it to be a tiger. When, however, it crossed 
the track and entered the grass patch we saw from the 
length of its tail that it was a leopard. 

“Sahib,” said Bahadur regretfully, “it is a pity that the 
Commissioner Sahib and his elephants are 10 miles away, 
for that is the biggest leopard in the Tarai, and it is worth 
shooting.” 

There was no question about that, and even though 
Wyndham and his elephants were miles away, I decided to 
have a try. The leopard had come from the direction of a 
cattle station, and the fact that he was moving about in the 
open at that hour of the day was proof that he was coming 
away from a kill that he had made at the station during the 
night. When I outlined my plan—to burn the leopard out— 
Bahadur expressed his willingness to help but was doubtful 
of our success. 


he first thing to do was find out how big the grass patch 

was, so we circled it and found it was some 10 acres 
in extent. The wind was right for my plan, so going to the 
farthest point of grass, which was about 200 yards from the 
cart track, I cut two tufts of grass. I lighted them and sent 
Bahadur to set fire to the grass on the right, while I set fire 
to it on the left. 

It was elephant grass, some 12 feet high and dry as tin- 
der, and within a minute it was burning fiercely. Running 
back to the cart track I lay down on it and put my .275 
Rigby rifle to my shoulder. I took a sight along the outer 
edge of the track at a height that would put my bullet in 
the leopard’s body when he tried to dash across the track. 

I was lying 10 yards from the grass; the point where the 
leopard had entered it was 50 yards from me. The track 
was 10 feet wide, and my only hope of hitting the leopard 
was to press the trigger the moment I caught sight of him; 
I was convinced that he would cross the track at the last 
moment, and cross it with speed. 

Bahadur would be in no danger, for I had told him to 
climb a tree, well clear of the track, after he had set a short 
stretch of grass on fife. 

Half the grass had been burned and the roar from the fire 
was like an express train going over a trestle bridge. I was 
watching intently when I saw a human foot near my right 
shoulder. Looking up I found a man standing near me; 
from his appearance and dress I knew he was a Moham- 
medan cartman and that he was probably out looking for 
a lost bullock. 

I pulled him down and yelled into his ear that he should 
lie beside me. To insure his doing it, I threw a leg across 
him. On came the fire. When only some 25 yards of patch 
remained to be burned, the leopard streaked across the 
track, and as I pressed the trigger I saw its tail go up. The 
grass on the left-hand side of the track had been burned 
some days earlier, and the forest of burned stalks in which 
the leopard had disappeared made it impossible for me to 
see what the result of my shot had been. 

Reassured, however, by the way the leopard’s tail had 
gone up that he was fatally wounded, I sprang up, took a 
firm grip on the man’s hand, jerked him to his feet, and ran 
with him down the cart track through a dense cloud of 
smoke, with the flames of the oncoming fire dangerously 
hear our heads. Not until we were right over the leopard 
did we see him, and without losing a moment—for the heat 
was terrific—I stooped down and put the man’s hand over 
the leopard’s tail, closing my hand over his. As we pulled 
the leopard around to drag it away from the fire, the animal 
to my horror opened its mouth and snarled at us. For- 
tunately my bullet had gone through its neck and paralyzed 
it, and by the time we dragged it 50 yards to safety it 
Was dead. 

When I released my hold on the man’s hand he sprang 
back from me as though I’d bitten him, and grabbing the 
pugree off his head he ran with it trailing behind him as no 
Cartman had ever run before. Bahadur had witnessed the 
Whole episode from his perch in the tree, and when he re- 
Joined me he said, ‘That man will be very popular at camp- 








fires for years to come, but no one will believe his story.” 

Quite a different man was His Highness, the Maharaja of 
Sind. When he died several years ago, India lost one of her 
finest sportsmen. Ruler of a territory of 1,299 square miles 
with a population of 324,000 and a princely rent roll, the 
maharaja was one of the most unassuming men it has been 
my good fortune to meet. 

His hobbies were training gun dogs and shooting tigers, 
and at both sports he had few equals. When I first knew 
him he had 400 dogs in his kennels. To see him schooling 
young dogs and later handling them in the field was a les- 
son in patience and gentleness that I never tired of watch- 
ing. I recall predicting to him that Sandy, one of his dogs, 
would someday win the gun-dog championship. Later that 
year I received a telegram from the maharaja that read: 
“You were quite right. Sandy has won the Open Cham- 
pionship.” 

Next day I set out very early and walked 10 miles to the 
maharaja’s camp at Mohan, and arrived as the family was 
sitting down breakfast. “You have come at a very oppor- 
tune time,” said the maharaja as I took a seat at his table. 
“Today we are going to beat for the old tiger that has 
eluded us for three years.” 

I had heard this tiger discussed on many occasions and 
knew how keen the maharaja was to outwit and shoot it. 
When, therefore, he offered me the best of the three 
machans, or tree platforms, that had been set up for the 
beat—plus the loan of a rifle—I declined his offer and said 
that I would prefer to be a spectator. 

At 10 o’clock the maharaja, maharani, their two daugh- 
ters, a girl friend of theirs, and I motored down the road 
that I had walked up earlier that morning. The ground to 
be beaten was a valley running deep into the foothills. 
There was a small stream winding through it, and it was 
flanked on each side by hills 300 feet high. At its lower end, 
where the road crossed it, the valley was about 50 yards 
wide, and half a mile farther up it again narrowed to 50 
yards. 

Between these two points the valley widened out to 300 
or 400 yards. It was here that the tiger was thought to be 
lying up in a dense patch of cover with a buffalo he had 
killed the previous night. At the upper end of the valley a 
small spur ran down from the hill on the right, and on a 
tree on this spur a machan had been built. It commanded 
the valley and the lower slopes of the hills on each side. 
Beyond the spur and on the far side of the stream, which 
here turned at right angles, two other machans had been 
put up in trees 30 yards apart. 


] gown. our cars on the road we proceeded up the valley 
afoot. Guided by the head shikari and the secretary in 
charge of the beat, we skirted to the left of the cover in 
which the tiger was. said to be lying. When the maharaja 
and his gunbearer had taken their seats on the machan on 
the spur, the four ladies and I crossed the stream and oc- 
cupied the two machans on its far side. The head shikari 
and the secretary left us and returned to the road to start 
the beat. 

The machan I was on with the two princesses was a solid- 
ly built affair with a thick carpet; there were silk cushions 
to sit upon. Accustomed to sitting on hard branches, I found 
the luxury of the machan making me drowsy. I was on the 
point of falling asleep when I was roused to full wakefulness 
by the distant sound of a bugle. The beat had started. 

Taking part in it were 10 elephants, the secretaries, the 
aides-de-camp, the household staff, the head shikari and his 
assistants, and 200 men collected from the surrounding vil- 
lages. The heavy cover on the floor of the valley was to be 
beaten by the elephants on which the officials were mounted, 
while the 200 men beat the slopes on either side. Some were 
to form a line on the two ridges and walk ahead of the beat 
to prevent the tiger from breaking out. 

All these arrangements were intensely interesting to me, 
for I was witnessing an event in which I had hitherto always 
been an actor. There was little in the conduct of the beat 
with which fault could be found. The time of day had been 
well chosen; we had been led to our machans in perfect si- 
lence; and the cover was being well beaten, as was evidenced 
hy the number of birds, including kallege pheasants, jungle 
fowl, and peafowl, that were being put up. 

Beats are always exciting, because from the moment the 











The maharaja and his gunbearer took seats on the machan 


distant shouting of the men is heard the tiger can be ex- 
pected to be on the move. The maharaja was handicapped 
by deafness but he had a good gunbearer with him, and 
presently I saw the man pointing to the right. After 
looking in that direction for a moment or two the maharaja 
shook his head, and a little later a sambar stag crossed the 
stream. On winding the maharaja it dashed past up the 
valley. 

The line of men on the ridge on the left were now visible 
and it was time for the tiger to appear. On came the beat, 
with every man taking part—shouting and clapping hands. 
Every yard they advanced my hopes for the maharaja’s 
chances—shooting on which he had set his heart—dimin- 
ished. For no bird or animal had given an alarm call. My 
young companions on the machan were keyed up, and the 
maharaja was holding his rifle ready. If the tiger appeared 
now he would have to take a quick shot. 

But rifles were of no use that day, for the tiger was not 
in the beat. Ladders were produced and a very dejected 
party climbed down from the machans and joined am even 
more dejected staff on the ground. No one engaged in the 
beat had seen anything of the tiger, and no one knew 
what had gone wrong. 

Something had gone wrong—that was evident. Shortly 
before our arrival in the cars the tiger had been heard call- 
ing in the valley. I had a suspicion why the beat had mis- 
carried but as I was only a spectator I said nothing. After 
a picnic lunch we returned to camp, and while the others 
rested I went off and had a grand evening’s fishing. 

During and after dinner that night the abortive beat—and 
five previously unsucessful beats for the same tiger—were 
discussed in detail, and a reason sought for their failure. 
The first time a beat had been organized in the valley for 
this particular tiger, he had come out on the right of the 
machan; the maharaja, taking an awkward shot from a 
fixed seat, had missed him. In the succeeding beats, over 
a period of three years, the tiger had not been seen again, 
though he was known to have been in the valley before the 
beats started. 

While the others had been talking and writing on tablets 
for the maharaja’s benefit, I had been thinking. The maha- 
raja was a good sportsman, and if I could help him shoot 
the tiger on which he had set his heart, it was up to me to 
have a try. A mistake had been that day in conducting the 
party past the spot where the tiger was thought to be lying, 
but the mistake was not responsible for the failure of the 
beat. The tiger must have left the valley at about the 
same time the hunting party entered it. 

The only foundation I had for my suspicion was the single 
alarm call of a kakar, which I heard shortly after we had 





lett our cars. Later, when it became evident that an empty 
jungle had been beaten, I looked round to see whether 
there was a way for the tiger. to leave the valley without 
passing the machans. 

Starting on the ridge behind the machans, a landslide 
extended to the right and down into the valley. The kakar 
had called at the upper end of this landslide. If there was a 
game track there running down to the cover in which the 
tiger had his kill, then it was quite possible that he left 
the valley by this track every time he heard preparations 
being made for a beat. 

A plan had been forming in my mind while the others 
talked. It was to put the maharaja on the ridge, where 
the kakar had called, and beat the tiger up to him. Beating 
for a second time on the following day had been vetoed 
by everyone, on the ground that since the tiger had not 
been found on a fresh kill there was no hope of finding him 
on a stale one. 

Taking a tablet from one of the secretaries I wrote on it, 
“If you can be ready at 5 a. m. tomorrow I should like to do 
a one-man beat for the tiger we failed to get today,” and 
handed the paper to the maharaja. He read it and passed it 
on to his secretary, and it went from hand to hand around 
the room. 

I expected opposition from the staff, and it came now. 
The maharaja, however, was willing to fall in with my 
plans, and the staff reluctantly agreed that all conventions 
should be set aside. The maharaja would go out with me 
next morning accompanied only by two gunbearers. 

Punctually at 5 a. m. the maharaja, the gunbearers, and I 
left camp by car and motored three miles down the road to 
where an elephant carrying a small machan was waiting 
for us. When the maharaja and his two men were on the 
elephant, I started on foot to guide it through several miles 
of forest in which I’d never been before. Fortunately I have 
a sense of direction, and though it was dark when we 
started, I was able to steer a more or less straight course. 
We arrived on the ridge where the landslide started as the 
sun was rising. Here I was delighted to find a well-used 
game track leading up from the valley. On a tree near it 
I put up the machan. When the maharaja and one gun- 
bearer had taken their seats on the machan, I sent the 
elephant away. Then I put the other gunbearer up in a 
tree farther along the ridge. 

These preparations completed, I set off to do a one-man 
beat. 

The way down into the valley was terribly steep and 
rough, but as I was not hampered with a rifle I accomp- 
lished the descent safely. Passing the machans we had 
sat on the previous day I went down the valley on silent 
feet, and 200 yards beyond the heavy cover in which I 
suspected the tiger was lying I turned and retraced my 
steps, talking to myself in a low voice as I did so. 


here was a fallen tree where the tiger had dragged the 

buffalo into the heavy cover. Lighting a cigarette, I sat 
down on the tree, to listen and find out if the jungle had 
anything to tell me. All remained quiet, so after coughing 
a few times and drumming my heels against the hollow 
tree, I set out to find the kill and see whether the tiger 
had returned to it. 

I found the kill tucked away under some thick bushes 
and was delighted to see that the tiger had eaten a meal 
only a few minutes previously. The ground on which he 
had been lying was still warm. Running back to the hollow 
fallen tree, I hammered on it with a stone and shouted at 
the top of my voice to let the man with the maharaja know 
that the tiger was coming. 

A minute or two later a rifle shot rang out above me. 
When I got to the ridge I found the maharaja standing 02 
the game track, looking at the fine tiger he had shot. 

In the palace at Jind, now occupied by the maharaja’s 
eldest son, there is a skin with a label that reads, ‘Jim's 
Tiger.’ And in the late maharaja’s game book there is a0 
entry giving the date and place, and the circumstances 12 
which the old tiger was shot. 

There were other honors. I recall a memorable shoot— 
memorable because for the first time in the history of India 
a viceroy had ‘left the beaten track to spend a few days 2 
the Kaladhungi jungles. 

No individual’s movements were more strictly ruled by 
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precedent than those of the Viceroy of India, and any devia- 
tion from the scheduled route was a contingency that had 
never been contemplated, and for which no provision had 
been made. When, therefore, Lord Linlithgow decided to 
disregard the plan his predecessors had followed and make 
a new one for himself, his decision should have caused 
consternation throughout the land. 

Custom decreed that the ruler of India should tour the 
southern provinces of his domain during the 10-day hiatus 
between the closing of his legislative offices in Delhi and 
their reopening in Simla. It was Lord Linlithgow’s decision 
not to conform with this age-old custom. 


I, a mere man in the street without any connection with | 


government, was happily ignorant of the working of wheels 
within wheels. One day toward the end of March, as I was 
setting out from our cottage at Kaladhungi to catch a fish 
for dinner, a runner came in with an urgent telegram. It was 
from Hugh Stable, military secretary to the viceroy, in- 
forming me that the viceroy’s visit to south India had been 
canceled and asking me to suggest a place where the vice- 
roy could spend 10 days, with the possibility of getting in a 
little shooting, before proceeding to Simla for the summer. 

I read the telegram to my sister, Maggie, then sent off a 
reply, which read: ‘Please call me on Haldwani telephone at 
11 hours tomorrow.” Haldwani, which had our nearest tele- 
phone and telegraph office, was 14 miles from Kaladhungi. 

Then I picked up my fishing rod for the second time. I 
can do a lot of thinking while fishing, and I had much to 
think about. Furthermore, I had our dinner to catch. Hugh 
Stable’s telegram was clearly in the nature of an SOS, and 
I had to decide what I could do to help him. 

Going up the Kota road for two miles, I cut across the 
lower end of the Farm Yard—where, as a small boy, I had 
shot my first leopard—and made for a pool in the river, 
where a three-pound mahseer of my acquaintance lived. As 
I approached the pool I saw in the Sand the pug marks of 
a tiger that had crossed the river early that morning. 
At the head of the pool, where the water runs fast, there 
are three big rocks a foot above water. They are con- 
tinually wet with spray, and as slippery as ice. ° 

Leopards use those rocks as stepping stones, and one day 
I saw the tiger whose pug marks were now in the sand 
trying to do the same thing. I had chased him that day 
for a mile without his knowing I was after him. Twice 
I got within shooting range, and both times I held my fire 
because I was not sure of‘ killing him instantly. When I 
saw he was heading for the river I just kept him in sight, 
for I knew I would get the shot I wanted while he was 
fording it. 

As he approached the river it became evident that he in- 
tended crossing it dry shod by means of the stepping stones, 
and not by wading, as I'd first thought. This suited me 
admirably, for there was a 24-foot drop on our side, and he’d 
have to get down it before reaching the river. As he went 
over the edge I ran forward and lay down on the top of the 
bank above him. 


he three rocks were just far enough apart that an 

athlete could take them in a hop, skip, and jump, if he 
had a good run. I had seen leopards do it in three graceful 
bounds. The tiger had just accomplished the first jump 
safely as I poked my head over the edge, but he bungled 
the second. As his feet shot off the slippery rock he went 
head over heels into the deep and broken water. The 
splash prevented me from hearing what he said, but I could 
guess what it was for I myself had slipped on that selfsame 
rock. 

On the far side of the broken water there is a short 
beach of dry sand. Floundering out onto it, the tiger shook 
himself and then lay down and rolled over and over, drying 
his rich, beautiful winter coat in the hot sand. Then, get- 
ling to his feet, he shook himself a second time, and walked 
quietly away to whatever place he was making for. He did 
it without let or hindrance from me, for in the jungle it is 
not considered cricket to molest an animal that has pro- 
vided entertainment. 

And now once again the pug marks of the tiger were 
Showing on the sand, but this time he had managed the 
Stepping stones safely, for his feet when he crossed the sand 
had been dry. 


Below the stepping stones a rock jutted out from the far 





bank, making a backwater which was the hunting ground of 
my friend, the three-pound mahseer. Twice before, my 
Jock Scott—cast on the sloping rock and gently drawn off— 
had brought the mahseer out with a rush, and twice the 
fish had managed to break off my line on a root. Now my 
new No. 8 Jock Scott landed exactly where I wanted it, and 
as the drag of the line drew it off the rock into deep water 
there was a swirl and a splash, and for the third time my 
friend was well and truly hooked. 

It is not possible, when using light tackle, to stop the 
first mad rush of a.mahseer, but by using just the right 
strain he can be guided away from any snag he is making 
for, provided the snag is not om the same side of the river 
as the angler. I was fishing from the right bank and kept 
him away from the jutting root, 30 yards below, which he 
had twice used effectively. This time he missed it with only 
inches to spare. 

Once he was in the pool I let him play himself out, then 
drew him to the sandy beach and landed him by hand. He 
would not only furnish us with a dinner but would also 
provide a meal for a sick boy Maggie was nursing in the 
village. 
























BY’ the time I got home I’d decided to tell Hugh Stable that 
Kaladhungi was the only place I could suggest for the 
viceroy’s holiday. It was dark when I started on my 14- 
mile walk to Haldwani next morning, for I wanted to confer 
with some friends before I had my telephone conversation 
with Hugh Stable. Geoff and Zillah Hopkins were sitting 
down to an early breakfast when I arrived at their forest 
bungalow, and were pleased and excited when I told them 
of my errand. Geoff was Special Forest Officer of the Tarai 
and Bhabar government estates, and without his help I 
could make no concrete suggestions to Hugh Stable. 

For the success of the shoot it was essential to have two 
shooting blocks or reserved areas, in Geoff’s forest. Both 
blocks were available, fortunately, and Geoff said he would 
reserve them for me. Everything was going splendidly, and 
I never felt the miles passing under my feet as I completed 
my journey to Haldwani. 

From Hugh I learned that the viceregal party would con- 
sist of Lord and Lady Linlithgow and their three daughters 
—the Ladies Anne, Joan, and Doreen (Bunty) Hope. With 
the party would come the viceroy’s personal staff, for even 
on a holiday he did a full day’s work. 

Next day Mouse Maxwell, controller of the viceroy’s 
household, motored from Delhi to Kaladhungi. He was 








































































































































































Springing on the sambar’s back, the leopard rode it away 


followed by the head of the police, the head of the Criminal 
Investigation Department, the head of the Civil Administra- 
tion, the head of the Forest Department—and by many 
other heads. But most terrifying of all, he was followed by 
a Guardsman, who told me he was bringing a company of 
soldiers to Kaladhungi to guard the viceroy. 

However, with the wholehearted co-operation of all con- 
cerned, everything progressed without a hitch. Four beats 
were successfully carried out and four tigers were cleanly 
shot, with the minimum expenditure of ammunition, by 
people who had never seen tigers before in the wilds. Only 
those who have taken part in tiger beats will know how 
great an achievement that was. 


— now the last day of the memorable shoot had come. 
Only Bunty, youngest member of the viceroy’s family, 
had yet to shoot a tiger. The beat that day was to take 
place on a semicircular bit of ground which, in bygone 
years, had been the bed of the Boar River, but which is 
now. clothed with dense tree and scrub jungle interspersed 
with occasional small patches of grass and thickets of wild 
oranges. 

Five machans had been built in trees on what was once 
the bed of the river, and the tiger was to be beaten off the 
low ground toward these machans. Because many beats 
are ruined when the shooters are taken to their machans 
past the cover in which the tiger is assumed to be lying up, 
I made a wide detour and brought the party up from behind 
the machans. The “stops,” who had accompanied us, fanned 
out to the right and left to take up positions in the trees I 
had previously marked for them. 

Now I started to put the guns in position. On No. 1 
machan I put Lady Anne, on No. 2, the viceroy. No. 3 had 
been built in the only tree available at the spot—a stunted 
plum. It had been my intention to put a stop on it. I ex- 
pected the tiger, on being stopped, to turn to the left, and 
for that reason I had selected No. 4 machan as the place 
for Bunty. 

Coming from the direction of the cover in which I knew 
the tiger was lying up, a game track ran up the bank and 
passed right under No. 3 machan. I was certain the tiger 
would come along this track. Since the machan was only 
six feet above ground, I had decided that while it was safe 
for a stop it would be too dangerous for a gun. 

Now, however, as the two girls, Peter Borwick Bahadur, 
my assistant, and I reached the machan, and Bahadur 
started to climb onto it, I changed my plans—on the spur 
of the moment. I whispered to Bunty that I wanted her to 
sit with Peter (one of the viceroy’s aides-de-camp) on the 
machan. I pointed out that there was some danger but 
she consented without a moment’s hesitation. 

I begged her not to shoot at the tiger until it reached 
a spot on the track that I would mark, and to take careful 
aim at its throat. Bunty promised to do both of these 
things, so Peter and I lifted her onto the mahcan. After I 
had given Peter a leg up, I handed him.my .450/400 double- 
barreled rifle, one like that which Bunty was carrying. 

Then going down the bank I walked up the game track 
and, when within 20 feet of the machan, placed a dry stick 
across the track. As I did so I looked up at Bunty and she 
nodded her head. 

Lady Joan, Bahadur, and I now went to the tree on which 
No. 4 machan had been built. It was 20 feet above ground, 
and between it and No. 3—some 30 yards away—there was 
a clear and uninterrupted view. When I climbed the ladder 
after Joan, to hand her a rifle, I begged her not to allow the 
tiger to reach No. 3 machan if Bunty and Peter failed to 
stop it. 

“I will do my best,” she said. “Don’t you worry.” 

There were no bushes and only a few scattered trees on 
this part of the bank, and the tiger would be in full view of 
the two machans from the time it left the cover, 60 yards 
away. Putting Bahadur on No. 5 machan, to act as a stop 
if necessary, I circled outside the beat and came out onto 
the Boar River. 

The 16 elephants that were to do the beating were col- 
lected a quarter mile down the river below me. They were 
in charge of old Mohan, a shikari who knew more about 
tigers than any other man in India. He was on the lookout 
for me and when he saw me wave my hat he started the 
elephants up the bed of the river toward me. Sixteen ele- 


phants take some time to cover a quarter of a mile over 
boulder-strewn ground, and while I sat on a rock and 
smoked I had ample time to think. And the more I thought, 
the more uneasy I became. 

On a frail machan, only six feet above ground, I had put 
a young girl of 16 to shoot a tiger as it came straight to- 
ward her. Bunty and Peter were brave, but bravery alone 
without accuracy of aim would not be sufficient. And of 
their ability to hold a rifle straight I had no knowledge. 
When Mohan came up with the elephants I told him what 
I’d done, and he drew in his breath—the Indian equivalent 
of the Western whistle. But he added, “Don’t worry, sahib. 
Everything will be all right.” 

A strip of jungle 300 yards wide and 500 yards long was 
to be beaten. When the elephants had lined out on each 
side of me I took off my hat and waved it. After giving 
one lusty shout, the men started clapping their hands. After 
they had clapped for three or four minutes I replaced my 
hat. There were deer and fowl] in that area and I listened 
intently for an alarm call, but I heard none. 

Five minutes later I again took off my hat and waved it. 
A minute—it may have been two—later a rifle shot rang 
out and I started to count the seconds, for much can be 
learned by the spacing of shots in a tiger beat. One—two— 
three—four—five, I counted, and was beginning to breathe 
again when two shots rang out in quick succession. Four 
seconds more, and a fourth shot rang out. 

The first and fourth shots had been fired by the muzzle 
of a rifle facing in my direction. The other two had been 
fired by a rifle facing away from me. That could mean only 
one thing: there had been trouble and Lady Joan had had 
to help Bunty. 

With my heart racing and fears assailing me I ordered a 
mahout to drive me on his elephant directly to where the 
shots had been fired. Straight through thornbushes, over 
big rocks and broken ground we plunged, my uneasy 
thoughts racing ahead of me. Only another 100 yards to 
go now, and as yet no signal had come from the guns, each 
of whom had been given a whistle with instructions to blow 
it if help was needed. And then through the trees I caught 
sight of Joan, and could have shouted with joy and relief, 
for she was unconcernedly sitting on her machan with her 
rifle across her knees. On seeing me she spread her arms 
wide—which I rightly interpreted as meaning a big tiger— 
and then pointed down in front of Bunty’s machan. 


he rest of the story—which makes my heart miss a beat 

as I relate it even after 10 years—is soon told. The story, 
which but for the courage of three young people, plus 
superlative marksmanship, would have ended in terrible 
tragedy. , 

Our shout, when I started the beat, had been clearly 
heard by the guns—also the faint clapping of our hands. 
Then the tiger broke cover 60 yards in front of machan 
No. 3, and came slowly along the game track. When it 
reached the foot of the bank the beaters shouted for the 
second time. 

On hearing this shout the tiger stopped and looked over 
its shoulder. Satisfied that there was no need to hurry, it 
stood listening for a minute or so, then started up the 
bank. When it reached the spot where I had laid a dry 
stick across the track, Bunty fired. But she fired at its 
chest, for the tiger was holding its head low and she could 
not see its throat. The tiger sprang forward with a roar 
and attacked the machan from underneath. 

While the frail machan was rocking on the stunted tree, 
and threatening to disintegrate, and while Bunty and Peter 
were trying desperately to push the muzzles of their guns 
through the floor, Joan, from her machan 30 yards away, 
knocked the tiger down with her first shot. And as it fell 
she put a second bullet into it. The tiger then started to 
go down the bank, evidently with the intention of regaining 
thick cover, and Bunty put a bullet through the back of its 
head. 

That was the viceroy’s first visit to Kaladhungi but it was 
not his last. And during the many subsequent occasions on 
which he honored our small foothill village with his presence, 
I never had one’ moment’s anxiety for his safety or the 
safety of those who accompanied him. For I never agai 
took risks, as I took them on the last day of that memo 
rable shoot. @ 
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SHOOTING 


JACK O’CONNOR 








IFLE AND LOAD FOR MOOSE 


When Jack O'Connor wrote this arti- 
cle, he had some problems of his own: 
What rifle and load for lion? For 
rhino? For African buffalo? Jack then 
was getting ready for his extensive 
African safari. For news of that ex- 
pedition, see page 51. 


ardly a week goes by that I don't 
get a letter from some hunter 
who is either going on a moose 
hunt or hoping to go on a moose hunt. 
He wants to get himself a rifle with 
enough authority so that if he shoots at 
a moose the moose won’t shoot back. 
The notion has long gone around, par- 
ticularly in the United States, where 
there are very few moose, that old 
Alces americanus is a pretty formidable 
creature. It has been helped along by 
calendar art done by imaginative paint- 
ers who portray terrified sportsmen in 
canoes pumping lead at a charging bull 
moose. It has also been given boosts 
by various tall tales and particularly 
by an old photograph showing the skele- 
ton of a bull moose, the skeleton of a 
human being, and a rusted and broken 
rifle, all nicely and neatly arranged. 
That picture has been printed off and 
on for 30 years and copies of the photo- 
graph have circulated at least that 
long. Within the last two or three years 
a national magazine used this ancient 
photo as if it were spot news. The 
tragedy is supposed to have occurred in 
Minnesota, Wyoming, Alberta, Maine, 
Ontario, Quebec, Alaska, and the Yu- 
kon. The last chap who showed me 


the photo told me that it had been taken 
in Montana, and that he himself had 
helped to lug out the moldering remains 
in a gunny sack. 

About half the published cuts of the 
picture have been captioned, ‘Will 
Moose Charge?’ The picture is pre- 
sumably proof that they will, but to me 
it has always looked phony. If the 
photo is the straight stuff, the coyotes 
and/or wolves who cleaned up the car- 
casses certainly did a neat job and had 
their manners about them. Carrion eat- 
ers of my acquaintance are uncouth 
fellows who scatter bones all over hell’s 
half acre. 

Under certain rare circumstances a 
bull moose may well be a pretty for- 
midable animal. A hunter’s canoe might 
be between a moose and the shore and 
the bull might run over it. A hunter 
might get too close to a wounded bull 
and the terror-stricken creature might 
strike him with one of his great hoofs. 
A rut-maddened bull might walk up to 
a hunter and knock him for a loop, just 
for the exercise. Any animal under cer- 
tain conditions can be dangerous. One 
of the worst scares I ever had was from 
a wounded buck mule deer. 


to isn't any doubt that the bull 
moose is a large and powerful ani- 
mal. He is much larger than an elk. 
Even the relatively small Shiras moose 
of Wyoming, Idaho, and Montana is 
enormous in the eyes of most of us 
American hunters, who judge big game 
by deer. The farther north the moose’s 
range, the larger he is. The average 





Moose are rarely knocked down with one shot but if any rifle can do the job it’s 


the .375 Magnum. 
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When it doesn’t, its big bullet hole insures a good blood trail 
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An astonishing variety of bullets are 
effective on bulls, much depending on 
the skill of the man behind the rifle. 
Moose loads (I. to r.) : .270, 130-gr. bul- 
let; .36/06, 150, 180, or 220-gr. bullet: 
35 Whelen, 250 or 275 gr.: 7 mm., 175 
gr.; and .257 Roberts, 117 or 120 gr. 


mature bull in northern British Co- 
lumbia, Alaska, and the Yukon will 
probably stand nearly 7 ft. at the hump. 
In 1945 I was with Myles Brown when 
he shot a big fellow with a spread of 
69%, in. The tape showed him to be 
7 ft. 6 in. at the hump, and there is a 
record of a bull shot in northern British 
Columbia that measured 8 ft. 6 in. 
from hoof to hump. 

How much a big northern moose 
weighs I do not know. Frank Butler, 
British Columbia game commissioner, 
told me that mature bulls shot in the 
Cariboo district, where many of then 
could be weighed, dressed out on the 
average at about 1,200 lb. What do the 
bulls weigh in the Cassiar and Peace 
River districts, where they are at least 
one fourth larger? Or in the Yukon 0! 
Alaska, where they may or may not run 
still larger? Darned if I know. Mayh: 
1,400? Maybe as much as 1,800? 

There’s a lot of meat on any moost 
Skinning and butchering a big bull wi! 
ruin the day for two strong men. Onc: 
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AND 
SHOOTING 
by 
Harold Russell 


Ammunition Expert 






If you think your shot-gun is too 
short, a gunsmith can install a rubber 
recoil pad to give you proper length 
of pull. However, you can first get the 
correct length by putting on a lace-on 
pad and slipping in various thicknesses 
of cardboard between pad and butt. 
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This month we honor Alex Kerr of 
Los Angeles, who is one of the best 
skeet shots of all time. He also holds 
several world’s record long runs. I am 
pleased to report that Alex shoots 
Federal Skeet Loads exclusively. 


One of the pluses, for better shooting, you 
get when you buy Federal shot gun shells, 
is the exclusive Federal disintegrating top 
wad. That's a mouthful of a word—‘“‘dis- 
integrating’’—but it says a mouthful! It 
means that the Federal top-wad smashes 
into bits within your gun, the instant you 
fire. There is nothing in front of the shot 
charge to distort the flight of the shot. 


Many men have said to me—and good 
hunters, too—‘‘Why do you bother 
with a dog?”’ My answer is—why does 
anybody bother with anything that 
makes hunting more enjoyable? Why 
not just stay home and read about it ? 
As for me, one good bird-finding 
expedition or rabbit hunt, or one 
wonderful exhibition of difficult re- 
trieving, is worth a dog’s life to me. 


SEND FOR 
oF out THIS FREE BOOK 


puck 
wy. =o Many times a year 
Sa 8 ~\\I am asked by be- 
_— ginning hunters, 
“Why isn’t there a simple book or 
booklet which will show the different 
oo of shots that regularly confront 
the duck hunter. In other words, an 
illustrated piece which will inform the 
hunter as he sits in boat or blind on 
how best to make these various shots 
when to shoot and how to lead. To 
answer this demand, I have attempted 
to explain in simple straight-forward 
language and clear illustrations, “How 
To Get Your Duck,” which is the title 
of this little booklet, published by the 
Federal Cartridge Corporation. This 
book is free for the asking. For your 
copy, simply address a postcard with 
your name and address to Harold 
Russell, Federal Cartridge Corpora- 
uon, Minneapolis, Minn., Dept. 18. 
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When they ’re flying... 


“Shoot the shells of 


































When they're coming at you, your gun at your 
shoulder, be ready to swing with the birds. You will 
be both ready and confident, if your ammunition is 
Federals, the Shells of Champions. As hunter after 
hunter says, “The shells Champions shoot are the 


shells for me.” 











ial Federal Hi-Power and Monark Shot Shells * Federal Hi-Power and 
2 ene Monark 22 Cartridges * Federal XL Copper Plated Steel Air Rifle Shot 
a e Federal No. 210 Large Rifle Primers, Non-Corrosive, Non-Mercuric. 
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The .348, with its 200 and 250-gr. bullets, is a fine woods rifle for moose 


I cut out the backstraps of a big bull 
and lugged them to camp about 4 miles 
away. Believe me, I knew I was carry- 
ing something. And while we are on 
the subject of moose meat, let it be said 
that he who has not sunk a tooth into a 
fat moose steak from an animal shot 
before the rut has missed half his life. 
A filet mignen hunked off a moose is 
larger than one from a prime steer and 
generally tastier. Pan-broil such a 
steak in a hot skillet with bacon grease 
or broil it over willow coals in a little 
jack camp far above timberline in the 
Yukon and you have something. Then 
eat it with delicious hot bannock soggy 
with good butter, and wash it down 
with hot tea brewed from water out of 
a little glacier-fed brook. For flavoring 
let a wolf howl in the distance and 
ptarmigan cluck and squawk in the wil- 
lows back of your flimsy little tent while 
in the distance you hear the comforting 
and melodious tinkle of the horse bells. 


hay some circles it has been fashionable 
in recent years to deride the moose, 
to sneer at him as a dumkopf so stupid 
that an alert maiden can kill him with 
an ax. Actually he is a very shrewd 
animal. He has good eyes, ears like a 
bat, and a nose unsurpassed in nature. 
A big bull may weigh close to a ton on 
the hoof, but he can flee through a 
heavy subarctic forest as quietly as if 
he were a hulking black ghost. It is an 
old saying among the native hunters of 
the north that if you shoot at a moose 
in the forest and can hear him run, you 
have hit him, and hit him hard. If you 
can’t hear him run, you've missed him. 
A scared bull elk going through the 
woods will sound like a team of run- 
away horses, but not a moose. 

What sort of artillery does one need, 
then, for this enormous creature, this 
strange survivor from the Pleistocene, 
this largest deer that has ever walked 
the earth? Should one plan to shoot 
him in the eye with a .22, as some In- 
dians are supposed to do, or should one 
go to the other extreme and knock him 
rump over teakettle with a .375 Mag- 
num ? 

Exactly what the ideal moose medi- 
cine is I would hesitate to say. I have 
pumped a lot of moose hunters for their 
ideas, and presently I shall pass them 
along. I have shot six moose myself 
and I’ve been in the rooting section 
while friends shot about that many 
more. I have never lost a moose and I 
have seen only one that was hit and 
got away. The citizen who took a pop 
at that one should never have done it, 
since the moose was a long way off, 
right at the edge of heavy timber, and 
night was falling. 
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Maybe I’m just lucky, but 51% of the 
six moose I have shot were killed with 
the little .270—and five of them with 
130-gr. bullets. I have never killed a 
moose with one shot, but I always get 
the second shot in very swiftly. One 
bull with two bullets in his lungs ran 
somewhere around 75 yd., fell, got up 
when I approached him, ran about 100 
yd., and fell dead. No other moose I 
have ever shot traveled that far. Friends 
I have hunted with have killed moose 
with the .30/06, .300 Magnum, and .300 
Weatherby Magnum rifles. Not one was 
killed with a single shot. 

Once in Wyoming, where the moose 
are very tame—probably because there 
are no wolves to keep them stirred up 
and no Indians to hunt them 12 months 
out of the year, as in the far north—I 
shot a moose with two different rifles in 
order to compare the penetration of the 
220-gr. Western soft-point boattail bul- 
let in the .30/06 with that of the Barnes 
160-gr. copper-tubing bullet in the .270. 

My guide and I were riding along a 
trail that went through a mountain 
meadow when I happened to spy a bull 
standing just in the shadow of the tim- 
ber, perhaps 150 yd. away. I had a .270 
in my saddle scabbard and the guide 
was carrying my .30/06. I slipped off 
my horse, broke one of the bull’s shoul- 
ders with the .270, and reached for the 
.30/06. When the bull lurched around, 
I broke his other shoulder with it. 

For the life of me I couldn't tell 


whether one bullet did a better job than 
the other. 
of penetration. 


Each gave the same amount 
The wound channels 
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Herb Klein, of Dallas, Tex., and a Yukon bull he got with a .300 Weatherby Magnum 








were just about identical. The bull was 
dead when we got to him. 

Most people think of the moose as an 
inhabitant of heavy forest, lake, and 
muskeg. They picture the typical moose 
hunter as sitting in the bow of a canoe 
while his Indian or French-Canadian 
guide paddles the craft noiselessly along 
the wooded shores of a silvery lake, 
hoping to spot a bull feeding close to 
shore. This picture, I presume, is true 
of the eastern portion of the North 
American moose range, but throughout 
the Canadian Rockies the bulls are gen- 
erally found early in the season above 
timberline right out in the open where 
they can be seen miles away with pow- 
erful binoculars, and stalked. 

In the Yukon and interior of Alaska, 
and also in northern British Columbia, 
where timber ends at 3,000-4,000 ft. 
above sea level, the old bulls like to find 
a willow patch above timberline and 
hang around it all summer while they 
grow fat and sleek. There they find 
food and water close by, and unless they 
are chased out by wolves they stay in 
one relatively small area from the time 
the snow goes until the beginning of 
the rut—which, according to the lore 
of the Indians, comes with the first full 
moon of September. 


Wie plentiful food, ample water, 
and few enemies, a big bull will 
get hog fat, because a moose puts on 
fat as easily as a bear. In September 
the big bulls are as round and sleek 
and shiny as stuffed sausages, and in- 
deed they look like sausages decorated 
with enormous antlers and tremendous 
legs. The fat is inches thick over the 
back and rump, and there are great 
masses of it around the kidneys and 
throughout the belly cavity. This fat is 
greatly prized by the Indians, Eskimos, 
and trappers for frying, and when a 
big bull is shot in September the result- 
ing rendering and meat-drying bee 
would make an old-fashioned hog butch- 
ering look like a dahlia-picking contest. 

During the summer the bull moose 
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move K4 
Scope shown with Weaver 
Detachable Top Mount, 
Scope $45.00; Mount $9.75 








move. KV 
Variable Power W eaver-Scope, 

234X to 5X, shown with Weaver 
Detachable Top Mount. Scope $57.50 
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Weaver-Scope shown with 
Weaver Detachable Top Mount. 


Scope $37.50 
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Weaver Detachable Top Mount $9.75 
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Weaver Detachable Side Mount $9.75 , 





—— |e. <0 5 


\ 
ee 


eo 


ee 


SS 


Whatever kind of hunting you do — you'll 
shoot better when you can see better. Weaver- 
Scopes’ precision lenses give you a bright, sharp 
and magnified image; and there’s only the 
crosshair to align on the target, which means 
faster, more accurate shooting. Absolute ac- 
curacy is the basic requirement of any sight. 
The protected windage and elevation adjust- 
ments of Weaver-Scopes make possible split 
inch sight adjustments every time. You can’t 
buy a more accurate scope sight at any price. 
Weaver-Scope construction is sturdy and 
weather-proof—your assurance of dependable 
performance on the roughest hunting trips. See 
Weaver-Scopes at your sporting goods dealer’s 
and choose the model that fits your needs. 


ELEVEN MODELS TO CHOOSE FROM 
$9.75 to $59.50 


K1...$34.50 B4...$ 9.75 K6...$48.50 
R25. 37.50 OS... 120 HS.. 225 
K4... 45.00 ,: ees 
8 ee SS ee $59.50 
KV Variable Power ...$57.50 


B4 and B6 include N Mount 
Weaver Detachable Mounts, Top or Side, $9.75 
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Please send folders on Weaver-Scopes, Chokes, and Mounts 


Name 


Address 


City 








Zone___ State 





W. R. WEAVER COMPANY, DEPT. 6 


e EL PASO, TEXAS 
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ANNOUNCING...A NEW GLOBAL RADIO 


Guaranteed—to outperform 











You'll have a whole new set of ideas 
about portable radios once you have seen 
and heard this remarkable new instru- 
ment from Hallicrafters. It outmodes 
anything you've ever seen before—out- 
performs any portable ever produced — 
anywhere —any time! 

8 full bands, more than any other 
portable, let you tour the world at the 
touch of a dial. You hear Rio, Paris, 
Tokyo, Rome, London, the Voice of 
America and propaganda from Moscow. 
You can hear ships at sea, planes in the 
air, police calls that are the tip-off to 
tomorrow's headlines. And, of course, 
you get outstanding performance on reg- 
ular broadcast band, as well. Wherever 
you go, you keep in touch with a Halli- 
crafters World -W ide. 

Your dealer has this newest Halli- 
crafters now—so drop in and ask for a 
demonstration. You'll have a whole new 
conception of what a portable can bring 


any portable 


any where, any time, 
at any price f 





allicratters 
Mold Wide 


8-BAND PORTABLE 


you once you've heard the Hallicrafters 
World-Wide! 

» ee « 
Model TW-2000—The only portable that 
brings you the special high frequency beacon 
band—for marine and aerial range stations, 
weather reports, 


Operates on 105 to 125 volts AC or DC. With 
special adapter, on 220 volts AC or DC. 


Specially treated to operate perfectly even 


under extremes of heat, cold or humidity. 


Sleek, modern design—long-lasting, scuff and 
water resistant, leather textured case in smart 
ginger brown with golden trim. 


*Or complete purchase price refunded! 


World's Leading Exclusive Manufacturer of Communications and 
High Fidelity Equipment, Radio and Television 


4401 West Fifth Avenue, Chicago 24, Illinois + 
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Hallicrafters Ltd., 51 Camden Street, Toronto, Canada 











does little but eat, but when the rut 
comes on, he quits eating entirely. Al- 
most at once his flesh takes on a singu- 
larly unpleasant, metallic flavor. His 
fat soon melts off him, and his meat 
becomes about as palatable as a dis- 
carded shoe. 

During the rut the bulls travel widely, 
restlessly. It is then that they may 
give trouble, and it is then that they 
come to the birch-bark call of the In- 
dian guide, or to the clash of moose 
antlers on limbs, because where there 
is a battle there may be a receptive 
cow. 

In spite of his great bulk, this bull 
moose, this tremendous deer, this enor- 
mous pile of eating meat, is not very 
hard to stop with a bullet. He is hard 
to kill in his tracks, but unlike the 
much smaller, more nervous, imagina- 
tive, and highly organized deer, sheep, 
or antelope (any of which can travel 
for miles with a bad but not disabling 
wound), the moose is a big fat slob 
that folds up with a relatively super- 
ficial wound. 


es Golata, the famous Stone-sheep 
. guide, says that he once took a 
wild-eyed shot through heavy timber 
at the half-seen shadow of a bull moose. 
When he investigated he found a few 
flecks of blood. He followed the trail, 
found the moose lying down, and popped 
it in the head with his .30/30. Much to 
his astonishment, he discovered that his 
first bullet had only hit the big soft 
creature in the leg. A white-tail buck 
would not have lain down. Chances are 
it would have survived. 

The enormous bull that Myles Brown 
shot when I was with him in the Yukon 
in 1945 was hit too far back. Now, as 
anyone who has done much hunting 
knows, a gut-shot deer can travel a 
long, long way. Likewise a gut-shot 
elk. But this big moose took out across 
the tundra and as soon as he found 
some willows around a little lake he 
lay down. Myles and his Tagish guide, 
the late Johnny Johnson, rode over, 
flushed the bull out, and finished him. 

I shot my own first moose while I 
was stillhunting alone along a heavily 
wooded creek bottom in Alberta. The 
moose got up on the far side of a 
spruce and I threw a 130-gr. .270 bullet 
at it. It looked as if I had knocked 
down half the twigs and small branches 
in Canada, and the bullet did not get 
through to the moose. By the time I 
had worked the bolt, the bull was in the 
clear for a moment. I shot against the 
curve of his paunch in an attempt. to 
drive the bullet crosswise through his 
body and up into a lung. The moose 
didn’t even break his stride, but it 
didn’t seem that I could have missed 
him. 

I took up his track and found him 
lying in willows that were just about 
high enough to hide him. He lurched 
to his feet and I put a bullet broadside 
through his lungs. This time he ran 
less than 100 yd. before he keeled over. 

Often in the north moose are shot at 
fairly long range. They are so huge 
they dwarf their surroundings, and 
when they are glassed at a great dis- 
tance, standing around chomping their 
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willows, they often seem to be in low 
green brush or even on a lawn. But 
when the eager stalker gets over there, 
he may find the willows so high he has 
to stand on tiptoe to shoot over them— 
and he may even find that the willows 
over which the moose towers are higher 
than his head. 

Once Doc DuComb and I were glass- 
ing some country up in northern British 
Columbia a few miles from where the 
world-record Stone sheep was killed. 
Earlier we had seen two bulls feeding 
high above us on a hillside. Neither 
was very good so we passed them up. 
Then, on the other side of Lapp Creek, 
we located a couple of trophy bulls feed- 
ing in a big willow patch about a mile 
away. 

When we got over there, though, the 
willows were higher than our heads and 
so thick nothing but a moose could get 
through them. The only way we could 
move was. to follow the moose trails. 
We finally found our two moose stand- 
ing on the far side of a little interior 
pasture. We had to shoot offhand. Doc 
had a .30/06, Ia .270. Each animal was 
well hit with the first shot and wobbled 
around on rubbery legs, but neither 
went down until a third shot had struck 
each in the lung cavity. 

Because he is so large, a moose is 
powerfully hard to knock down unless 
he is struck in the brain or spine. The 
last moose I saw shot was killed by 
Vernon Speer, the bullet manufacturer, 
while Doc Braddock, my son Bradford, 
and I watched the show with binoculars 
from the top of a little hill. Vernon was 
using a .35 Whelen and a 250-gr. bul- 
let of his own manufacture. We could 
see both the moose and Vernon, and 
could hear him shooting at it, but the 
moose gave no sign of being hit until 
just after the third shot. Then he 
pitched over. 

This ability of a moose to absorb lead 
without flinching, stumbling, or sagging 
makes it difficult to tell if he’s hit unless 
you hear the bullet strike. The old boy 
will trot off into the woods and lie 
down to feel sorry for himself, but he’s 
hard to knock off his feet. 


have seen only one bull dropped 

with one shot—and that was in 
the Yukon in 1950. Herb Klein, Red 
Earley, and I were riding cross country 
and hoping to see something to shoot 
at while the outfit was being moved 
from one spot to another. Presently 
Moose Johnson, our guide, saw a bull 
moose about a mile away feeding in a 
typical willow patch on a hillside. I 
had a 20X spotting scope on my saddle. 
I set it up and we looked the moose 
over. 

Of the three of us only Herb was in 
the market for a trophy moose head. 
The trip was nearly over, and meat 
could be carried out, so Moose Johnson 
was dying to have someone knock over 
the bull. We had a long argument about 
the size of the head. Herb, who was 
used to the smaller Shiras moose of 
Wyoming, swore it wouldn’t go 50 in. I 
maintained it would go 57 and Red 
agreed with me. Herb reluctantly 
agreed to try for it. 

When we got to the scene of battle, 








Time to SWITCH to 


something BETTER? 


F YOU'RE in the same boat as the 

guy on the left—ready to make a 
change—we'd like to say this: 

Maybe it’s time for you to switch 
to a better whiskey . . . a whiskey 
like Calvert that is made in a mod- 
ern million dollar still and blended 
to the new modern taste of most 
Americans. Compare Calvert with 
your present brand like this: 

Sniff a sample jigger of Calvert 
and your present whiskey for pleas- 
ing aroma. Taste each whiskey criti- 
cally to judge flavor, smoothness— 
and freedom from bite. Choose the 
one that really pleases you more! 

See if it isn’t time for you to 
switch to something better—a better 


whiskey like Calvert! 


FREE WHISKEY TASTE TEST KIT! 


Contains 2 glass jiggers, instructions 
and “Whiskey Expert” cards. Write 
Calvert, Room 1321 OL, 405 Lexing- 
ton Avenue, New York 17, N. Y. 
(Offer not good where local regula- 
tions forbid. ) 








Compare... and youl 
switch to Ca Iver tC 


CALVERT RESERVE BLENDED WHISKEY—86.8 PROOF —65% GRAIN NEUTRAL SPIRITS. 


CALVERT DISTILLERS CORP., NEW YORK CITY 


OCTOBER, 1953 
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Stock No. 4538 


one : 
Helers 


Soft comfortable specially tanned leather 
Water repellent throughout 


Light, flexible foam crepe sole and heel 
All eyelets (no hooks to catch on brush) 
Ample toe room for perfect comfort 


Full gusset weather protection 


pl U b) Sensational new Bol Tan 


sweat-resistant leather insole 


. 


GUARANTEE 


We guorontee that the Bolton Sweat Resistant Leather Insole 

$83 built into our Work Shoes will not deteriorate from perspiration 56 
conditions...or a new pair of shoes will be supplied Free and the 

full purchase price of your original purchase will be refunded. a 
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For name of nearest dealer write to 
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the willows that had looked knee-high 
turned out to be so tall that Herb, who 
is 5 ft. 11 in., just managed to aim over 
| them by standing on tiptoe. The moose 
| was lying down when we got there. 
| Then he took off, and Herb’s first shot 
| from a .300 Weatherby at 100 yd. cut 
along the right side of the spine—a 
flesh wound that did not touch verte- 
brae. But enough shock was trans- 
mitted to the spine to drop the bull as 
if it had been poleaxed. The bull must 
have lain there for a couple of minutes 
while Herb struggled through the wil- 
lows toward him. Finally he wobbled 
to his feet, and a shot through the lungs 
put him down for keeps. For the rec- 
ord, the spread of that great bull’s ant- 
lers was 58 in.—and that is a right good 
moose head. 

Any reasonably powerful rifle will do 
for moose if the man behind it is a 
competent shot and particularly if he is 
a skilled tracker or has a guide who is. 
Then he can move within good range. 
Even a .30/30 will do in the hands of an 
experienced woodsman. I know an 
American-born homesteader in Cana- 
da’s Peace River block who fed a wife 
and eight children for 20 years with a 
.30 Remington Model 14 slide-action 
| rifle. His daughter told me that until 
she was 21, had married, and had 
moved to the States she thought it was 
| against the law to eat beef. 

In the hands of the average hunter, 
though, I would not consider the car- 
tridges of the .30/30 class ideal for 
moose. I’d want something which had 
more authority. Relatively light high- 
speed bullets like the 150-gr. .30/06 and 
the 130-gr. .270 are excellent for shots 
through the rib cage into the lungs. 
But neither is good if one tries to drive 
a bullet through the rump into the body 
cavity, or attempts to break massive 
shoulder bones. 

I have killed my moose largely with 
light bullets because I am a sheep 
hunter, have used a sheep rifle, and my 
moose hunting has been entirely inci- 
dental to sheep hunting. If I were ever 
to go on a hunt especially for moose, 





I’d take a long, heavily constructed 
bullet—the 150, 160, or even Barnes 
180-gr. in the .270; or the 200, 220, or 
Barnes 250-gr. bullet in the .30/06 or 
.300 Magnum. 

A fat moose isn’t a good bleeder and 
one seldom finds a blood trail from a 
.27 or .30 caliber hole. For that reason 
I'd prefer a larger caliber for a special 
moose rifle. The .35 Whelen (.30/06 
case necked to .35) is good moose medi- 
cine. So are the .348 and .375 Magnum 
—and if any American factory car- 
tridge is capable of knocking down a 
lung-hit moose with one shot, the .375 
is that one. The larger the hole in the 
moose, the greater the chance for a 
good blood trail. 

A powerful rifle with a heavy bullet, 
which means a good chance of knock- 
ing a moose down in his tracks, will 
save the hunter a lot of grief in case he 
has to kill his bull near a lake shore 
and doesn’t want the animal to wade 
out in the water to die. Anyone who 
has helped dress a moose in 3 ft. of 
icy water, as I have, will think long- 
ingly of a .465 Nitro Express for the 
next trip. 

The heavy, round-nose, large-caliber 
bullet also has the very real virtue of 
getting through brush, and for the for- 
est hunter of moose that is a boon. The 
old .405 Winchester was and is a great 
moose rifle and so, too, is the .35 Win- 
chester. 

In the north country it is often the 
better part of wisdom to shoot a moose 
at fairly long range instead of trying 
to battle the willows in order to get 
close. For that work the .300 H. & H. 
or .300 Weatherby Magnums, driving 
220-gr. bullets at from 2,700 to 3,000 
foot seconds, are ideal. 

For his size, though, the moose is 
not hard to kill. He’s a big brute, but 
when he’s hit he hurts all over and he 
simply can’t take it. If he was, in pro- 
portion to his size, as hard to kill as a 
white-tail deer, the hunter would have 
to shoot him with a 75 mm. recoilless 
rifle and then beat his brains out with 
an ax.—Jack O’Connor. 





TROPHY COUNTRY 


(continued from page 51) 


Peace. The first 10 are all east-of-the- 
Rockies sheep, and of the first 20 only 
two were definitely taken on the Pacific 
| side of the mountains, where actually 
| far more rams have been shot. 
| It is no coincidence that all these 
| great trophies came from this region. 
For one thing, no great number of hunt- 
| ers have been in that country. It takes 
| a lot of time to get into it, and it’s hard 
country to hunt. Far more important, 
| though, it is a wonderful ram country 
| because the great mountains are almost 
solid limestone, and dissolved limestone 
in water and feed is of great nutritional 
value. The Stone sheep found there are 
big of body and big of head. 
| So it bears repeating: To get big 
trophies, go where big trophies grow. 
Just as it would be futile to look for 
the world’s largest and strongest man 
in the Philippines, it is equally futile to 








hunt certain areas for big heads. They 
just aren’t there. 

In the fall of 1950 my friend Myles 
Brown of Cleveland, Ohio, one of the 
few men ever to hunt all varieties of 
North American sheep, made a trip for 
Stone rams north and west of the head- 
waters of the Prophet and Muskwa. He 
saw at least 200 rams, but not one had 
a curl of more than 38 inches. In 1951 
my son, two friends, and I hunted in 
the Atlin district of northwest British 
Columbia. The sheep there were small 
animals with small heads. The lime- 
stone factor was absent, and the most 
patient trophy hunter who ever lived 
could hunt up there until he wore his 
legs down to the knees, and he’d never 
get an outstanding trophy. 

If I wanted another exceptional snow- 
white Dall sheep, I know exactly where 
I'd go, because I have already been 
there. It’s the section west of White- 
horse in the Yukon Territory, running 
from Kusawa Lake on the south to 
Aishihik Lake on the north, and from 
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New MODEL 89-C 


$27.95 


Semi-auto. .22 
Long Rifle 
only with two 
clips supplied. 
Prices slightly 
higher west 
of Rockies. 






THE NAME FOR GAME 


Marlin 


FINE GUNS SINCE 1870 


Now! the most 
consistently accurate 
ever 





OWN 


MARLIN GIVES YOU UNHEARD-OF ACCURACY 
IN A PLINKING RIFLE 


COMPARE: Two typical 10-shot patterns fired at 100 yards by a famous 
gun editor and marksman. Note tight group at top from Marlin Model 89-C 
.22 Cal. Long Rifle with fabulous new Micro-Groove Rifling. Note wider 
dispersion of group at bottom, fired from new .22 of famous make with 
regular rifling. Two years of intensive test firing with guns equipped with 
Marlin Micro-Groove barrels, shows increases in accuracy of 20% to 25%! 


NEW Mardin with exclusive 
MICRO-GROOVE RIFLING* 


Shoots Straighter! Reduces Erosion! 





COMPARE! Micro-Groove Rifling (left) has SIXTEEN . . . SHALLOW 
... grooves as compared to regular rifling (right) with SIX... DEEP... 
grooves. Easy to see why Micro-Groove means faster, more even dissipa- 
tion of heat through the barrel .. . far less gas leakage too—a major cause 
of bullet “flipping” at the mouth of the barrel, and of barrel erosion. 
COMPARE! Bullet fired through Marlin Micro-Groove barrel (left) holds 
its shape, comes through lightly and uniformly engraved—as compared to 
distorted, heavily grooved bullet from regular rifling (right). Easy to see why 
Micro-Groove lessens air resistance and wobble which reduce accuracy. 
See new Marlin Micro-Groove at your dealer now. Currently offered in 
Marlin Model 89-C only. Other models to be added as production schedules 
are expanded. Also see Marlin famous semi-automatics— Model 88-C, 
$33.95 and 88-DL, $39.95—and Marlin’s complete line of .22’s, all with 
Marlin standard Ballard type rifling. 


*Trademark and Patent Pending 


MARLIN RIFLE - = = of extra cost when you 
CLEANING KIT buy new Marlin 89-C 


VALUABLE COUPON — MAIL TODAY! 


The Marlin Firearms Co., Dept. oL-10, New Haven, Conn. 


Send me catalogue with information and photo-illustrations of Marlin Guns, plus new 
cartoon booklet, “MORE FUN with YOUR .22 Rifle.” I understand you will also send 
me a pack of (please check preference) ([] single or [] double-edge Marlin Razor 
Blades. I enclose 10¢ for handling. 
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Dear Earl: Well, 1953-’54’s Wild- 
fowling Regulations are just an- 
nounced so let’s hope Old Man 
General Average and Mother Na- 
ture will do the right thing in the 
way of good duck shooting winds, 
weathers and waters. Undoubted- 
ly, what makes your Stradivarius 
game calls lead the procession is 
the constructive research applied 
to them by your applying actual 
shooting conditions to the prod- 
uct. It’s well known to the trade 
and hunters and has been for 
years that Dennison Stradivarius 
ealls are, as to water repellent 
woods, lathed to musical instru- 
ment texture. That’s what pro- 
duces, as to cadence and reso- 
nance of tone—-some call it *drag’ 

the effect of lifelike wildfowl 
tonal reproduction. Dennison ‘‘reed 
research’’ goes on all the time and 
the tests are outofdoors and over 
water. Tapered, bevelled reeds, 
are ‘miked’ and precisioned and 
so set and chock-blocked as to re- 
tain faultless alignment. And it 
is that ‘miking’ which produces 
‘‘easy’’, ‘‘medium’’ or ‘‘hard- 
blowin’ ’’ calls. In the Dennison 
Stradivarius line you’ll get just 
the volume YOUR throat and 
lungs can calibrate. And once you 
find THAT, Dennison can always 
reproduce it for you. Behind Den- 
nison calls go your booklet on 
duck-calling and your phonograph 
records. Your booklet is worth its 
weight in mallards to the novice 
because, with the record, it teach- 





to the Atlantic, 





My old friend, Nash Buckingham, author of duck-shooting’s 
greatest classic ‘‘De Shootinest Gent’man, 
was the first outdoor writer to authoritatively assert that 
the building of such duck-calls as my Stradivarius models— 
and their development as true musical instruments—IS AN 
ART. For fifty years, from Canada to Louisiana and Rockies 
he has hunted with pioneering duck-call 
making market hunters and professional shooters and call- 
ers. As an ex-sporting goods jobber and dealer (he is an 
Honorary Life Member of the Outdoor Writers Association of 
America) he probably examines more different types and 
makes of game calls than most. 
International and Regional Duck-Calling Contests. 
knows the difference between 
the type that ‘‘works ducks.’’ He knows AAAI merchandise, 
and has been familiar with my Stradivarius line of calls 
since they came on the market—years ago. He isn’t paid a 
thin dime to write what he does here. 


“ and other tales, 


He has judged National, 
He well 


“‘concert-contest-calling,’’ and 
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es him the various ‘calls’, but it 
also puts out some of the best 
duck shooting advice on how to 

‘*work ducks’’, ever put into print. 
A guy can learn to blow a duck 
call well enough to win a title or 
appear in concert at the Palace or 
Carnegie Hall. But put him out in 
the marsh or flooded timber, un- 
less he knows when and when NOT 
to blow—and how— he is sunk, A 
duck call, I repeat, is the hardest- 
to-learn-to-blow right-musical in- 
strument in the WORLD. And 
every Dennison duck call reaches 
its owner as a perfect and com- 
plete musical instrument. But no 
duck call ever made is a SELF 
BLOWER. But they reach the 
gunning fraternity with a guaran- 
tee of superb, over-all quality- 
for-service, unmatched in their 
field. The better the call the bet- 
ter one’s chances and Dennison 
gives you that jump on the ducks 
and the other blind 

Your expanding business and 
satisfied, recommending clientele, 


Earl, is proof that Dennison is 
building a better mouse-trap and 
the duck callers are beating a 
deeper path to his doorway. Pray 
for rain this fall, so that Bob An- 
derson and I and Bill Day, ‘Cap’ 
Hopkins and Charley Gillham can 
get in that famed duck-blind of 
yours and make the treetops 
foggy. 
With every good wish, 


Aha Rel EP 


pO eS an 
Chairman Waterfowl & Upland Game Com- 
mittee Outdoor Writers Association of 


America, (Ret.) 


P.S. The ‘Boys’ can hardly wait 
to see the final models of your 
Wells-Dennison new, lifelike, pat- 
ented duck decoy with the shift- 
ing enclosed ball-balance under- 
neath that makes one’s whole 
stool of decoys move about and 
work like a bunch of active feed- 
ers. Neither can I. NB 


An Old Saying, And Often Repeated, “If Dennison Builds It—It’s a Stradivarius” 


STRADIVARIUS DUCK CALL has the 
Reed, a Tapered Hole-Thru-Lip-Rest Barrel; a Masterpiece 


Woods or De Luxe Inlaid Woods—$20.25 


DUCK CALL with Air-Elevated Insert, 


plain wood a dandy Call, not a Stradivarius! $10.25 


Double-Faced Unbreakable Duck-Calling Record, 
well versed in calling by all means you should have 
‘Duck Hunting & Duck Calling’’ 
in hunting & calling, some of the time 


The book entitled 


Famous Air-Elevated Insert, the 


teaches How to Call, When to Call. 
this record! $5.35 

was written by about 45 years experience 
under trying conditions. 


Four-Way Tapered 
Built from A-grade fine Burl 


4-Way tapered reed, tapered hole-thru-lip-rest barrel 


If not 


Outdoor Writers of Distinc- 


tion claim it to be the most up-to-date stewed-down facts that can be had at this date! $2.10 


STRADIVARIUS CROW CALL $10.25—STRADIVARIUS TURKEY CALL Box Style $15.35 
1-Way tapered reed installed and tuned in your call $2.00—Reed only $1.50—Repairs to wood 


calls 
calls 


$2.00 up- 


Earl Dennison @ 


REDFIELD 


JUNIOR SCOPE MOUNTS 


beware of imitations some people might not be honest, 


Write, Wire, Call Tel. 3605 
“THE DUCK CALL MAN” 


repair jobs returned c 0 d saves bookkeeping, STRADIVARIUS are the better 


Thank You 


@® Newbern, Tenn. 












LEFT HAND WINQAGE SCREW 
REMAINS FIXED SO SCOPE 
RETURNS TO ZERO 











ONLY RIGHT HAND WIND. pace | 2; 
SCREW REMOVED FOR DE- ' 
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DETAIL OF 
ROTARY DOVETAIL 








The choice of experi- 
enced hunters who de- 
mand ruggedness, sim- 
plicity of design and 
durability under the 
toughest hunting condi- 
tions. The Redfield 
Junior Scope Mount has 
proven its reliability 
and superiority in all 
the hunting fields of 
the world. 

See your dealer or gun- 
smith. Descriptive folder sent 


on request. Be sure to give 
make and model of rifle. 


REDFIELD GUNSIGHT CO. 


3311. Gilpin St., Denver, Colo. 
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Lake Laberge on the east to the Ruby 
Range on the west. The world-record 
white sheep came out of this area, like- 
wise the No. 8 head. Also the No. 12 
head, which I shot there in 1950, and 
the No. 18 head, which my hunting com- 
panion, Herb Klein, took on the same 
trip, and which has one of the longest 
curls ever found on a white sheep. 
When you realize that these trophies 
came from one small area with relative- 
ly few isolated ranges, as against the 
enormous area of the rest of the Yukon 
and the whole of Alaska, this section 
looks pretty good. Not only do the 
sheep there have big heads but they are 
large animals—much larger than those 
found around the head of the White 
River not far away. My own ram was 
as fat as a seal and I think he’d have 
dressed out not far from 300 pounds. 
Herb’s fine sheep had a big frame, but 
he was so ancient his teeth were almost 
all gone and he was skin and bones. 


gern ead the finest bighorn sheep 
come from the high country of 
Alberta and British Columbia along 
the main chain of the Rockies (again 
we have limestone), and from the north- 
ern border of Montana to the southern 
boundary of Jasper National Park, Al- 
berta. The world-record bighorn was 
taken in Alberta by Martin Bovey (‘‘The 
Three Musketeers,’ OUTDOOR LIFE, No- 
vember, 1952). 

The rams in the southern Canadian 
Rockies are the largest of North Amer- 
ican sheep and they have the most mas- 
sive heads. Half a century ago the 
sheep guide, F. H. (‘Bert’) Riggall, 
brought in his own great trophy—No. 
15 in the records—and weighed it. 
Field-dressed, it went 365 pounds. The 
sheep of British Columbia’s Cascade 
Range to the west do not compare with 
the great rams of the main Rockies, nor 
do the sheep of the American Rockies 
—nowadays at least. 

Now that both Arizona and Nevada 
are having limited hunts for desert 
bighorn, there is a _ bare possibility 
something very good will come from 
those states. A head I measured at 
Yuma, Ariz., in May, 1952, would have 
been among the five best desert sheep 
if it had got under the wire for the new 
record book. 

Desert sheep are seen at their largest, 
however, in Mexico’s Lower California, 
particularly in the south. But these 
sheep are tough to get. A’pal of mine 
hunted there once. Since the sheep 
mountains come right down to the 
beach, he had to sleep on a fishing boat. 
Mornings, he’d row a mile to shore. 
Then he’d tie the boat and climb 5,000 
feet to where the sheep were. When he 
got there, the sheep would be lying 
down. By the time they were up and 
moving so he could see them, he’d have 
to start down again, being out of water 
and unable to find any on the mountain. 

The man who gets the top trophy 
among the various sorts of desert big- 
horn is going to have to work, and he 
will probably have to go to Lower 
California. According to the records 
that’s where almost all the big desert- 
sheep heads come from—and this de- 
spite the fact that almost no trophy 
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huntiag has been done in that section. 

For large and spectacular mule-deer 
heads, the world’s most productive area 
is, I believe, the Kaibab National Forest 
in Arizona, on the north rim of the 
Grand Canyon. It’s a relatively small 
area that has probably produced more 
big mule-deer heads per square mile 
than any other spot on the globe. The 
whole plateau is solid limestone, and 
some of the heads produced there are 
fantastic. The No. 3 and No. 5 trophies 
among the nontypical mule-deer heads 
in the world records come from the 
Kaibab. Relatively few of the heads 
taken there have been recorded, and 
many of the best were not saved. Char- 
acteristically they are heavy of beam, 
many-pointed, and often palmated. 

I hunted in the Kaibab th 1934 and 
shot a buck with a fine head. He was 
listed in the 1939 edition of the record 
book. I know that three better heads 
were taken that same day, but mine 
was the only one recorded. I believe the 
best mule-deer head I have ever seen 
was from the Kaibab. Unmounted, it 
hung in a shop across the line in 
Kanab, Utah. 


nyone who's willing to hunt for 10 
[ days in the Kaibab, and is patient 
enough to look the deer over, should 
get himself a real trophy. Areas in 
Colorado also produce excellent mule- 
deer heads. So do certain ranges in 
Wyoming, the Mexican desert along the 
Sonora coast, and the Canadian Rockies 
below Jasper National Park. 

For moose, the greatest big-head area 
in the world is the Kenai peninsula of 
Alaska, partly because Kenai bulls 
grow enormous heads and partly be- 
cause moose there are very plentiful 
and the hunter can look over many 
bulls before he puts one down. The 
moose of the far north are enormous, 
and in all areas with a high lime con- 
tent in the soil the bulis grow big heads. 
Some beauties have been taken in other 
sections of Alaska and in the Yukon. I 
was with Myles Brown in 1945 when he 
shot a Yukon moose with massive palms 
and a spread that shrank to 69% inches 
a month after the animal had been 
killed. The No. 3 bull in the world rec- 
ords is a Yukon moose with a spread of 
7546 inches. 

Although the best bet for an excep- 
tional moose is probably the Kenai, if I 
were after a walloper myself I'd go 
back to the Prophet River drainage in 
northern British Columbia—the area of 
the big Stone sheep. One morning, just 
as the rut was starting early in Sep- 
tember, I had seven tremendous bulls 
in sight at one time. I killed one of 
them. He had a 6214-inch spread and 
tremendously heavy palms. 

That’s quite a head, but I was to re- 
3ret that I had shot him. Because later 
mn I gazed in awe upon what I believe 
to be one of the greatest heads ever 
seen by a white man—a rack larger 
han the present world record. Now, I 
im familiar with moose heads: I’ve 
aken a couple that went just under 60 
nches, and one that went over, and I 
vas with Myles Brown when he took 


the one that went over 70 when it was 


<illed. I am a pretty fair judge of 
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moose heads on the hoof, too. Red 
Early and Herb Klein will testify that 
once in the Yukon I guessed the spread 
of a moose head within one inch after 
looking it over with a 20X spotting 
scope at a mile. 

I give myself this build-up so that 
what I am about to write won’t sound 
incredible. I saw this great bull not far 
from Puss Lake, and I got within 50 or 
60 yards of it. I believe the great rack 
had a spread of well over 80 inches, and 
it had tremendously wide and heavy 
palms. It made any other moose head 
I have ever seen, including the former 
world record in the American Museum 
of Natural History in New York, look 
small. 


hat night when I got back to camp 

I told Johnnie Cooper, an old moose 
guide, about the fantastically big head. 
He had also seen it from camp with 
binoculars. ‘I have hunted moose for 
30 years,” he told me, “and that was 
the darndest head I have ever seen! He 
looked as if he were carrying two table 
tops around.” 

Well, why haven't big heads come out 
of that area? One reason is that the 
sportsmen who go there are sheep hunt- 
ers and most of them do not want to be 
bothered by moose. But one fine head 
did come out of that very section. It 
was not recorded but it went over 70 
inches and would probably be a record 
for Canada moose. 

In my day I have seen hundreds of 
bull caribou of the mountain and Bar- 
ren Ground species, but the two finest 
bulls I’ve ever laid eyes on were in the 
northern Cassiar district of British Co- 
lumbia in the neighborhood of Atlin. One 
tremendous bull was out of bounds in 
that we saw him two days before the 
caribou season opened. Because of our 
respect for British Columbia jails, we 
passed him up. The other was shot on 
the same trip by my son Bradford. It 
is No. 5 in the world records and the 
largest recorded mountain caribou tak- 
en since 1929. Almost all the record 
mountain-caribou heads come from the 
Cassiar. It is probably the home of the 
world’s largest caribou. 

I believe the best antelope heads come 
from the belt of antelope country that 
runs through central Arizona into cen- 
tral New Mexico. I can think of no 
good reason why this should be so, but 
it is. I have hunted and seen many 
antelope in Wyoming, Chihuahua, So- 
nora, and Texas, as well as in Arizona; 
of all of them, the Arizona antelope im- 
presses me as averaging larger in head 
and body than the others. Relatively 
few antelope have been killed in Ari- 
zona as compared to the tens of thou- 
sands legally shot in Wyoming. Yet 
among the first five in the world rec- 
ords, three came from Arizona, one 
from Wyoming, and one from Oregon. 

Apparently there is no stand-out area 
for Rocky Mountain goats, but they are 
quite plentiful in British Columbia’s 
Cassiar district as well as along the 
main backbone of the Rockies, the same 
area that produces the largest bighorns. 
Among the first 10 world records, four 
came from the Cassiar and four from 
the main Rockies south of Jasper Na- 
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tional Park. It looks like a stand-off. 
On no great amount of evidence, I’d 
say that Idaho goats also run large. A 
friend of mine has a couple of old Idaho 
billy heads taken in the Selway area. 
To my surprise I found them excep- 
tional heads indeed, far better than any- 
thing I had ever taken. 

The Virginia white-tail deer, the prin- 
cipal game animal of the United States, 
has a tremendously wide range. In one 
subspecies or another it is found from 
southeastern Canada to Florida and 
from Maine to Oregon. Good trophy 
heads are also found over a wide area. 
The world record is from New Bruns- 
wick, but the first five include heads 
from North Dakota, Nebraska, Michi- 
gan, and Wisconsin; and among the 
first 10 are heads from Minnesota, New 
York, and Manitoba. 

I have seen some excellent unre- 
corded heads from the East Kootenay 
district of southeastern British Colum- 
bia, and one of these days I want to 
make a hunt there just for a big white- 
tail. Another place I propose to hunt 
before I get too feeble is the Black 
Hills of Wyoming. I cannot find a 
Wyoming white-tail head in the rec- 
ords, but I believe some potential rec- 
ord heads are in there. Some years ago 
I stopped for gas at the village of Sun 
Dance, Wyo., on the edge of the Black 
Hills. The walls of the little garage 
were festooned with tremendous white- 
tail heads, several of which would have 
been high in the world records. 

Why, then, aren’t big white-tail heads 
from Wyoming recorded? Probably be- 
cause many of those who hunt in that 
area are meat hunters, not trophy seek- 
ers. Nonresident sportsmen come to 
Wyoming for elk and antelope, not 
white-tails, and pass up a good bet. 

My friend Lloyd Ward has the rec- 
ord Coues white-tail head, but it is a 
long, skinny, homely specimen not at 
all representative of big Arizona white- 
tail antlers. Much better heads will 
show up in Arizona and northern So- 
nora if the hunters can be trained to 
watch for them. 


LS pone the little Coues deer are 
not nearly so big as the muleys 
found in more or less the same area, 
many fine Coues heads are thrown 
away by hunters who do not know they 
have exceptional trophies. One of the 
finest Coues heads I’ve seen was on a 
buck shot by my wife in the Cucurpi 
Mountains of Sonora. A friend who'd 
been hunting with us without success 
was returning to Tucson. I suggested 
he take my wife’s big buck and one I'd 
shot, so he and his family could feast 
on prime venison. We had to leave the 
antlers on the deer to prove their sex, 
and when we got home I found my 
friend had thrown both heads away. 

The big one had beam and spread of 
over 20 inches and was tremendously 
massive. It would have been near the 
top of the records but it was burned at 
the city dump. 

Apparently big elk heads come from 
all over the Rocky Mountain area, but 
probably more big heads are taken out 
of Wyoming than from any other state. 
There are two Wyoming heads among 
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| the first five records, and one each from | 


| Idaho, Alberta, and Montana. Many 

excellent heads are taken out of Wyo- 
ming; there are plenty of elk there and 
much of the hunting is done in country 
with relatively little cover. 

Two areas produce the largest Alaska 
brown bears—Kodiak Island and the 
Alaska Peninsula. The big brown from 
those areas is the largest predatory ani- 
mal in the world, although big polar 
bears are not too far behind. A look at 
the record book indicates that the pen- 

j insula bears probably run larger than 
|even the famed Kodiaks. More hunting 
is done on Kodiak than on the peninsula, 
because it is easier. Nevertheless pen- 
insula bears outnumber Kodiaks in the 
book. The brown bears from southeast 
Alaska are not in the same league with 
the giants from Kodiak and the penin- 
sula and do not run much larger than 
the outstanding grizzlies of the interior. 

Record grizzlies (and all bears are 
ranked according to size of skull rather 
than size of hide, which can easily be 
stretched) are from localities as far 
apart as California and the Yukon. Big 
grizzlies seem to be where you find 
them. Interior grizzlies are not sup- 
posed to run particularly large, but 
now and then a whopping old silvertip 
pops up almost anywhere in the range. 
The biggest one I ever shot was a 
mountain bear in Alberta. 

Before I hunted in the Atlin district 
of British Columbia, I read all I could 
about the area. Its grizzlies, I found, 
were small. Then on our trip, Dr. 
E. G. Braddock, one of my companions, 
knocked over an enormous one. At 
Juneau, Alaska, on our way back, we 
ran into a party of brown-bear hunters. 

| Doc’s grizzly was much larger than any 
of the browns they had taken. 

According to the records of the Hud- 
son’s Bay Company, which used to buy 


hundreds of grizzly hides a year from | 
trappers and Indians, the largest hides | 


come from the Bella Coola district of | 


British Columbia. 
what it is worth. 


Take that tip for 


o you see that generally the sports- 
man who wants good _ trophies 


should go where big ones have already | 


been taken. Heredity, mineral content 
of food, and climate all have their part 
|in growing superlative specimens. The 
finest wild sheep have had big ancestors 
| but they also are found where the 
| forage is rich in minerals, particularly 
iin lime. The great Stone-sheep and 
moose country along the Prophet River 
‘is one of the finest of the continent's 
trophy areas, just as Kentucky, with its 
| lime-impregnated blue grass, is a great 
horse country. The big Bella Coola 
grizzlies live a large part of the year on 
rich and oily salmon. They hibernate 
for a relatively short time. An interior 
grizzly, however, has to scratch for his 
diet of marmots, roots, berries, and an 
occasional moose calf, and he spends 
half his year asleep with his belly 
empty. On the average, his coastal 
cousin is far larger. 

Anyone who wants a big trophy, then, 
should take a look at the records. 


those came from. 


There are always more big heads where | 
THE END | 
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JIM HOYLE’S PHANTOM 


(continued from page 45) 


sensed I had a little Indian blood in my 
veins. Sometimes he held me for hours 
in rapt attention, telling me about me- 
dicinal herbs, the wild flowers and the 
ways of the wilderness creatures as 
only an Indian could know them. He 
really set the stage for the most un- 
forgettable episode of those young days 
—our hunt for Jim Hoyle’s phantom 
coon. 

Will and I had already gained the 
reputation of knowing the woods as 
well as anyone in that part of the state. 
Our congressman, who lived in Athens, 
once said, ‘“‘There is not a bird or other 
living thing that passes through Mc- 
Minn County, but those two Caldwell 
boys can tell you when and where it 
entered and when and where it passed 
over the line on the way out of the 
county.” 

Will and I started at an early age to 
trap for muskrats, mink, and raccoons, 
and this trapping continued right up to 
our college days. Since it was neces- 
sary for us to help ourselves financially, 
we ran trap lines every month in the 
year with the letter R in it. Being in 
school, we had to run them before day- 
light every morning. We learned how 
to conceal our traps perfectly, not only 
from animal eyes, but to keep them 
from being stolen by human rogues. 
To make this camouflage perfect, I al- 
ways carried along mink and raccoon 
feet, and made tracks with them in the 
earth covering the traps. 

Even in those days, it required a lot 
of trapping to buy a pair of brogan 
shoes, since we were getting from 8¢ 
to 16¢ for a muskrat pelt, 60¢ to 
90¢ for a mink, and less for the other 
skins. But we worked hard at our 
trapping, and on Friday and Saturday 
nights we hunted opossums and rac- 
coons. That was how we became ac- 
quainted with the phantom. 

There was one big raccoon that de- 
fied both professional hunters and their 
dogs. This animal was reported to 
lunge from the topmost branches of 
trees, bowling over men and dogs. A 
colored hunter named Jim Hoyle de- 
clared this animal was a phantom brute 
that couldn’t be taken dead or alive. 
When pressed too hard by the hounds, 
the phantom would lead the race to a 
stream and challenge the dogs in the 
water. One of his tricks was to ride 
the head of one dog under while he 
fought the others. Hoyle had a number 
of hounds drowned by the ring-tailed 
spook. The phantom became a legend 
among night hunters. 

Will and I decided we'd take this 
coon by one method or another. We 
concentrated first on trapping him, al- 
though we knew that attempt was lim- 
ited because we had to make our sets 
Where they wouldn’t catch a hunter’s 
dogs. The only places we could set the 
steel traps were under log jams or in 
other spots where the hounds would not 
go. But it was in one of these log heaps 
that we first found definite proof the 
‘oon was no phantom at all, but real 
flesh and blood. 

One morning we found in a trap a 
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| cottontail rabbit which had been killed 


and partially eaten by the time we got 
there. Tracks showed the marauder had 
been a ring-tail of tremendous size. Us- 
ing the remainder of the rabbit as bait, 
we reset the trap. The following morn- 
ing the logs were practically torn away 
by the trapped animal’s struggles. One 
toe was still in the trap. From that day 
on it was easy to identify the raccoon 
we had set out to take. And we were 
always on the lookout for him. Like the 
morning just before sunup when we 
found Jim Hoyle’s hounds barking 
feebly at the foot of a huge chestnut 
tree on our farm. 

“If Jim’s abandoned him,” Will ex- 
ulted, “he’s legally ours.” 

We knew it might be the jumbo coon. 
We went to work on the tree with our 
axes and chopped until noon before it 
began to sway. As it crashed to earth, 
a large ring-tail lunged from the top 


headed the animal off and cornered it 
in a marble quarry. It turned feroci- 
ously to fight, but was no match for 
two boys armed with clubs. We should 
have been elated at having taken such 
a magnificent specimen, but were dis- 
appointed instead when we found four 
perfect feet. 


e paid dearly for that coon. 
Father 
chestnut into rails. Before we were 
| through, we had enough split poles to 
fence in a gentleman’s farm. 
We scouted the range for tracks with | 
a missing toe, and examined every tree 
that our Indian herb gatherer had 
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| taught us was large enough to be a 

| den tree. We found a yellow poplar that 

| had all the bark markings of a coon 

|apartment. It wasn’t on our property, 
| but we decided to cut it anyway. 

The next Saturday we worked all 
| day with axes_and a crosscut saw, but 
| it was almost dark before the tree be- 
gan to “talk.” Since we had no dogs 
and had to depend solely on our dog- 
wood clubs, we decided to wait until 
Monday morning, when it was light 
enough to finish the job. Will was cer- 
tain that no coon would cross the deep 
girdle we had put around the trunk. 

We spent a nervous Sunday, and re- 
turned to the job early on Monday, 
taking brother Ernest along to help. 
The massive poplar still stood on its 
slender pedestal. Will and I took our 
stands with the clubs and gave Ernest 
the ax. After a few blows the giant 
slowly began to topple. 

True to character, the coon left the 
| tree in mid-air. I could see that it was 
|an animal of unusual size. It landed 
| downhill in a little swale and I leapt 
| after it. I ran it up the opposite slope, 
| where it took refuge under a fallen tree. 
iI maneuvered for an attack and the 
animal charged me, growling, rearing 
|on its hind feet, and slashing at me 
| with its teeth. My first blow was de- 
| flected by an overhanging branch, but 
| it struck the animal anyway, knocking 
it off its feet. My next blow finished it. 

Down the hill, Will had cornered and 
| killed a second coon. We laid our 
| trophies on the stump of the fallen 








and landed far down the hill in an open 
field. With our dogwood cudgels, we | 
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poplar and examined them. Both had 
perfect feet. While we were looking 
down at our kill, another masked ten- 
ant streaked out of the treetop. We 
ran that one down too, and added it to 
our bag. Like the others it was a 
handsome boar, with all its toes. 

The very next Friday night we went 
with Jim Hoyle and his dogs. While we 
were busy filling a tow sack with 
opossums, his dogs surprised a coon 
near the creek. Away they went ina 
sight race that climaxed in the limbs of 
a massive chestnut. We could see him 
outlined on a topmost branch. 

“And he ain’t no fledgling, either,” 
Jim Hoyle declared. 


im volunteered to climb the chest- 
J nut and shake him out. I was walk- 
ing back and forth, trying to keep the 
animal between me and the moonlit 
sky, when Will suddenly yelled. 

“Look out!” 

I jumped aside just in time to keep 
the furry thunderbolt from belting me 
flat, and as it struck the ground, leapt 
on it, holding its neck against the 
earth with my foot. The dogs poured 
over us, almost upsetting me, until Will 
waded in and ended the fight with his 
club. Our quarry was a huge ring-tail, 
but still not the one that now seemed to 
fill all our thoughts, asleep and awake. 

It was while we were on the trail of 
the phantom coon that Will and I ran 
into one of those freak experiences 
which increased our reputation as hunt- 
ers. We were crossing the lower end 
of the farm one afternoon when we 
saw a group of scolding crows gathered 
on a bald knob in the sedge field. 
Stealthily bellying up a gully, we 
crawled close enough to see what all 
the fuss was about. In the center of 
the milling crows sat a large red fox, 
snapping at every black aviator that 
power-dived too near. 

“Let’s surround and rush him,” Will 
suggested. ‘Wait here until I give the 
call of a bobwhite on the other side of 
the knoll and then go after him. I'll 
head him off.” 

As I lay flat against the ground, wait- 
ing for the signal to attack, I un- 
earthed a rock. When Will gave the low 
whistle of a quail, I was on my feet, 
running up the hill like a rabbit. The 
crows rose in a cawing black cloud. 
For a moment the fox sat on his 
haunches as though bewildered. Then 
he saw me and darted down a cow 
path that wound along the other side 
of the knoll. I heaved my rock and, as 
luck would have it, bounced it off his 
head with just enough force to addle 
him. Will, racing toward us, was on 
him in an instant, fighting for a foot- 
hold. I joined the battle, grabbing both 
hind feet of the red predator. Will 
pinned down his throat and forefeet. 

On our way home, we met Joe 
Burke, a famous fox hunter in the 
county, who was out with his dogs 
after the same fox. He shook his head 
in amazement. 

“When two barefooted youngsters 
beat me and my dogs at this game,” he 
said, “I reckon it’s time to take up some 
other sport.”’ 

Jim Hoyle was still spinning some un- 
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| believable yarns 


| waters of the creek. 


about his phantom 
coon. Will and I knew there was noth- 
ing supernatural about the animal, 
except that he was a very sagacious in- 
dividual which had put the hex on man | 
and dog. But that only whetted our ap- 
petite for the chase, and we spent every 
spare hour on his trail. 

It was a Friday night when Will, Dick 
Gettys, and I went into Cleig’s Hollow, 
with three of Dick’s top coon dogs. 
About an hour after dark, they jumped 
a coon on the creek. It was a sight race 
from the first excited yelp. I ran ahead 
of the others in the dark, but with 
some degree of caution. I didn’t want | 
to repeat the time I had crashed over | 
a cliff and gone headfirst into the icy | 





| 
Back and forth the race went, out of | 


| the hollow and in again, getting so close | 


to town that some of our neighbors | 
heard it. We spread out to keep the | 
race in the hills that bordered Cleig’s 
Hollow, where the granddaddy ring-tail 
usually got away. The big animal 
changed his course and swam the creek 
toward the open country on the other 
side. 


jew dogs were tired and the water 
cold. They milled about, refusing 
to plunge into the creek. Will picked 
up one of the hounds and flung it into 
the middle of the stream. It swam back 
to us and showered us with ice water. 
After the second dog had turned back, 
Will tried to corner Frank, our most re- 
liable old hound. Frank knew what | 
was coming, so he dodged my brother’s 
arms and splashed in. When he opened 
on the trail on the other side, the rest 
of the pack followed. 

The raccoon circled and came back 
to the creek and once more I ran to in- 
tercept him. I found him swimming the 
stream to our side, and as he scrambled 
up the bank, I tried to hit him with my 
club. But he swerved out of the way 
and dodged into the tangle that crowded 
the backwater of Turtle Pond. 

My sudden appearance out of the 
night and my near miss with the club 
must have startled the masked sage of | 
Cleig’s Hollow, for instead of losing | 
himself in the tangled morass as he} 
usually did, he climbed a massive poplar | 
tree just at the edge. The dogs milled 
around the base of the poplar, baying 
frantically. We circled the tree, trying 
to see him in the moonlight, but the 
only bulky lump in the top branches 
was the old nest of a red-tailed hawk. 
Will worked around until he got the 
nest between him and the moon. Then 
he stood perfectly still while I walked 
to the other side and began stomping 
in the brittle branches of a dead tree- | 
top. Will, watching closely, saw two 
ears and then a head rise slowly be- 
tween him and the moon. 

We took turns swinging the ax. The 
tree was on Dick Gettys’ land, and he 
assumed the responsibility for cutting | 
it. When the tall trunk began to creak, 
Dick took two of the dogs out of the 
way and I pulled the other hound to 
the opposite side, out of danger of the 
falling limbs. The strategy was that 
when the tree fell, Dick and I would 
cover both sides of the crown, and Will 
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would run up the trunk to Keep the ani- 
mal from escaping by that route. 

Just as the tree crashed, the raccoon 
jumped out on my side. But this time 
he didn’t try to get away. He came 
at me, growling ferociously. The brush 
was so thick that I could not properly 
swing my club. I used my foot instead, 
bowling the animal over, and jumped on 
it. 

Exactly what happened in the next 
few minutes I was never quite certain, 
but I found the big raccoon on top of 
me. I was holding its forefeet in my 
right hand and its throat in a deathlike 
grip with my left. 

Will dived to the rescue, and while we 
floundered with the phantom and the 
pack of dogs, Dick leaped in also. He 
forced a stick between the jaws of the 
snapping, snarling animal, and tied it 
with a strand of rope. 

It was past midnight when we re- 
turned home, proudly carrying the 
phantom raccoon that Jim Hoyle and 
many other night hunters around our 
town had tried for years to kill. And I 
imagine that today, in Athens, Tenn., 
there are still old men who will remem- 
ber Jim Hoyle’s phantom coon, that 
Dick and my brother and I took alive, 
more than half a century ago. THE END 


Marlin’s New Barrel 





Sectional views of standard rifle bar- 
rel (left) and the Marlin Micro-Groove 


CS greater accuracy is 
‘claimed by Marlin for its newly 
developed Micro-Groove rifle barrel. 
The Micro-Groove has a far greater 
number of lands and grooves than the 
conventional barrel (see cut) and its 
grooves are shallower. The result, says 
Marlin, is a light but secure grip on the 
bullet, which is neither deeply grooved 
or defaced in its passage through the 
barrel. 

The perfect spinning motion thus 
achieved results in improved stabiliza- 
tion and accuracy, according to the 
manufacturer. 

Comparative tests between standard 
and Micro-Groove barrels were recently 
made for Marlin by a group of three 
riflemen, who used Marlin and com- 
petitive rifles mounted with 20X Super- 
Targetspot scopes. The first test gave 
an extreme spread (average of two 10- 
shot groups) of 2.149 in. for the Micro- 
Groove barrel, while competitive guns 
averaged 2.211, 2.540, and 2.591. A 
‘econd series gave the Micro-Groove an 
average of 1.756 in., and competitors, 
2.008, 2.50, and 2.583. Succeeding tests 
gave similar results. 

The Micro-Groove barrel is now avail- 
able only in the .22 Marlin Model 89-C 
semiautomatic rifle, but when produc- 
tion facilities are expanded other .22 
models will be equipped with it. 
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| today to bring out the snakes. 


| IN MY DREAMS 


| (continued from page 71) 

| showed unmistakably that they smelled 
| birds. “All right—go find ’em,’” Gus 
commanded. 

The dogs plunged into the tangle, and 
after a moment we lost sight of them. 
It was an awkward place to get a shot, 
but we hoped for the best. We didn’t 
get it. The birds flushed a little ahead 
of us, but we never saw a feather. As 
they flew along they artfully kept the 
| high brush between themselves and us. 
Quail aren’t as smart as ruffed grouse, 
but they’re not dumb. We hunted three 
near-by fields, and each of us got a bird. 
“Now,” Gus decided, “‘it’s time to reach 
out.” 


worked out an effective method of get- 
ting a lot of quail hunting into a limited 
number of hours. He avoids waste of 
precious shooting time by finding out 
before he starts hunting where the birds 
are—or are likely to be. 
kin, and even more numerous friends, 
who live in the country around Bel- 


| haven keep an eye on the movements 


of the coveys for him. 

“Howdy, Gus,” called out the owner 
of the first farm we stopped at. ‘First 
time you’ve been here this season. 
We've got some birds for you. I saw 
a right-large covey in that soybean 
field a couple of hours ago. But don’t 
you boys kill all the birds in it. George 
is coming out this evening, and I’d be 
sorry for him not to get a few.” 

We promised to leave some birds for 
George, and started to hunt the soy- 
bean field. It was a big field, level as a 
billiard table, and bordered with ex- 
cellent cover. Walking was easy be- 
tween the rows of bean plants. I re- 
minded myself that this was the kind of 


quail hunting I dreamed about—except 
that the weather didn’t fit. The ‘un- 


seasonably warm morning had become 
a softly overcast, breezeless low-coun- 
try afternoon so hot that my wet shirt 
stuck to my back. The dogs were pant- 
ing, but they were eager to hunt. 

After we’d gone a few hundred feet 
we came to a drainage ditch. It was 
wide, straight-sided, deep, and muddy. 
I scrambled in and out of it. 
jumped it. “Better keep your eyes open 
if you go down into any more of those 
ditches,’ he warned. “It’s warm enough 
There 
are plenty of copperheads and cotton- 
mouths around here.” 


Gus is a busy business man, and he’s 
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There are never any snakes in my | GATEWAY SPORTING GOODS CO. Keneas ‘city s° mo: 


dream hunts. I hate and despise snakes. 


| After that I jumped all the ditches I 


could, and when I had to go through 
one I gave it a good looking over first. 

We worked the field and the borders 
without finding a bird. But there was 
a windbreak of high brush and scrubby 
trees at the foot of the field. There 
were quail in it, but they were scat- 
tered. Gus got a snapshot at a single 
that Lady flushed, and missed it. Five 
minutes later I got another chance, and 
killed my bird. That evened the score. 


As we came out of the thicket a big | 


setter went by us on the double, scram- 
bled through the fence, and tore across 
the next field. ‘‘That’s George’s dog,” 
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SQUIRREL HUNTERS: 


The Squacky Squirrel Call is so natural it will bring 
squirrels out into the open. Hand operated and so 
simple a child can use it. Works on gray and fox 
squirrels. Guaranteed to satisfy or money back. Full 
directions. Price $2.50. See your dealer or order direct. 


Squacky Squirrel Call Co., Dept. OL-103, Flora, Ind. 
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Gus said. ‘“He’s as wild as a hawk. 
Here comes George.” 

An elderly man greeted us and asked 
if we’d seen his dog. “Fastest bird dog 
in North Carolina,’ he said proudly. 
‘Wonderful ground coverer, and a great 
hunter. Trouble is I’m not as young as 
I used to be, and I can’t keep up with 
him.” 

Gus told him where the dog had gone, 
and George blew ‘two loud blasts on a 
whistle, waited a while, then blew two 
more. There was no sign of the dog. 
“He must be on a point,” George said 
confidently. ‘I’d better go see.” 

As he was picking his way through 
the hedge the dog came up behind us, 
still running, and tore on up the field. 
While we watched him we heard two 
shots. A minute later George stepped 
out into the field and held up two birds. 
“Flushed them myself,” he called. ‘‘Seen 
anything of my dog?” 


W: pointed to where it had disap- 
peared, and left him hopefully 
blowing his whistle. ‘‘That’s one way to 
get birds—stumble over them while 
you’re hunting a dog,’’ Gus said. ‘But 
you've got to be lucky.” 

We stopped at a crossroads store and 
ate lunch. The proprietor, of course, 
was a friend of Gus’s, and he told us 
he’d seen some birds in a cornfield a 
quarter of a mile back of his store. 

After the dogs had rested and had 
had a good drink, we hunted the corn- 
field. A¢small covey flushed wild, but 
we marked down two singles. The 
dogs found one, and Gus took it. We 
went through two other near-by fields 
but didn’t raise anything. 

While we were putting the dogs back 
into the car an old colored man came 
down the dirt road. ‘“ ’Evenin’, Mister 
Gus,” he said. “Y’all huntin’ birds? I 
jest saw a powe’ful big flock in Mister 
Joe’s bean field.” 

I looked at my watch and was sur- 
prised to see that it was after 4 o’clock. 
“Don’t forget those oysters you've got 
to shuck,’”’ I reminded Gus. 

“They’re heavy on my mind,” he said. 
“But, oysters or no oysters, we'll take 
time to hunt that field. I’ve taken a lot 
of birds out of it, one time and.another. 
We needn’t bother to ask permission. 
Joe’s a cousin of my wife's.” 

The field was big and flat, and as soon 
as we got into it the dogs perked up. 
They forgot they were tired and hot, 
and quartered back and forth on the 
run. We hadn’t gone far when Bob 
made game, and Lady honored his find. 
For half a minute the two stood motion- 
less, their nostrils dilated and their 
eyes glassy. Then Bob moved ahead as 
if walking on eggs. It took him another 
half minute to go 10 feet. Then both 
dog's froze. 

Gus, 20 feet to my right, nodded to 
me. We slipped off our safeties and 
walked ahead of the dogs. We hadn’t 
gone a dozen steps when a covey of 
quail zoomed straight up. There were 
at least 15 birds in it, and they reached 
for heaven with a breath-taking whirr 
of wings. 

A covey rise like that one is a quail 
hunter’s dream come true. It’s also the 
kind that separates the boys from the 








Glamorize your color slides 


Kodaslide Table 
Viewer 4X 


Built-in screen . . . projector, screen 
all in one unit. Superb optical system 
. . . enlarges slides over four times, 
shows their full beauty even in fully 
lighted room. Quick slide changing ... 
when second slide is positioned, it 
ejects the first. $49.50. 


Kodaslide Highiux Ill 
Projector 
Powerful 300-watt illumination . . . 
plus extra brilliance from Lumenized 
optical system. Fan cooling . . . plus 
cooling by baffles and heat-absorbin 
glass. New-type slide feeding . . . in 
top, prevents jarring projector. With 
case, $56.50, including Federal Tax. 


Prices subject to change without notice 
Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester 4, N.Y. 
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HUNTING GLOVE 


Keeps hands warm and limber... 


bare trigger hand ready 
for instant action! 
















Duck hunters and deer stand shooters are en- 
thusiastic over El Poucho, the revolutionary new 
hunting glove with the built-in heater. It not only 
keeps both hands warm in coldest weather, but 
leaves trigger hand bare and ready for action the 
moment game is spotted. Finest leather, wool lined, 
with wool lined hot pocket on back of glove for 
trigger hand. Right and left hand models; tan, red 
or green. One size fits amybody. Heater stays hot 
all day without refueling. 

Glove complete with heater 
$10.50. Glove alone $7.95. 


® At your dealer 


CHILFORD ARMS MFG. 





















5518 MARVIN BUILDING 
SAN FRANCISCO 11, CALIF. 
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Hunting Shoes q 


R. C. NICHOLS PAT. NO. 2,428,626 
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PATENTED HIGH-CUT COUNTER 


positively eliminates all ride, bite, chaf- 
ing and blisters. High-cut counter of 
soft, flexible rubber fits snugly, protects 
sensitive heel tendon, never wrinkles or 
rubs. Narrow-shaped, foot-fitting molded 
heel won’t ride; socks wear twice, three 
times as long. Waterproofed brown 12” 
leather top; maroon rubber bottom; 
cleated crepe outsole and heel. Men’s and 
women’s sizes. 


—_ warm feet 


in the coldest weather 


ANTI-FREEZE 
Imiulateda 


RUBBER PAC 


Latest miracle of 
footwear science! 
Proved by U. S&S. 
servicemen in sub- 
zero climates. Ideal for hunting, trapping, 
ice-fishing; toast-warm in ice, snow, 
freezing temperatures. Insulating jacket 
is the comfort secret. You need only one 
pair of medium weight wool socks, no 
matter how low the thermometer dips. 
Service-tested, comfort-proved last, 
makes hiking a pleasure. Treat yourself 
to years of cold-weather comfort with a 
pair of Converse “‘Anti-Freeze’”’ pacs! 


Rod cReel SPORTING BOOTS 


Perfect for duck hunter, fisherman and trapper. Really 
rugged, yet lightweight. Easy-walking Converse 
“rocker” last; cleated crepe outsole for surer footing. 
















See your dealer first. If he can’t supply you, write Dept. OL 


CONVERSE RUBBER COMPANY 
MALDEN 48, MASSACHUSETTS 





| our town used to say President Grover 
| Cleveland gave a trigger-happy hunter: 


| men. 
| you’ve also got to take time enough to 





You’ve got to shoot fast, but | 


pick out individual birds. Except for an 
occasional lucky break, just shooting 
into the covey means a miss. I’ve never 
forgotten the advice the old boys around 


“When the birds get up, if you chew 
tobacco, spit over your shoulder before 
you shoot.” 

I don’t chew, and I didn’t spit over 
my shoulder, but I took enough time to 
pick out a bird which was flying from 
my right to my left. As it dropped, I 
swung my gun on another which was 
crossing left to right. It dropped too. 

I’d been too busy to see what Gus 
was doing, but I’d heard his gun. He 
grinned at me. ‘‘Got a double,” he said. 
“You too?” 

That was it. We might have walked 
down a couple of singles, but Gus had 
those oysters to shuck, and I was will- 
ing to quit on the high spot of that mar- 
velous rise. 

On the ride back I got to comparing 
our day’s hunt with my dream hunts. 
Everything hadn’t been as easy as it is 
in my dreams. It had been hot, there’d 
been rusty barbed wire in the hedge- 
rows, and muddy ditches—maybe with 
cottonmouths in them. There hadn’t 





| been a dozen quail in every covey, and 


| company. 


there 
field. 
realities 
realities that had made it fun. 


hadn’t been a covey in every 
It had been a dream hunt with 
and I knew it had been the 
THE END 





TEA FOR THE GENERAL 


(continued from page 52) 


wall, then he eyed us. Now he seemed 
to want to get out of sight, and kept 
darting glances to all sides as if ex- 
pecting to be surrounded by unwelcome 


Miles steadied him with a roar. ‘‘Well 
done, my lad,” he cried, ‘“‘let it lie there 
till dark. We'll not tell.” Though the 
“lad” was more than 100 yards away, 
I was sure I saw a smile of relief on his 
face. He muttered something which I 
couldn’t catch and disappeared behind 
the wall. Miles and I were discussing 
the capture of the fish by what obvious- | 
ly was an unapproved method when the | 
person showed himself on the road. He 
was in his early ’50’s, and his rugged 
face lighted up with a smile as he 
ambled toward us. He touched his dark 
green hat as he joined us at the bridge. 

“If ye would be wanting that fish,” 
he greeted us, “it’s yours and welcome.” 

“We're here,” Miles thanked him, ‘‘to 


catch fish, not collect them. Are there 
any fish in this river?” 
The reply was a Celtic cure for 


the worst possible pessimism. ‘‘When 
they’re there, yer honor, it’s in it they 
are,” he said. ‘Might I be so bold as 
to ask how long ye’ll be staying ?”’ 

“A week,” I answered, ‘and we hope 
we'll be blessed with some good fish- 
ing.” 

He looked at me and then at Miles be- 
fore he said, ‘‘Well, maybe now, that 
could be arranged for two sports like 
yerselves who could forget they saw a 
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Live-Action decoys geese with- 
in easy gun range. DUPE-A- 
GOOSE decoys move with the 
breeze; are photo-authentic 
marked, weatherproofed; gi 
proven results! 
vod BUILT-IN SPREADER 
(7 LIGHTWEIGHT 
/ EASY TO CARRY 
Vd MORE BIRDS... 
BETTER HUNTING 


Be Sure With... 


DUPE-A-GOOSE 
GOOSE DECOYS 


Canada and 
Snow in 
Feeder Style 


give 









Specklebelly, 
Canada, Snow, 
Blue in 

Regular Style 











AT YOUR DEALER 
$1.75 eath or $19.50 per 
dozen. [Slightly higher east of 
the Rockies.) Or... 

Write Today to 


DUNSTER SPORTING GOODS CO. 
16824 Pacific Highway So 
Seattle 88, Washington 










Keeps guns water- 
proof, rust-proof, 
corrosion - proof, 
salt-proof. Prove 





it yourself 
thousands have! 





the 
SILICOTE Corp. 
Oshkosh, Wisconsin 








PACHMAYR 


RECOIL PADS 





Unconditionally guaranteed for the life of the 
gun... will not harden or soften. . . scientifi- 
cally designed for greatest shooting comfort. 


At your sporting goods dealer or gunsmith. $3.25 
Distributed through sporting goods and hardware jobbers. 


PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 


1220 So. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 15, Calif 
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fish climb a wall this very evening.” 

“You can rely on us,” Miles assured 
him. ‘We'll keep quiet. What weight 
was the fish?” 

“Ah, but he’s wee for this water,” 
came the answer. ‘Hardly 10 pounds, 
but sure I’m thankful for small mer- 
cies.” 

In the next 30 minutes he volunteered 
much information on Erne fishing. It 
surprised us to learn that though the 
man had been born and reared in the 
neighborhood, he’d never been permitted 
to fish the river. “It’s strictly pre- 


served,” he said. ‘Only the visiting 
gentry get permission. I’m classed as a 
poacher.”’ 


“And are you?” Miles asked point- 
blank. 

“It depends how ye look at it,” he 
responded. ‘At the sea end of the river, 
at Ballyshannon, there’s the great Falls 
of Assaroe where there are fish traps. 
Every fish on its way into the river 
from the sea must enter those traps, 
and there the fishery company nets 
them and sells them. The only fish that 
escape and come upriver are those that 
run between Saturday evening and Mon- 
day morning when the law says the 
traps must be lifted. The men that 
work the traps take scores of fish on 
five days of every week, but they’re not 
called poachers. I don’t think I’m any 
worse for taking an odd fish when I 
need it.” 

Listening to him put forward his ar- 
gument made me feel the law had been 
denied a clever advocate. By recognized 
standards he was a poacher, though 
neither Miles nor I could regard him 
as such, particularly when he added 
that if he was permitted to fish the 
river he’d never take a fish he didn’t 
catch by fair means on rod and line. 
There was an honest expression on his 
face as he spoke, and I saw no reason 
to doubt his sincerity. He was just an- 
other unfortunate example of a man 
with an inborn love for fishing who, for 
reasons beyond his control, was denied 
the chance to follow the sport. 


— we parted with him that eve- 
ning we’d made some arrangements. 
Officially he couldn’t be recruited as a 
gillie, for his reputation as a poacher 
put him beyond the pale. Miles, how- 
ever, solved that problem by engaging 
him as his personal servant on the 
river. 

“You'll carry my gear and equipment 
and run my errands,” he said. “But 
since you won’t be muzzled, I can’t stop 
you from giving your opinion on where 
a good trout might be lying. Be at the 
hotel at 9 o’clock tomorrow morning.” 
The smile of gratitude that bathed his 
face made words unnecessary. 

That’s how I met one of the greatest 
fishermen I’ve ever known. I only wish 
that I could mention his real name, but 
for reasons that will become obvious I 
must conceal his identity. If I refer to 
him as General, no harm can reach him. 

I wasn’t long in his company when I 
learned that a fish to him meant one 
thing only, namely, a salmon. When 
Miles told him that he’d never fished for 
salmon, the General said, ‘Well, now, 
but that’s a pleasure that’s before ye, 
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FEATHERLIGHT 
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SINCE 1880 - “GREAT GUNS“! 
ITHACA GUN co. Inc. 
BOX 4, ITHACA, N.Y. 


Send 10c for big catalog 
on shooting tips and 
FEATHERLIGHT information. 

























BILL NITTLER RECOMMENDS 


"bl & LOMB 


HUNTING SIGHT 


“The Bausch & Lomb 
telescopic sight has the finest lenses 
made, and they’re the only lenses completely 
sealed in from weather and dust. Windage and 
elevation are easily adjusted on the Bausch & 
Lomb scope mount which can be detached 
quickly when you need to use steel sights. To- 
gether the Bausch & Lomb scope and mount 
make an ideal hunting combination.” 
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| : 6 BILL NITTLER 
a Gunsmith 


Roos Bros. 
San Francisco, Calif. 


a . | T E for complete 


descriptive literature, 
Bausch & Lomb Optical 
Company, 20222 Lomb 
Pk., Rochester 2, N. Y. 
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Get Ready for 
Hunting and Camping 
Send for 


Bean’s 
Free Fall 
Catalog 


Fully illustrated, 
108 pages show- 
ing Hunting 
Footwear, Cloth- 
ing, and one hun- 
dred and twenty 
other leather and 
canvas specialties 
of our own man- 
ufacture for 
campers and 
hunters. 








Bean’s 


Checked Shirt 


Made of 100% 
wool in a sporty 1%” 
check pattern. Cut full 
with two large breast 
pockets with button 
flaps. Two colors. 
Black and White. Red 
and Black. Sizes 14% 
to 19. Price $7.90 
postpaid. 


Bean’s Leather 
Week-End Bag 


Manufactured by us of high grade brown elk 
tanned leather. Bottom reinforced with thick 
buckram on the in- 
side and protected 
with brass studs on 
the outside. Zipper 
closing. A 
good looking, 
practical bag 
for traveling, 
fishing and 
hunting trips. 
Size 1614” x 
7” on bottom, 
high. 
$17.65 
postpaid. 
Price includes 
20% Luggage 
Tax. Send for free 
sample of leather. 




























Bean’s Arch Support Moccasin 


A hand sewed moc- 
casin made from 
Brown Oil 
Tanned 
leather. 
Leather 
laces for ad- 
justment. 
Supports 
arch same 
as dress shoe yet has ease and comfort of old 
fashioned moccasin. Price, Men's 614 to 14, by 
half sizes, $5.85 postpaid. Price, Boys’ | to 6 
by half sizes, $5.70 postpaid. 


Maine Hunting Shoe 


and de- 
for both 


Manufactured 
signed by us 
bare ground and snow 
hunting. Light as a 
moccasin, with the pro- 
tection of a heavy hunt- 
ing boot. Tan Elk 
Tanned Leather top, 
guaranteed not to hard- 
en, gum rubber vamp 
and non-slip rubber 
sole. Patented split 
backstay prevents heel 
chafing. 


Price Postpaid 


See $ 8.85 
Le ee 10.85 
La. er 11.85 
Widths D, EE and FF. 


Price includes both Men’s 
and Ladies’, 
Men’ssizes 


3 to 13. 
Special 
narrow last 
for ladies. 
Size 3 to 
8. Whole 


sizes only. 


L. L. Bean, Inc. 
308 Main St., Freeport, Maine 
Mfrs. Hunting and Camping Specialties 
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| yer honor, as the man with the wheel- 
| barrow said. In troth when ye leave 
Belleek ye’ll have a different story to 
tell.” 


that I wished to have some salmon fish- 
ing, so he had engaged a gillie for me 


was free to go fishing unescorted. When 
my gillie showed up in the morning, I 
placed myself in his hands and headed 


the hotel. Miles and the General had 
already set off, and it was 7 o’clock that 
evening before I saw them again. 
They were standing in front of the 
hotel as my gillie and I came along 
with two nice salmon. I'd had good 





spared himself in his efforts to get me 
a bigger total. I was greatly surprised, 
hence, when I discovered that Miles 
had brought back three trout and five 
salmon. 

Miles had a sullen look on his face. 
“The worst bit of fishing I’ve ever had,” 
he said bitterly. ‘“‘There I am on the 
river hoping for a bag of good trout and 
what happens? Those ugly great lumps 
of salmon go mad after my flies and I 
spend most of the day playing them on 
| my wee trout rod.” 


hen I said this was a feat any 
angler would be proud of, 





I’d notified the hotel owner in advance | 


for the week. As Miles had specified | 
that he was interested only in trout, he | 


for the river that flows by the side of | 


fun catching them, and my gillie hadn’t | 





he | 


| turned and winked at me as he replied, | 


| “Well, here’s one that’s not. You can 
| have my share of salmon. Give me 
| trout every time.” The General’s eyes 
twinkled, and he tried to cover a smile 
with his hand. But my gillie’s face 
wore a look that plainly showed he 
thought Miles was mad, and he left me 
| with the assurance that he’d be back 
in the morning to take me out again. 


| him that Miles would go with him, not 


When he arrived next day I informed 


|I. “Try and get him some good trout | 


fishing,” I begged him, “or my stay here 
| will be spoiled.” This deception had 


been forced on me as a result of what | 
Miles had told me the night before. ‘“‘The | 


| General’s the man to go fishing with,” 
| he said. 
| every fish in the river.” 


General could almost tell the sex, age, 
and weight of every fish before it was 
hooked. 


“He knows the whereabouts of | 


He went on to say he believed the | 


He’d taken Miles out and | 


showed him where to try for trout. | 


Within an hour Miles had three beau- | 
| ties on the bank. Then the General sug- | 
| gested he might care to come to grips | 
|with a salmon so he could compare its | 


| fighting qualities with the trout. Be- 
| cause Miles thought there was a chal- 
|lenge in his voice, he agreed. Then 


| Miles saw that the General had it all | 


carefully planned. He had a rod for 
the job, a four-piece greenheart, 11 feet 
long. He had a salmon leader with two 
| salmon flies tied on, and he now as- 
| sembled the gear in a couple of minutes. 
| Less than five minutes later Miles was 
into a salmon. 

| “I’d be thinking,’ the General had 
| said, “that there might be a hen fish 
hereabouts of maybe eight or nine 





| 


| taking a Green Parson.” Sure enough, 





|pounds and she could be coaxed into | 


| Give Your Guns 


FROM JAKE 
—internationally famous 
THREE-TIME world’s 
duck -calling champion. 


Jake uses 100 of the DAL BLAKE 5-in-1 
DECOY SETTERS in his club, because, as 
Jake says, they make a natural, attractive 
setting, and eliminate snarled, tangled cords 






AND THE 499,999 OTHER DUCKHUNTERS 


who have found the 5-in-1 the most convenient 
method of handling decoys — move them, 5 ata 
time, from one location to another. Let your dealer give 


WHO SET 100 DECOYS IN JUST 7 MINUTES 


@Needs Only One Line and Anchor. eo 
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Light 
Sturdy 


C lete with hook. 
me ® Rust Resistant 


and snaps 


} you the complete Dal Blake story, about happy hunters 





| a DECOY 
A 
GREGG TOOL CO., Box 768 “L” Gladewater, Texas | 
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LO-SWING iounr 


MOUNT 


Rigid . . . Precision Scope Mount ~ 
PLUS Instant Use of Iron Sights 
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wr 
PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 
1220 S. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 15, Cal 


The Benefits of 
Hoppe’s No. 9 


and your guns will give you better 
shooting qualities. Use this famous 
solvent to remove all primer, 
powder, lead and metal foul- 
ing and to protect your fire- 
arms from rust. Ask your gun 
dealer about Hoppe’s No. 9 
or send us 10c for sample. 
Helpful ‘‘Gun Cleaning 
Guide’ FREE upon request to 


FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. 
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Broadbill Duck Call 





A Call that Calls 
Among the best for less. Proven by users for over 30 years. 
Ask your dealer or send $1.50 to 


N. C. HANSEN CO. 


Zimmerman, Minn. 
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it was a female salmon. She weighed 
814 pounds and gave Miles 10 minutes 
ff glorious fun before the General 
lipped his big net under her. 

“That started me,” Miles concluded, 
and I set about salmon fishing with a 
vengeance. With the General at my 
elbow I couldn’t go wrong. I caught 
seven salmon. I brought five to the 
hotel and gave the other two to him. I 
offered him the lot but he said two was 
more than enough.” 

As Miles talked, I knew the fever of 
salmon fishing had got him, even before 
he confessed that he’d been a fool not 
to have taken it up sooner. “I’m not too 
late anyhow,” he added, “now that I’m 
in the General’s hands. I was just say- 
ing to him that if the luck held I 
could send a salmon to most of our 
friends who are always asking to see 
the big fish we talk about. The General 
seemed certain that the luck would 
hold, and added that if I'd write out a 
label with the name and address of each 
friend attached, he’d see they got their 
fish.”’ 

“Extraordinary, 
ment I could make. 

“That’s hardly the word to describe 
him,’ Miles replied. ‘‘Wait till you go 
out with him tomorrow, then you'll be 
able to judge for yourself.” 

It was typical of Miles that he should 
want to share his sport. He suggested 
that he take my place with the gillie 
while I had a spell with the General. 
He mentioned one other thing which at 
the time didn’t seem to me to be im- 
portant. ‘“‘By the way,” he said, “if you 
don’t want that pound of tea you 
brought with you, I could use it.” 

“Take it,” I answered. 

“T’ll give it to the General,” he said. 
“I happened to find out that he’s been 
very short of tea ever since it was ra- 
tioned. I gave him what I had and 
promised him more.” 

“He’s welcome to mine,’”’ I said, and 
handed Miles the tea. That packet un- 
locked the door to some of the greatest 
fishing I’ve ever known 


” 


was the only com- 


had three separate outings with the 

General. All were on The Wings, a 
stretch of water not more than half a 
mile downstream where the stone ruins 
of an eel weir still jut at an angle into 
the Erne. 

As I walked to greet the General that 
first morning, he thanked me for the 
tea. “Think nothing of it,” I said, “I 
can get more.’”” He made me feel em- 
barrassed when he interrupted with, 
“I think more of that than of all the 
fish in the world, and that’s saying a 
lot. If yer honor had seen the look of 
happiness that came over the wife’s 
face when I handed her your packet 
this morning, ye’d know the great debt 
I owe ye. The Lord can’t fail to bless a 
heart as big as yours.” I was glad 
when the sight of The Wings put an 
end to the topic. 

The beauty of the place took my 
breath away. The water is fringed with 
broad, undulating meadowland edged 
on the ocean side by tall, dense trees. 
Herds of sheep and cattle grazed in- 
lolently on the lush green grasses. The 
Stately Cliff House displayed its white 
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New Shipment of Famous Roth-Klaroptar 
Binoculars Has Arrived from Germany 
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We're happy indeed to announceythat a ship- 
ment of several thousand of these famous 3 X, 


{0 binoculars has arrived from Germany. 
Some time ago we got a shipm nt and were 
flooded with orders. We were sold out in 
practically no time! We were fo rced to hold 
up thousands of orders and disappointed a lot 
of nice folks, This time we're taking no 
chances! We are strictly limiting orders to 
ONE per family and will sell NONE to dealers. 


Rothlar Lenses Are Precision Madc 


The secret of ROTHLAR'’S great public ac- 
ceptance is the precision-made lenses. Un- 
like other glasses, they are not moulded or 
stamped out on plastic presses! They are 
ground out ONE BY ONE by proud German 
optical workers. This takes much more time 
and limits production. But what a difference! 
Viewing is sharp, clear, magic-like! No an- 
noying distortions! No chromatic fringe to 
cause eyestrain! ALL Rothlar glasses are 
turned out under the supervision of WAL- 
TER ROTH, in his small factory in Hart- 
mannshof, Western Germany. He has the Old 
World family pride. Herr Roth simply won't 
let an inferior product bear his name, Natu- 
rally this means you get a really superior 
binocular if you are one of the lucky people 
to order this optical instrument. 


SAVE! 


Buy DIRECT from IMPORTER 


Not $ 


WATERPROOF CASE GIVEN! 





Compare up to 18 MILES! 


Enjoy One at Our Risk! 


We'll send you a ROTHLAR for 5 DAYS’ 
TRIAL, Enjoy it without obligation. Use it 
for sports, boxing matches, races, basketball 
football. It’s ideal for nature study, motor- 
ing, sailing, airplane spotting, watching your 
neighbors, celestial observation and viewing 
distant scenery. Compare it at ANY distance 
from 18 feet to 18 miles. You must be de- 
lighted or your $3 comes back—no questions 
asked! We suggest you rush your $3 by re- 
turn mail or come in person, if you can. 
These few thousands won't last long! First 
‘ome, first served. Orders received too late 
will be returned promptly. 


THORESEN'’S, 352 Fourth Ave., Dept. 49-L-134, N.Y. 10, N.Y. 
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THORESEN’S, Dept. 49-L-134 ‘ 


i 
| 
5 352 Fourth Avenue, New York 10, N. Y. ; 
1 RUSH ONE ROTH-KLAROPTAR Binocular with 1 
a: ase on 5 Day Trial—Money back guarantee 
Enclosed $3—send tax & post paid ! 
| Send COD plus all postal fees | 
i ' 
; Name - ; 1 
a Address............ 1 
- Town.......... . ? State i 
] Check here if you want DELUXE MODEL ‘ 
B Ste ad, with built-in compass. Only $1 ee — 
§ total $4. ' 
fi NOTE: Only ONE model sent to a family ad- § 
| dress. No combinations sold at present. g 
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DEER HUNTERS 


TAKE HOME YOUR DEER. DON’T BE DISAPPOINTED 
servthiar Crane, famous old-time deer hunter says, 
“When you hunt deer, remember you are playing around in 
their back yard. You must know their weak points if you want 


success.” 


Your investment in a good gun, ammunition and warm clothing (although necessary) offers nothing to 
increase your chances of getting your deer. Rickard’s Buck Lure and “Tips to Deer Hunters” added 
to your en equipment supplies the missing link between success and failure. The Buck Lure 


does two important things: It helps the hunter to hunt 
in a down wind by erasing the warm 
body scent continually being thrown off 
by the hunter, and at the same time 
attracts deer because the odor is natural 
and they like it. The deer hunting meth- 
ods “Tips to Deer Hunters” contain all 
the points you should know including the 
weak points of the deer and how to out- 
wit them. Both should be considered 
hecessary as part of your regular equip- 
ment. Without them what good is your 
gun and other equipment if you don’t 
see anything to shoot at? 


PETE RICKARD Box 24, COBLESKILL, NEW YORK 


Pioneer Specialist on Animal Scent Glands 
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YOU CAN’T MISS 
WHEN YOU HUNT 
iN 


Don't misunderstand 
us—you might not be lucky enough to get 
one of Maine's large whitetail deer or black 
bear—although we do have plenty of both. 

You might not even bag a Maine bob- 
cat, red fox, rabbit, or raccoon; pheasant, 
ruffed grouse, woodcock, or duck. But you 
can't miss having a successful hunting trip 
even if you don't "bring home the bacon." 

When you come up to Maine you have 
16,000,000 acres of elbow room—thousands 
of square miles of forests, vast networks of 
lakes and rivers, rolling hills and mountains. 

You'll get a big kick out of the old-timer 
guides who are as good at spinning a hunt- 
ing yarn, or cooking good hearty downeast 
food as they are at tracking down game. 

Even though Maine has large tracks of 
woodlands and open fields—miles from 
civilization, just about every section of the 
State is readily accessible by roads and 
trails. Furthermore, the Pine Tree State is 
only 6!/, hours driving time from New 
York City, 11 hours from Washington, D. C.; 
and 6 hours flying time from Chicago. 


Excellent Accommodations 

You will find well equipped sporting 
camps with central dining room facilities, 
hunting lodges, hotels, motels, and house- 
keeping cabins. 
For FREE hunting booklet and infor- 
mation on open seasons, game, guides, 
what to wear, where to go—send in 
coupon today. 





Maine Hunting Service, 1013 Gateway Circle, Portiand, Me. 
Please send my FREE Maine Hunting Guide 
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Maine Development Commission 
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coat above a girdle of flowering rho- | HOW TO HAVE EXTRA WORK GLOVE 


dodendrons. And the air was filled with 


of The Wings. The water, the General 
remarked, was in tiptop order. 

“It has the inviting black look of a 
glass of porter,’ he said, “and the more 
I look at it the thirstier I get. If the 
divil owned that he could make a for- 
tune on a quart. It could be that there’s 
a divil of a fish around that would be 
thirsting for a fly.’ 

Remembering Miles’s story, I felt this 
was a hopeful sign. Quickly I tied on 
the two salmon flies—the Green Parson 
and the Yellow Goshawk—that the Gen- 
eral recommended. “Born execution- 
ers,” he called them. 


Wine a few minutes the General 
gave me a sample of his coaxing 
| methods. E 

“If yer honor now could only drop 
his flies close to the wall beyond,” he 
said, indicating the spot with his hand, 
“ve might be apt to hit an obliging fish. 
Of course, it’s a mighty long cast, and 
it’s only the best of the experts can do 


it, though I’m thinking it could come | 


aisy to ye.” 

His flattery had the desired effect. I 
laid the flies close to the wall beyond. 
As they swept round with the current I 
must admit I was more than surprised 
when an arrowlike streak appeared on 
the surface, and my rod curved in a de- 

| lightful are as the line zipped across 
| the stream. 

| “Holy murder, but ye’re into him first 
| time,” the General muttered excitedly. 
| “Go aisy with him, yer honor, and take 
yer time.” 

It took me 44 minutes to play that fish 
to the General’s wide-mouthed net, and 
when it came in it looked every ounce 

| of 19 pounds in its gleaming coat of 
silver. It was a male, and had fallen 
to the Green Parson. 

“Try the same spot again,” my com- 
panion advised. ‘“‘Maybe his mate will 
oblige.” 

I acted on his suggestion, and on the 
third cast I was battling another fish. 
I had it on the bank 10 minutes later, a 
maiden salmon that turned the scales 
at 8% pounds. 


| 


“That’s what I call starting the din- | 


| ner with broth,” the General said with 
infectious enthusiasm. ‘But ye’ve a 


| . —e , 
| long way to go before ye finish. Keep 
| up the good work, yer honor.” 

That was typical of him. He was a 


| glutton for fishing. Even four salmon 
later, when I hinted at the ache in my 
rod hand, he drove me on. ‘‘Take them 
while they're there,” he said. ‘What 
odds about an ache or two?”’ But I got 
a rest when I handed him the rod. 
“Here, you have a go,’ I said. He 
took it eagerly. .“‘It’s the police court 
for me, ye know, if I'm caught.”’ I as- 
sured him I'd take over if anyone ap- 
peared. 
| He made a few false casts as if to 


size up the rod, and then set about his | 
I’ve seen tournament casters 


| fishing. 
|}on many occasions, and I’ve watched 
different anglers make far-reaching 
casts, but I’ve never seen the General’s 
equal. He flung those flies as if they 


‘ | the cavernous roar of the wide river as | COMFORT: WEAR 
|it swept triumphantly into the freedom 


_IN ONE EASY LESSON 
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Triple-tanned buck- 
skin soft, to dry soft— 
stay soft, yet cost less 
to wear. A new pair 
FREE if they dry out 


hard or stiff under normal drying 
conditions. 
TODAY. 


See your dealer 


FREE «.:race 


omens BOOK 





Big—brilliantly illus- 
trated! Contains 212 tested kinks 
and hints for home, shop, hobby 

\——__ and car. Over 200 photos and 
drawings. Write for your FREE copy today. No 
cost or obligation. A postcard will do. Dept. KL-10 


Wolverine Shoe & Tanning Corp., Rockford, Mich. 
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Won't Rip, Snag or Tear L0G 


GUARANTEED FOR LIFETIME USE 


Genuine deerskin—the warmest and toughest of all wild 


animal leathers. Soft, pliable, impervious to water yet 
washable. Beautiful styling! Distinctive tailoring. Gener- 
ous pockets. Back yoke lined. Rawhide thong adjustments 
at waist. Saddle tan color. With or without fringe. For 
year ‘round satisfaction. Sizes: men, 36 to 46; women, 


12 to 20, Unconditionally guaranteed. Order today, $34.50 
postpaid or C.O.D, plus charges. 


WILLIAM GALLAGHER CO. 


610 N. LEROY ST. FENTON 2, MICHIGAN 

















Made in Berlin by 
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German optical engineer 


Interchangeable 
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Coated lenses 

No parallax 
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Sharper images 
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were plug baits, and I remarked on his 
powers. 

“It’s the grand rod that does it,’’ he 
replied. “Begob and it’s so light I 
could fish with it for a month of Sun- 
days and never feel tired.” 

“Wait ’till you’ve killed half a dozen 
fish on it,” I said, ‘‘aand maybe you'll 
change your opinion.” 

“Well, here’s the first,’”’ he shouted, 
“and by the hairy oath he’s a good one.” 
He was right. It was an excellent fish 
that stretched the spring balance to the 
27-pound mark, and it fought ferocious- 
ly for 25 minutes. When I reached for 
my telescopic gaff the General stopped 
me. 

“Take the big net, yer honor,” he 
said sharply. “I’d never let any friend 
of mine use a gaff on a fish.” _I used his 
wide-mouthed net and grassed the fish. 
“Another beauty on the Parson,” I said 
as he removed the hook. ‘Sure, they’re 
all darling beauties,’’ he answered. “It’s 
truly a great pity we have to kill them 
at all.” 

The many times I heard him voice 
this opinion made it plain to me that 
he was no poacher. From the way he 
handled every one of my fish it was 
obvious he held them in high regard. 
He was totally opposed to inflicting any 
pain on them beyond hooking them in 
the mouth. 

“That fish ye saw me take at the 
pottery the first time we met,” he said, 
“had less suffering than any caught on 
yer rod because I was using trebled 
gut so as to get him out as soon as he 
was hooked. What with the police and 
the bailiff about, I’d no time to spare 
for playing him.’”’ When I got him on 
the subject of gaffing he revealed his 
characteristic kindliness. 

“No sportsman should ever use one 
on a salmon,” he declared. “If yer net 
isn’t big enough ye can tail yer fish 
aisily.” 

He demonstrated the method so often 
for me that I was able to do it at my 
first attempt. With my fish played to a 
standstill and lying on its side, I had 
only to grasp it firmly above the tail 
with my hand and lift it easily from the 
water. The sturdy bone formation in 
the tail offers a sure hold. Since then 
I’ve tailed many salmon without a 
single loss. I cannot truthfully say the 
same for the gaff. 


t was with great reluctance that 
Miles and I said good-by to Belleek 

when our short vacation was over. We 
had good reason to be pleased. The 
trip had converted Miles to salmon fish- 
ing, and had yielded immeasurable 
thrills in battling 37 salmon and 52 
trout. And it had introduced us to the 
General. 

In the four long years that passed be- 
fore we saw him again, he showed his 
gratitude for the few pounds of tea I 
sent him occasionally. At least once 
a month in each fishing season a brace 
of salmon reached my address with a 
card enclosed which read, “For you and 
the airman.” Is it any wonder, then, 
that when Miles returned from his 
Borneo prison we went on another trip 
to Belleek, not forgetting to take with 
us some tea for the General. THE END 
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THE COLDGUARD PAC 

Ideal for wear in extremely 
cold weather, for the Cold- 
guard is an insulated pac that 
keeps warmth in and cold out. 
All rubber, olive drab, 12” 
Lace Pac with cellular interlin- 
ing. 
























BAR-FLEX ELKO 
Popular 12” olive drab all rub- 
ber snug ankle pac with patented 
Bar-Flex outsole for walking com- 
fort and better traction also avail- 
able with molded, crepe, cleated 
or non-skid outsoles. 
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OUR BOARDING HOUSE 
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NO WOOL ITCH WITH 
Duofold 2-Layer 


HEALTH UNDERWEAR 
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OUTER LAYER 
F FOR WARMTH 





Underwear itch? Switch to Duofold, the modern two-layer under- 
wear that’s light as you like it, warm as you want it—outdoors or 
indoors. It can’t itch—all the wool is in the outer layer—only soft 
cotton next to your skin. Shrink resistant, too—launders easily. 
In union suits, shirts, “longies,” all popular models and weights 
ski wear in Sun Valley Red. At better 


stores everywhere. Duofold Inc., Mohawk, New York. 


for the whole family .. . 
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Standard size Jon-e’ 


@ Carried in pocket or mittens by 
hunters, fishermen, football fans, 
policemen, mailmen, newsboys etc. 
Gives heat in coldest weather for 
24 hours on 1 filling (1 oz. fluid). 
At sporting, hdwe. & dept. stores 


everywhere. Chrome- 

plated, (no tax). ...e. $295 

Gold-plated, $5.75 plus tax 
Giant Jon-e’ G. I. 


e@ Designed for servicemen and 
others exposed to extreme cold for 
long periods. Heats for 2 days on 
1 filling. All models made of special 
steel alloy for long heat retaining 
quality and lifetime use. Flannel 


carrying bags included 
Chrome-plated, (no tax) $495 


Gold-plated, $8.50 plus fax. 





Flannel carrying bag gives Jon-e' 
many uses. May be pinned to back of 
shirt under coat or over heart, keeping 


Only the Jon-e has the exclusive, 
patented, platinum treated heating ele- 
ments. Fully guaranteed. Made only by 
American labor and industry. 


Deluxe Gold Plated 
models are packaged in 
beautiful gift boxes. 















TO OPERATE: 1. Saturate base of warmer 
with fluid. 2. Replace burner, ignite. Gives 
heat without flame. Cannot set fire to clothing 
or bedding. 
Always use JON-E FLUID or substitute 
fuels listed with directions. 
~————" ORDER FORM 
Aladdin Labs, Inc., Dep? OL10 
419 S. 6th St., Minneapolis 15, Minn. 
@ For the encl. $ @ For the encl. $ 7 
rush STANDARD size rush____ Standard size 
chrome-plated warmers, GOLD-PLATED warmers. 
ppd. (no tax) $2.95 ea, ppd. $5.75 plus 20% tax 
@ For the encl. $ @ For the encl. $ 
rush___ GIANT G.I. size rush Giant size 
chrome-plated warmers, GOLD-PLATED warmers. 
ppd. (no tax) $4.95 ea. ppd. $8.50 plus 20% tax 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


| and the table set for supper. 


CLOWNS OF THE ALPS 


(continued from page 35) 


In no time Herr Denk had a fire going 
He looked 
on with disapproval as Marya juggled 
the frying pan, for he considered the 
job of camp cook unfitting for a woman. 
After supper we didn’t argue over doing 
the dishes since we were feeling the ef- 
fects of the climb and were ready to 
hit the sack. 

At first that looked like it might be 
awkward. There was only one long, 
narrow bunk along the wall of the 
single-room hut, and it had no divider. 
While I was wondering how we'd as- 
sign quarters for the night, Denk hung 
a blanket from pegs in the ceiling over 
the bunk, making two cubbyholes about 
the size of lower berths on a narrow- 
gauge railroad. 

When we sat down for a chat and a 


/last smoke, the jaeger told us there’d 


be no need to get up early because the 
chamois wouldn’t start moving until 


| midmorning. We’d leave the hut around 


10 o’clock, carry lunch, and return in 
time for supper. 

With a courteous wish for a sound 
sleep, Denk retired to his end of the 
bunk, stripped down to hairy longjohns, 
and climbed aboard. Our bunk had 
been made to accommodate two people 


| who were either mighty short or awful 


good friends. The jaeger wasn’t a little 
man, and Marya and I are of average 
size, so we kicked each other’s feet all 
night. It didn’t seem to bother Denk, 


| to judge from his snoring, but for us it 


you warm all over in coldest weather, | 


|ing distance with flowing, 


was a trifle disconcerting. 

By the time we rolled out next morn- 
ing Denk had the coffee bubbling. He’d 
been up and out since dawn, and 
beckoned us to look at the weather. The 
sky was overcast, the wind had died 
down, and the thermometer hovered 
around freezing. The air was crystal 
clear, and we could see into Austria 
without glasses. That made it good 


| chamois weather. 


We put away a leisurely breakfast, 
tidied up the cabin, packed lunches in 
Denk’s rucksack, and took the trail 


leading toward the mountain top. The | 


jaeger led the way, with Hexa at his 
right heel. She was an old hand at this 
game, having been trained to follow 


only the trail of a wounded chamois and | 


to disregard all others. 

Now she seemed jumpy. Her legs 
trembled violently and the loose skin 
on her shoulders twitched. She could 
hardly restrain herself, and Denk had 
to bop her on the nose when she 
crowded his legs. As though to rebuke 
him for his lack of understanding, she 
stood still, looked ahead, and gave a 


| short, low groan when a young buck 


sprang from the rocks and went skim- 
ming down the precipitous grade with- 
out seeming to touch the ground at all. 
He just flew. 

Like the Wyoming antelope, the 
chamois is a regular hot rod, annihilat- 
effortless 
strides. His hind legs are longer and 
stronger than his forelegs, and his 
sinewy ankles allow him to put all his 
weight on the tips of his toes. He can 
manipulate his split hoofs like a pair of 





HAPPY COMFORT — Hand and Foot! 


% Beach Cloth 
BOOT SOX 





Action - relaxation -comfort 
—with the famous 
“breathing” Brown’s 
Beach Cloth that keeps feet 
warm, dry and free from 
perspiration — for use in- 

. No. 
side heavy footwear and 5H 
rubber boots or as slippers. 
Rip-tear — and snag-pro-*, ” 
washable, durable! no. 5H Lot Sox with glove-soft 
horsehide soles and famous 
Brown’s Beach Cloth 

about $3.50 pr. 
No. 5 Boot Sox (All Brown’s 
Beach Cloth) — about $2.50 pr. 
Sizes: Small (6-7), Medium 
(8-10), Large (ll-up). Also avail- 
able in red or green at slightly 
higher price — and in women’s 
‘“*TV Slipper” sizes — write for 
details. 


BROWN’S HUNTERS’ MITTENS 
Brown’s Beach Cloth 
backing for warmth, with 
palms and form-fitting 
trigger finger of glove-soft 
horsehide for longer wear 
— lets you insert finger 
without removing mitten! 
Pliable, washable, always 
comfortable. Small, medi- 
um, large sizes about $3.00 pr. 

Unconditional money-back guar- 
antee of complete satisfaction. 
See your store first ... If not in stock, send Order direct to 


BROWN’S BEACH JACKET CO. 
392 Chandler St., Worcester 2, Mass. 
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MORE KILLS...LESS RECOIL...NO BLAST 
Perfect patterns...more killing power... cuts 
recoil to minimum and eliminates discomforting 
muzzle blast...complete with short, medium, 
long range tubes, case and wrench ., . $18.50 


Write for FREE Folder...or see your dealer 


PACHMAYR GUN WORKS 
1220 So. Grand Ave., Los Angeles 15, Calif. 




















FORMULA 44-40 


Instant Gun Blue 

New beauty for old & worn guns—just 
wipe on, wipe off. Instant deep blue fin- 
ish that actually penetrates the steel 
Blends with old blue—takes seconds 
Used by all leading gun factories. 

2 Os. {2 BUN CSG) wce nce s $1.00 ppd. 
Gunsmith Size (1 Pint)... .$3.75 ppd. 


DELUXE RECOIL PAD 














for rifles & shotguns. Makes shooting more K) 

fun. Mfg. by Firestone of finest rubber— | y 

made to sel] for $2.95—our special, while | ry 

they last, complete with easy mounting in- / i) 

MPGCIONE fis 55. sleek os $1.50 ea. , / § 
2 for $2.75 ppd \ 


GUN PARTS— 13,000,000 in stock. U.S, & Foreign, 
modern & obsolete—write wants for free quotation. 
Satisfaction always guaranteed, dealers invited. 


NUMRICH ARMS COMPANY, West Hurley 5, N.Y. 
Gold or 
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IDEAL GIFTS FOR HUNTERS 

Permanently records the kill for the 

proud hunter. 18 beautifully em- 
bossed, jewel-like heads: 


Elk Turkey Mule Deer 
Deer Coyote Brown Bear 
Bear Skunk Grizzly Bear 






















Moose Javalina Mountain Sheep 
Wolf Antelope Mountain Goat 
Cougar Caribou Black T. Deer 
Gold, Sterling, 
$3.00 ea. $1.25 ea. 
Fed. Tax incl. No. C.0.D.’s 
Rg. J. COFFEY 


1100 Main Ave., San Antonio, Texas 
Heads shown below are actual size. 
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pliers and get an iron grip on the rocky 
footing. When really pushed, a chamois 
will dash up the face of a cliff like a 
fly on the wall. 

Denk observed that to have a buck 
on the run this early in the day prob- 
ably meant there was a herd near by, 
so we changed our plans and began 
stalking even though we weren’t 100 
yards from the cabin. We agreed Marya 
should have the first shot, so I handed 
her the 7 mm. She took the lead posi- 
tion, while Denk stayed close behind 
and I took over the camera case and 
brought up the rear. 

The crunching of gravel under our 
cleats was a dead give-away, so we left 
the trail and waded through wet snow 
in a scattered grove of pines. We were 
heading for a grassy clearing where 
Denk said he’d seen a herd a few days 
previously. 

In the distance, halfway down a 
mountainside, we saw 12 or 15 chamois 
feeding. While we watched them in 
glasses, we heard hoofs pounding below. 
In seconds three racing shapes swept up 
the slope behind us. I began to feel 
like we’d got under the fence in the 
chamois section of the Forest Park 
Zoo. Here we were less than an hour 
from camp and chamois were practical- 
ly running us down. 


oon we rounded a rocky spur that 

brought us in view of the clearing. 
Sprawled lazily in the matted grass 400 
or 500 yards away was a large herd of 
chamois. Hunkering down in the shel- 
ter of a boulder, we held a hurried coun- 
cil. The wind was almost directly in 
our faces, but there was no cover be- 
tween us and the herd except a small 
grove of pines. After studying the herd 
for a minute, Denk announced there 
was a “gute bock” halfway across the 
clearing. Marya’s chance for a shot 
would depend on the old boy’s curiosity 
and willingness to fight. If she crept up 
to him on all fours he’d spot her, but 
he might take her for a challenger and 
stay put. 

Marya carefully snicked a round into 
the rifle chamber, set the safety, and 
wiggled forward trying her best to 
look like a chamois lover boy on the 
make. The jaeger followed at a few 
paces, and I stayed back. 

They got to within 200 yards of the 
herd when the sentinel geis whistled. 
The whole band jumped to its feet and 
moved uneasily toward the sheltering 
rocks. Marya took another few steps 
forward and as she did so the herd took 
off like a flock of mallards—all except 
the big, handsome, dumb buck that 
stood with his legs widespread and head 
half lowered waiting to defend his 
honor. 

Marya slowly got herself on one knee 
and fired so quickly I thought she’d 
bumbled the set trigger. But at the 
sound of the shot the buck slumped 
and slowly lay down. Denk slid off his 
rucksack and put it in front of Marya 
as a rest. She reloaded quickly, placed 
the rifle across the bag, stretched out 
prone, and fired again. 

That did it. The buck rolled down 
the slope and hung himself on a rock. 
I let out a whoop, and Denk was all 
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ness, belt straps, steel 
shanks and cleated out- 
soles. Ideal for commer- 
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for our Armed Forces test area at Mt, Wash- 
in Korea. ington. 
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smiles, bows, and congratulations, but | 
my wife took it calmly. 

“Well,” she said, ‘it seems to me you 
men make an awful fuss over nothing. 
Anybody can walk up and shoot a bull 
standing in a pasture.” | 

Repeated in German, this drew a) 
gentle smile from the jaeger. “Das | 
glueck des laien,’’ he said—-beginner’s | 
luck—and, swinging his rucksack over 
his shoulder, he told Hexa to stop wor- 
rying. She’d been put on the leash | 
when we sighted the herd, and Denk 
had released her after Marya’s second 
shot, just in case. Now the canyon 
echoed with her frenzied barking as 
she circled the fallen buck, dashing in | 
to bite savagely at his throat, and 
bounding back as though he were still 
alive. 

Denk tied the dog out of reach, looped 
a short rope over the buck’s horns, and 








made the other end fast to a sapling. 
Then he began to dress the carcass. He 
wouldn’t accept my offer of help, so I 
watched him do a neat job with a 


stubby knife he produced from his 
leather pants. 
Before opening the animal, Denk 


carefully pulled the long, silky, black 
hairs from the mane. These he wrapped 
in a square of paper and handed them 
to Marya to be made up later into a 
bart, or brush, for her hat—a trophy 
Europeans prize even more highly than 
a set of buck’s horns. 

When he'd finished the job, the jaeger 
rose and came over to show us a real, 
honest-to-goodness chamois egg which 
he’d taken from the entrails. Shaped 
like a hen’s egg and almost as large, it 
was one of the membranous sacs he'd 
told us about earlier. After we'd looked 
at it he dug a hole and buried the sac 
to prevent the parasites it contained 
from being passed on to another animal 
in the area. 

I went over Marya's trophy to find 
out why two shots had been necessary | 
to bring him down. Both had hit pretty | 
far back in the rib cage and were with- | 
in six inches of each other, almost cen- | 
tered on the rectangle of his body. 
Either would have killed him in min- 
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utes, but in that time he might have 
leaped to some inaccessible spot before 
keeling over. Marya had used her best 
tin-can technique, whopping him where 
he was biggest. All my talk about 
shoulder and neck shots didn’t carry 
much weight in the face of the 7-year- 
old horns she had. 

Chamois’ horns are pointed, forkless 
hooks which curve back sharply and 
carry a series of rough rings said to 
mark the animal’s age. The average 
mature buck carries a pair 10 to 12 
inches long on the outside curve, while 
the female’s are slimmer, shorter, and 
have points that don’t curl back as far 
as the male's. 

I wondered for a minute how we 
were going to get that 90 pounds or so 
of Alpine antelope to the cabin, but 
Denk had the answer. He made cuts 
between the bones and tendons of the 
chamois’ hind legs, and after crossing 
the forelegs he pushed them through 
the slits to tie the buck in a knot. Then 
he put his open rucksack below the 
carcass, rolled it in, and tossed it over 
his shoulder. Again I offered to help, 
but no, Denk was a mountain man and 
proved it by carrying the buck all the 
way himself. 

We stopped for lunch at a white-plas- 
tered shepherd’s hut where a spring of 
sweet water gurgled out of an iron pipe 
set into the rock, filling a mossy trough 
hewn from a large beech tree and 
shaped like a dugout canoe. 

After lunch it was my turn to lead off 
with the rifle. We scouted a stretch of 
sprawling boulders, but except for some 
red deer and a few distant chamois, 
saw ne more game. Marya’s shots had 
blown the zoo atmosphere right off the 
mountain. 

That night we slept so soundly 
neither our host’s snores nor his kicking 
bothered us. Next morning we hit the 
deck at daylight. At least Denk and I 
did, for Marya elected to stay in bed. 


fj air was clear and warm under a 
gray sky, sure sign of coming rain. 
But Denk said that unless the clouds 
dropped and shrouded the slopes in fog, 
the weather wouldn’t spoil the hunting 
He and I climbed until we hit the snow- 
line, but saw nothing. While I relaxed 
over an early lunch Denk glassed the 
opposite mountain. Finally he spoke 
softly, “The gemsen have fooled us. 
Look down there.” 

I followed his pointing finger and 
saw a pert young buck a good mile be- 
low. He was perched like a weather- 
cock on a steeple of rock. Apparently 
the chamois hadn’t been lured to the 
heights by the warm wind or scared off 
by Marya’s shots, and were actually be- 
low where we'd seen them yesterday. 

It took two sweaty, aching hours to 
get back down the mountain. More 
than once my feet played me dirty and 
pitched me on my hind end, but we 
finally got near the buck. A _ sharp 
ridge swept up and out from the steep 
slope like a giant wave, and the chamois 
stood on its crest. In a few minutes he 
swiveled and sprang down out of sight. 

“We'll follow,” said Denk. 

Down another 200 yards we came out 
on the ridge and found that its opposite 
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|'the buck appeared, prancing proudly, | 


| side led to the canyon floor where a 
| stream brawled. From its base to the 
skyline half a mile above, the mountain- 
| side was covered with grass and trees 
| but clear of snow. The ground sloped 
| gently from the creek for 100 yards or 
so, but up where we were it was almost 
vertical in spots. 





| He was heading for a herd grazing near 
| the stream, but he never got there. The 
head of the family came charging out, 
and the youngster turned tail and ran. 
The two passed 50 yards below us and 
| disappeared in a shower of stones. With 
|one leg wrapped around a sapling to 
| keep from falling, I tried to get the old 
| buck in the scope, but he was too fast. 

Denk advised climbing above the herd | 
and waiting for the old buck’s return, | 
so we scrambled around the bowl of | 
woods until we came to a crevice we | 
hadn’t seen before. It extended from | 
the canyon floor to the skyline. | 

The herd had retired at the first sign | 
of trouble, but now the females and kids | 
stood on the other side of the crevice 
and stared at us. We froze, and for- 
tunately the wind was blowing our way. 
Soon the chamois lost interest and be- 
gan feeding. 

I settled down in a crotch of roots at 
the lip of the crevice to await the buck’s 
return, and pleasantly amused myself 
with thoughts of the surprise papa was 
going to get when he came back. 

Twenty minutes passed. It was now | 
midafternoon and the chamois were | 
napping, but the sentinel stood at the | 
edge of the woods and looked our way | 
now and again. Suddenly she whistled, | 
and the rest raised their heads. Soon | 





| 
and showing off his horns. 
As he came up through the pines on | 


| the other side of the crevice, I turned | 
| down the safety on the 7 mm. and set | 


| the trigger. But the surprise I’d cooked | 


| I couldn’t make up my mind whether or 
|not to risk a shot. He was the buck I 


| more than 200 yards away. 


up for him backfired. He plunged into 
the herd, gathered his women and chil- 
dren together, and drove them on up the 
slope. 


he buck stayed behind, and in the} 
scope I could easily distinguish him 
from the rest. But his speed and the 
steepness of his climb made a shot seem 
impossible. The higher he climbed the 
farther I leaned out over the crevice, 
my legs gripping a root and my body 
twisting 90° to the left. | 
As I followed him through the glass | 


wanted, all right, but he was already 


I was twisted ‘in a firing position that | 
even an antiaircraft gunner wouldn't | 
recognize when I got a glimpse of the | 
buck’s white flag centered in the scope. 
Just as he went over the edge of the 
shelf my eye flashed a message to my 
trigger finger. The set trigger did the 
rest. 

When the echoes of the shot rolled off 
into the distance, Denk cleared his 
throat. ‘Ach,’’ murmured reprovingly, 
“that was not a good thing to do.” 
Still holding the scope on target, I 
could see the buck’s legs threshing 
around on the ledge. When the jaeger 


| 
| 


We spotted the buck almost at once. 
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UNIVERSAL HOMES & WOOD PRODUCTS, Inc. 
Successors to 
THE BROWNLEE CO. 
3503 Guardian Bidg. 
CATALOG! Detroit 26, Mich. 
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4 special niche in our hearts. 


put up his glasses he paused, then 
said warmly, “Ach, that was a good 
shot.” 

We put Hexa on leash and led her 
down to a crossing over the crevice, 
then climbed the other side. As we ap- 
proached the shelf where the buck lay, 
Hexa rumbled deeply in her throat and 
her hair bristled. There was a sudden 
commotion as we clambered over a 
deadfall at the shelf’s edge, and we saw 
the buck just as he tumbled off. Hexa 
leaped after him, pulling Denk off his 
feet. When he released her she shot off 
ifter the wounded buck, and soon her 
barking told us she’d overtaken him. 

Looking down from the ledge we saw 
the buck skid and slide through the 
trees, rising and falling under Hexa’s 
onslaught. The sound of their battle 
tore the air even when they were out of 
ght, and I groaned at the thought of 
the distance we might have to cover to 
itch up. 

It took us 15 minutes to get down to 
the stream where Hexa and the buck 
were fighting it out. They were in the 
middle of the rushing water, rolling 
end over end, battling the swift current 
and each other. Every time the buck 
rose Hexa leaped at his throat. Finally 
I was able to get a shot into the buck’s 
neck and call it quits before they 
drowned each other. 

Hexa came wearily out of the stream, 
her flanks heaving like bellows, and 
flopped on the gravel. Her face and 
shoulders bled from cuts where the 
buck’s hooks had caught her. 


t 
L 
Ce 


iy used the long leash to lasso the 
chamois and pull it on the bank. It 
was a large animal, but the horn rings 
indicated it was only five years old. My 
first shot had struck him quartering 
away, breaking both his right rear and 
left front legs, and the bullet had blown 
up in his abdomen. 

It was almost dark by the time the 
buck was dressed out, and a faint 
flurry of snow was in the rising wind. 
The jaeger packed the chamois in his 
rucksack and cached it near the trail 
to the village, while I started to climb 
to the cabin. It was long after supper- 
time when I dragged myself over the 
last ridge to the hut. There I found the 
indestructible Denk bringing in wood. 

Our pony and his master showed up 
next morning, and we packed out ahead 
of the storm. The pony jogged ahead 
lo announce our arrival, and when we 
got to the inn we found him the center 
of a cluster of goggle-eyed children and 
curious villagers. Herr Pfund trotted 


» Out to offer congratulations. 


We spent a day under the spell of 
Frau Pfund’s hospitality, while Denk 
skinned our trophies, removed the heads, 
and butchered the meat. He had the 
quarters and backs neatly packed in 
Cartons for us to take home, but I as- 
sured him he would do our house honor 


; 2 he would accept the lot. 


“our days of close association with a 
man outdoors can be immensely re- 
vealing, éspecially when you kick each 
other in your sleep. We’d made many 
li.ends among the Jachenauers, but the 
gentle, hardy jaeger had carved himself 
THE END 
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Sheds Water 
Z. like a Duck’s Back! 


@ Wherever you hunt... in river 
basin or upland, in tangled grouse coun- 
try or cornfield . .. you'll find the style 
you want, the fabric you want, the 
color and type garment you want in 
Duxbak ... America’s best-known out- 
door clothes for active men and women. 


Shown is Duxbak’s famous style 04 
coat, valued for its free-and-easy action, 
for its lightness, warmth and toughness. 
Bi-swing back and pivot sleeves make 
for fast gun handling. Divided shell 
pockets (loops if you want them), easy- 
to-reach cargo and handwarmer pockets, 
above all a plastic-lined expandable 
blood-proof Pakbak game pocket! Add 
to that a water-shedding, thorn-defying 
fabric that will wear and wear and 
wear. What more could you ask? 


ig Other Duxbak garments in 


wool, in lightweight Montana 
cloth and in Duxbak Aero cloth. 
If your dealer hasn’t what you 
want, we'll supply him. 


“sheds water like a Ducks back” 


UTICA CORP. 
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UTICA 4, NEW YORK 








DeLuxe 
Camp 
Home 





2 rooms, each 6'x7'4” in 2 min, Complete with 


2 beds, springs, mattresses. 2 folding chairs, 
folding cabinet and table. gas bottle, 2-burner 
stove, floor furnace. 40 cu. ft. storage space in 
forward compartment and under beds. Room 
for 2 extra beds on lower level. Screened and 
zippered canvas erects automatically with lift- 
ing of counter-balanced lid. Boat or game can 
be carried on top deck. Circular on request. 


Cs eae SPORTRAILER MFG. CO. 


Stephenson Bidg. 
Detroit 2, Mich. 

























Matching Pant 
and Hat-Cap... 


The worsted cuff on 
style 72 pant, fits 
readily into hunting 
shoes or wading 
boots. Has double 
seat and knees, is 
full-cut and roomy. 
Large, extra - strong 
pockets. Match it 
with hat-cap style F, 
wonderful for brush hunting or for 
fishing. Inside earband for nippy 
weather. 





Vest Bag... 







For warmer climates 
or early fall shoot- 
ing, this handy vest 
bag, style 55, takes 
the prize. Plastic- 
lined game pocket, 
two cargo pockets 
and 12-flap-cov- 
ered shell loops. 


There’s a Moody Kit made especially for your 
Reel, Guns, Tents and other equipment. 

All Moody Kits have versatile interchangeable 
tools — Screwdriver Kit shown (3” high) has 
five tiny blades, sizes .40”, .55”, .70”, 

80”, .100”. Sewing Kit has five different 

size rust proofed needles, a fid, beeswax and 
3 balls of high grade twine. 

Write for free folder that illustrates these 
ond all other Kits, and gives sizes, prices. 
Buy them from your dealer or postpaid from 


YY MACHINE PRODUCTS CO. INC 
U 31 Dudley Street, Providence 5, R. I. 
ocrozer, 1953 1!2! 
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FREE! 


OUTDOOR LIFE READERS 


14 PAGE BOOK 
ae 















NEW 
LIMITED 
EDITION 


with BINOCULAR 
RATING CHART 


TELLS...EXPLAINS CLEARLY, 
HONESTLY... ALL THE NEW 
VITAL FACTS YOU NEED FOR 
JUDGING BINOCULARS: 


%* Meaning of Various “Powers” 

* Field of View * “Exit Pupil” 

* Types of Focuses... 
Advantages .. . Disadvantages 

* Image Brightness %* Coating 

* Qualities, Values, Technicalities 

* Other Invaluable, Up-to-the-Minute 
Information. 


This is an opportunity to obtain the most 
interesting, important — but well-stream- 
lined and simplified guide to modern 
binoculars. Stop “guessing”! Stop being 
confused! Get your free copy now. 


OUTDOORSMEN! 


You know Guns, but it is 
important that you 
also know Binoculars. 

That is why | want 
every one of you fo 
have this guide! 


| 8% MAIL THIS COUPON! 
: NO STRINGS 
NO OBLIGATION 





> % 
Ra 
wee we eee eee ene ny 


FILL IN! MAIL TODAY! 
















[] Also send me Latest Riflescope Prices. 


' 
i] 
' Bushnell! Binoculars 1 
' Dept. L70 ‘ 
' Bushnc .« Building ‘ 
; Pasadena 1, California 8 
' Gentlemen: ; 
' Kindly send me absolutely FREE , 
' a copy of your limited edition , 
' booklet: ‘How to Select Binocu- + 
t lars.’’ | understand there is no 1 
obligation whatsoever. ' 
t Name__ t 
' 
@ Address Zone : 
e . ' 
; City State ; 
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| scrap ducks today,” 


| 


SANDHILL DUCKS 


(continued from page 55) 


some 200 miles west. Except for the 
range and ranch trails, there are few 
roads through it. It’s hay and cattle 
country, and Frank claimed that Cherry 
County, to the west, grazes more cows 
than the whole state of Wyoming. Most 
important, from the standpoint of a 
waterfowler, it is underlaid with clay, 
or hardpan, and dotted with potholes 
and ponds which ducks visit when they 
spread out from the larger bodies of 
water. This whole country makes up 
the heart of the fabulous central flyway 
reaching down from the vast breeding 
grounds of Manitoba and Saskatche- 
wan. 

The late summer and fall had been 
dry, and many of the shallow potholes 
were baked to checkered gray flats. The 
weather had been unseasonably warm, 
and the almost unbelievable flights of 


canvasbacks, which Frank declared 
generally moved with the calendar 


rather than with the weather, had not 
yet appeared. We'd have to take our 
shooting, he claimed, with lesser fowl 
like mallards, pintails, and redheads. 

The dismal picture he and Doc 
painted ran off me like water off a 
goose. I'd already seen enough birds 
to zoom my blood pressure, and had 
more than enough shots to put the limit 
in my game sack. Hard as I tried, I 
couldn’t work up any sympathy for my- 
self because the canvasbacks weren't in. 

Doc pulled abruptly to the left and 
parked his ranch wagon behind a series 
of low hills. 

“I suppose we’ll have to take the 
Frank moaned. 
“But it will give me a chance to show 
you some of this country.” 

He pointed. ‘Just over the knobs 
ahead are a few of those ponds I was 
telling you about. They’re kind of 
hidden, and you’d pass them up entirely 
unless you knew they were there. Some 
of those birds were heading here this 
morning.” 

“And there’s a thousand of them just 
like it all around us,’’ Doc added. 

Frank cocked his thumb at me. ‘‘You 
take the blowout on the south side. Doc 
will cover the lower end, and Bud and 
I will make the sneak. When they flare 
off the water, into the wind, there’ll be 
some powder burned, I guess.” 

Keeping the low hills between us and 
the five-acre ponds, Doc Kennedy and I 
crept to our stations. From where I 
crouched I watched Frank and his boy 
make a long, stalking detour that 
brought them to the opposite shore. 
They disappeared. Suddenly a roar like 
a hurricane told me the airlanes were 
filled with wings. 

Four rapid blasts cut through the 


| sound, and almost before I could bounce 


out of my crouch the flock shot over me. 
I literally fell on my feet. The lead 
bird was in the same position as a No. 8 
skeet target, but no clay bird ever went 
like that. I knew the instant I jerked 
the trigger that I’d missed him by 10 
feet. I swung and got off two more 
shots, and ran up a total of three clean 
strikes. 

Bud and his dad had tumbled three 


ducks into the edge of the water, and I 
stood on the embankment above my pit 
and watched Rusty bounce into the 
pond for the retrieve. I dragged back 
to the car with nothing to show. 

“You'll get the swing,” he said, ‘‘and 
after all, they were only bluebills. Don’{ 
give it a second thought. The day’s just 
a duckling.” 

And it was. Those first ponds set off 
such a remarkable series of stalks, 
waits, and rising waterfowl] that I won- 
dered if my heart would stand the 
strain. 

At the third or fourth lake I began 
to watch Rusty. The dog was obviously 
having a lot of fun. He made the ap- 
proach with us, crouched when Frank 
crouched, and crawled on his belly when 
Frank or Bud wriggled along like 
snakes. But it soon became clear that 
he was smarter than any of us. He 
went through those motions only when 
we found ducks on a pond or pothole. 
Other times he trotted along with his 
head high, and actually laughed with 
his tongue hanging out when Frank 
scolded or brought him to heel. 

The pothole that stands out most dis- 
tinctly in my gunning adventures of 
that day lay at the foot of a long mead- 
ow studded with haystacks. We parked 
behind an enormous mound of hay, got 
a drink from a near-by flowing well 
there were plenty of them in the area 
and began our stalk to a pond made by 
a bend of the creek. 

Almost on our knees, we approached 
a low clump of willows that ringed the 
pond. Rusty was dragging his belly 
and watching Frank closely, as though 
trying to pass along some message. The 
whole marsh suddenly exploded, not 
where we expected to find the ducks, 
but 100 feet to our right. Greenheads 
roared up against the skyline, climbing 
as straight as rockets. Someone broke 
a cap before my gun was up, but I got 
in on the finale of the barrage. Despite 
the wall of lead we plastered against 
the sky, we scored only on the last 
drake to leave the water. The others 
flew on, and Rusty turned somersaults 
in the grass. 


_ in the afternoon we arrived at 
the most attractive lake we'd seen 
all day. It had reeds, cat-tails, and wild 
rice growing all through it, and was 
fringed with willows down one edge. 
Not more than half the pond was open 
water. The rest was a perfect site for 
waterfowl to rest and feed. 

Doc and I swapped our 10-inch boots 
for waders and walked down to stake 
out a claim on one side of the lake, 
while Frank, his boy, and dog took the 
other side. AS we tramped away from 
the wagon, Doc patted the rear pocket 
of his hunting jacket. 

“Now we're hunting ducks my way,” 
he whispered. “I’ve got some rubber 
decoys and my caller.’’ 

When we moved into the pond, a flock 
of ducks spiraled up and flew away into 
the distance. We'd expected that. Doc 
ignored the mallards and pintails, and 
went about inflating and placing his 
rubber decoys with as much delibera- 
tion as if he were preparing for a major 
operation. I watched him from where 
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WARM FEET 
in Coldest Weather! 


















NORTH KING 


8” Hunting Boot 

with genuine 
shearling lining 
and exclusive 
non-slip 
Tri-Vac 
Sole! 



















$15.95 


Tops with sportsmen! A warm, comfortable he- 
man hunting boot of heavyweight, waterproof 
leather for all-weather protection. Double- 
decked storm welting, heel-to-toe lamb’s wool 
lining and new patented TRI-VAC Sole of oii- 
resisting DuPont Neoprene. The perfect gift fo- 
any man! 

Sizes 5-12. Order reguiar shoe size. Send check 
or M.O. for $15.98 — no C.O.D.'s please. Ex- 
change or refund cheerfully made. 


Write for free catalog 


NORTH KING SHOE MFG. CO. 
Dept. O-1, P.O. Box 226, Lynn, Mass. 









THE NEW ADJUSTABLE 


Mulone 













Approved by 
Sportsmen's Research 
You can bring them in close with this sensitive 
MUTONE duck cali that you can tune your- 
self! Gives you a GUARANTEED selection 


of perfect duck tones from 


95) q ., i } iron er 


lowest to highest 
il faint to very 
loud, each range is a perfect 
mallard tone with no squeaks, 
¢ no moisture worry and the 
Mutone reed just cannot be 
blown down. Body is a rich 


iinut color in durable plas wiia tue reed is of a spe- 

iliv-tempered alloy, MUTONE IS UNCONDITIONALLY 

GUARANTEED, Pat. App. for. Complete with thong hold- 
nhl T hag s4 Hy (sen 1 check Oo money 


ordet 


MUTONE DEPARTMENT Pe ee 
KANT-LASH rae cas vost og ye 
627 Grove Evanston 16, tll. ulua 


FUR-FISH-GAME 
is just the magazine you 
have been looking for. It 
contains 64 or more pages 
of thrilling. true stories of 
HUNTING, FISHING. TRAP- 
PING. FUR FARMING, Trav- 
el, Guns and Ammunition, 
Camping. Woodcraft. Dogs, 
Coon and Fox Hunting, Fur 
Markets and Prices. Get a 
copy 20c)} at newsstands 
or take advantage of this 
SPECIAL OFFER 
9 months only 1 00 
(savesyouS80c) $ . 
Clip ad. attach add and 





FUR FisttGame 








Me 1 with $7.00 to 


FUR-FISH-GAME, 170 E. Long St., Columbus 15, Ohio 
























FINISHED 
DUCK CALLS 






MANUFACTURED BY THE ONLY 
3 TIMES WINNER OF THE ANNUAL 
WORLD'S CHAMPIONSHIP OUCK CALLING 
CONTEST (1947-48-49) 
REGULAR CALL..... $5.95 
CHAMPION CALL... 9.95 
DEMONSTRATIONS, (INSTRUCTIONS & ACTUAL 


DUCK CALLING OM BOTH SIDES OF A /2” 
WON- BREAKABLE VINYLITE RECORD..$ 295) 








RE-BLUES PERFECTLY 


New, better formula. Beautiful 
job, even on guns blued with 
acid-boiled process, caustic soda 
or parkerized. Guns look new 
again. Removes grease, penetrates 
rust, leaves a satin blue-black finish. 
Takes minutes, not hours. $1.00 
Kit includes 4-oz. bottle Gun Blue, 
cotton, crocus cloth, steel wool. Ask 
dealer or write for folder. 


C. S. VAN GORDEN & SON F"cutare 


INSTANT 
GUN 
BLUE 





I’d taken my station across a narrow | 


arm of the lake, and didn’t notice the 
| redheads that swept over me until they 
were almost in my hair. The flock split 
}and was going away fast when I 
| jumped out of my screen of willows. I 
| swung and killed one on my left and 
| then another on my right. 
I picked up my ducks and looked 
| toward the Kennedy blind. Doc had de- 
posited four of his rubber birds between 
the pond shore and a big muskrat 
| house, and had crawled back in the tall 
reeds at the water’s edge. A bird was 
coming in low, but its wing beats were 
| so slow that at first I thought it was a 
hawk. It flared almost over the de- 
coys, and an instant later folded in mid- 
air, almost falling into Doc’s lap. 

“A specklebelly goose,’ he called out 
to me. 

While I was wondering how a lone 
white-front happened to get off the beat- | 
en track, Doc went to work with his | 


caller. A flock of mallards heading in | 
my direction turned, circled, looked 


over the decoys, then swung far out and 
came in low. My medical side-kick | 
downed one with each shell, then waved 
me over to him. 

“T’ve filled my bag,” he called. 
take over.” 

As I crouched beside him in the tall 
grass, another bunch of redheads hov- 
ered suspiciously for a moment, then 
made the mistake of flying over Frank. 
He collapsed one with each barrel be- | 
fore they took off fast. While Frank 
was picking up, another flock came in, | 
swung to the call, and circled twice out | 
of range. I collected one, poking higher 
than I thought my gun would reach. 
Frank called time just as I was re- 
trieving it. The shooting was over. 

We rounded up the decoys and walked | 
back to the wagon. Doc had his limit, 
plus a big goose, and I was just one 
short of the limit. Frank was unim- 
pressed. 

“If,” he said, ‘‘we could have had the 
luck to shoot one of those passes, with 
the wind pouring through, and gray 
streamers of canvasbacks boiling past 
like scared ghosts 

“Great grains of Cordite,” I butted 
in. “What more could anyone ask of a 
day than this?’”’ 
| “But those cans—— 
| I still think he’s a little off his rocker 
|!on the subject. But one of these days 
I’m going back to see for myself. You 
never can tell what you might find up a 
waterfowl gunner’s sleeve—-even in Ne- 
braska. THE END 


“You 
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Sealed Bag Protects Gun | 


A new storage bag for guns is treated 


with chemicals that protect metal 
parts from rust and corrosion. No oil 
or grease is necessary. The case has 
an outer cover of light fabric with a 
metallic coating inside. Within this is a | 
liner of treated paper. A gun is sealed 
in the bag with a hot iron or tape, and 
a dry vapor gradually released by the 


| impregnated case protects it from dam- 


age by humidity, seaving it ready for 
immediate use when removed. The man- 


ufacturer claims the bag affords an 
tection for as long as 10 years. 
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When 791 of America's 
greatest riflemen told 
us what they wanted in 
the ideal riflescope, we 
then built the amazing 
new Scopemaster to 
their specifications. 


Now, because of an 
entirely new optical 
system and design, this 
Bushnell ‘scope gives 
you a brighter, clearer 
image...wider field... 
independent, 
atic 


Micron- 
reticule adjust- 
ments...protective sun- 
shades...water and 
fog-proof ... both ends 
removable for solid 
ring mounting...ability 
to stand rough usage... 
sleek, streamlined 
beauty...all at a new, 
low price. 


_— ome meee ee 

D. P. Bushnell & Company, Inc. “T 
Dept. LA70, Bushnell Building 
Pasadena 1, California 

Without obligation send me free copy 
of “What 791 Experts Wanted.” 


() Check for Binocular Catalog 


Name 





Address. 





or Zone__State oof 
ST TS A A a NR Re NS el ee le 


123 





OCTOBER, 1953 






















ene: = —- 























Aunters / anglers! 
learn Farida ny 
YES, IT'S A SHAME TO THROW 
AWAY SUCH GORGEOUS PLUMAGE. 
I'M GOING TO WRITE TO THE N.W 
' SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY AND LEARN 
Ny re Ne TO MOUNT AND 


/ \ ame file, op SAVE My 





ISN'T THIS MALLARD 
A BEAUTY, _N~ 


BILL? g 


TROPHIES. 





/ (Do ggeditezs %: 
Pro = co? 


YES, RAY, IT'S THE GRAND- 
EST HOBBY IN THE WORLD. 
COME UP ANO 


HELLO, BILL — SAY, 
THOSE SPECIMENS 
ACTUALLY LOOK 












ALIVE? -( sEE MY ODEN. 
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A 
rf P S 
ad tg = 
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LIVE DOUBLED My FUN FROM ee ~ 
HUNTING AND FISHING —AND - 
HAVE MADE — 
$84 ALREADY # AND YOU TANNED THIS )—— r= 
MOUNTING FOX SCARF YOURSELF? 
TROPHIES BILL, YOUR DEN LOOKS 
FOR OTHER }/ GREAT. I'M GOING TO 
HUNTERS. START LEARNING TAXIDER- 
(|) Mv RIGHT NOW! 
¢ i i 
/ 4 Es An 











- : ID 
é ity 


Great Fun and Profit. Send Coupon for marvelous 
Free Book. It tells All about taxidermy — how you can Make 
Money and have great fun and fascination mounting Birds and 
Animais. Save your wild-game trophies — mount for others. 
Also Mount common specimens, pemes. squirrels, rabbits, 
even frogs, into humorous and useful groups — highly interest- 
ing and sell at sight. Wild-game Not necessary en, Women, 
Boys learn quickly by Mail. Marvelous b send ip 


IG PROFITS! Turn your spare time to Cash. 
B * Besides Taxidermy learn also to 
Tan Leather, Tan Fine Furs and make them into scarfs, 
etc. We teach you Genuine Chrome method—never before re- 
vealed. 250,000 students endorse this old reliable school. We 
offer You our marvelous Free Book. Send for Your copy To- 

y. Ina few weeks we can teach youa New Trade that earns 






















hin depression and good times, too. Then Taxi- = 
y om Selene great fun and fascination. In- ——Y\ 
vestigate! Get the Free Book. S ge 
our name, state your AGE, and the FREE 
OOK is yours. Send the coupon Today. 


















Northwestern School of Taxidermy, 
1110 Elwood Bidg., Omaha, Neb. 


Gentlemen:—Please send me your free 48 
page booklet explaining Taxidermy. 










<2 RIFLE BARGAIN 


CARBINE STYLE 

(Brand New) r- 
34 inches long 
4ibs., 3 oz. 
EXCLUSIVE WITH UNITED! 
From GERMANY, home of some of the 
world’s finest hunting and military guns, 
come these superb rifles. Factory was founded 
in 1865in Thuringin, Germany’s great arsenal and 
home of the famous Mauser Gun Works. Today, the 
plant has been moved to the American Zone and these 
rifles are made to rigid UNITED requirements. Bears the fa- 
mous UNITED ‘‘Seal of Quality’? BECAUSE this feather- 
weight model is rugged in every detail. One screw take down 
assembly. Shoots Longs, Shorts and Long Rifle (regular and 
high powered). Has automatic ejector with self adjusting 
sporting rear sight and blade front sight. Sturdy Beech stock, 
barrel has SIX lands. Blued thtuout. CHROME plated smooth 
working boit action. Amazing accu- 10-Day NO-RISK Trial 
racy at 100 yard range. Ammunition Jse for 10 days. Ifnot fully 
is available anywhere and replace- | <atisfied return for full re- 
ment parts can easily be had if ever | fund! Remit $14.95. Rifle 
needed. Low cost skilled labor makes | Shipped express. Trans 

aa “ed Pt : . portation collect.C.O.D.'s 
possible this amazing bargain price. | require $2.00 deposit. Mail 
Supply limited as yet, so act quick! | Orders Only. None sold 
UNITED ARMS CO.., United Bidg. | to minors. STATE AGE. 
9043 South Western Avenue, Dept -HOB-2147, Chicago 20, tl. 























< GUARANTEED 70 
(MITATES RABBIT DEATH SCREAM 
: Calls and brings in any animal or 
| Aches! calling | bird that preys on rabbits into 
and watrections | gun range, fox, wolf, coyote, 
| on both sides of || bobcat. eagles, etc. Easy to 
210 inch record | use. Learninten minutes. @ 
$ 00 Unconditionally guaranteed. RQ i 
All Results or money back Com- 
| Unbreateble|| Plete instructions with each call. 











WRITE FOR CATALOG §JOF 


HERTER’S 


SINCE 1893 WASECA, MINNESOTA 
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HUNTING SEASONS 


(continued from page 24) 


UTAH 
Kes. hunting & fishing $6, deer $3.50, birds 
only $3.50. Non-res. birds only $15, deer 


$40 
Bear, Mountain Lion, Bobcat, 
Coyote, Rabbit, Hare.............. All year 
Elk, by permit, res. only..Oct. 3-Oct. 13* 
SE cic stcsenacirannes oseseeeett. 17-Oct. 27 
In designated areas, special 
seasons between........Sept. 26-Nov. 29 
Sage Grouse, by permit 
In designated areas..... Sept. 19 & 20 
Pheasant wee Opens Nov 
VERMONT 


Kes. hunting & fishing $3.50, hunting 


$2.25. Non-res. hunting & fishing $18, 
hunting $15. 


Fox 
BROOCAIE ONLY .c..cccccccsecossescsocstocsenesd All year 
| With gun and dog...... Oct. 1-Feb. 28 
BEORE wncsscce scoresereeed une 1-Dec. 31 
Hare, Cottontail Rabbit....vct. l-Feb. 238* 
| Raccoon... ..Uct. 1-Dec. 30 


Kuffed Grouse (partridge), Gray 





Squirrel t. ‘1 Oct, 31 
Deet........ _14-Nov. 27 
VIRGINIA 


Kes. state hunting $3.50, county hunting & 
tishing $1; big-game stamp $1. Non-res 
$15.79; big-game stamp $2.50. 

WOK (WRG BUM) ciccessccesonssoes Oct. 1l-Jan. 20* 

Raccoon, Opossum............0et. 15-Jan. 31* 
East of Blue widge Mountains: 

Wild Turkey, Quail,  Kuffed 


| Grouse, Kabbit................Nov, 20-Jan. 20 
Pheasant, Squirrel............Nov. 20-Jan. 20* 
C6 Paes soseeseeelvOV. 20-Jan. 5 
Bear... ssessseeeceeeNOV. 20-Jan. 3 


West of Blue Ridge Mountains: 
Bear, Kuffed Grouse, Pheasant, 





Rabbit panid ort 16-Jan. 1 
Quail, Squirrel............ 16-Jan. 1 
Wild Turkey xs 16-Dec. 5 
ae EO 16-Nov. 21 





WASHINGTON 

Kes, hunting & fishing, state $5, county 

$2.50; elk $5, deer tag $1. Non-res. hunt- 

ing & fishing $25, birds $15, elk $25, deer 
g $1. 


ag 3 

IIND..- sccciensc-hicssnnennanitopencieaecsnmmiied All year 

Mountain Goat, by permit 
eee ER RE SF Sept. 13-Sept. 30 

Deer 


Seasons in designated counties 
and areas, between....0ct. 11-Nov. 8 

Extended season in  Vend 

Oreille and Stevens counties, 

and part of Spokane 
County.. Nov. 22-Nov. 29 

} By permit gnated areas, 
WORE D xccecscicssisivotsvers Oct. 11-Dec. 31 








Bear 
Eastern Washington......Concurrent with 
deer seasons 
Additional seasons in desig- 
nated counties............8ept. 1-Oct. 4 
Western Washington... year 
Peli snidaiiccantossontbabatbatevieviesenes Nov. 1-Nov. 11* 
Special hunts in designated 
ee ae ..NOV. 1-Dec. 31 
Blue, Ruftfed, and Franklin 
; 0, 








Grouse sept. 19, 2 26 ; 
Oct. 3, «& 
Oct. 11-Oct. 25* 


Pheasant... . ll-Nov. 15 
Quail . Oct. 1ll-Nov. 15 
Extended seasons in designated 
counties between........ Nov. 16-Dec. 13 
Chuxar Partridge 
Kast of Cascade 
Mountains.................. Oct. 11-Nov. 15 
Extended seasons in designated 
COUNLLES............erecegeeeeeevOV. 16-Dec. 13 
Hungarian Partridge 
In designated counties....Oct. 11-Nov. 15 
Extended season in designated 








| CUB asiccesicescvecieceee Nov. 16-Dec. 13 

| Sage en 

| Kittitas and Yakima 

| RE cccssctnrkavocosmcianl Oct. 11 and 12 

| Douglas and Grant 
a Oct. 11-Oct. 18 


Sharptail Grouse 
Douglas, Okanogan, and Lin- 
coln Counties only........ Oct. 11 and 12 
Rabbit 
Western Wachington....0ct. 11-Mar. 31* 
Eastern Washington......0ct. 11-Feb. 28 





WEST VIRGINIA 

Kes, hunting & fishing $3, hunting $2 
Non-res. $20 

EG IDI Lemphneesahanibvechycissipbactsieninbinnasteil All year* 
Woodchuck 

Designated counties........J July 1-Dec. 31 

Rest of state year 

Rufted Grouse (native 

| DRSB IRIE ) ccciccessecsnncsoeneseds Oct, 1-Oct. 14 & 

Nov. 11-Dec. 26 

Gray, Black, Albino, and Fox 
a ee, Oct. 1-Oct. 14 & 
Nov. 1l1-Nov. 28 






Wild Turkey 
Jesignated counties and areas 





DEY ciecatoavicscpubinaecsactes Oct. 1-Oct. 14 & 
Nov. 11-Nov, 28 

Raccoon, Opossum...............N0V. 2-Jan. 9 
tS eee 2-Nov. 26 & 





Dec. 7-Dec. 26 
| Quail, Cottontail Rabbit, Vary- 
ANG FIATC...cccccssercrscorssrsoceeelOV, Ll-Jan. 2 
Ringneck Pheasant 
Designated counties and areas 
iP vncscitasdotsancunrieatess Nov. 1l-Nov. 14 


Deer 
McDowell, Mercer, and Wyorm- 
ing ‘Counties and part of 





Raleigh County only........Nov. 30 only 
In other designated counties 
and areas............Nov. 30, Dec. 1 & 2 
WISCONSIN 


Res. small game $2, deer $2.50. Non-res. 
all hunting $50, all game except deer $25, 
shooting-preserve pheasant hunting $5 











LOW-COST “CITY’’ 
ELECTRICITY _ 


for your 


Cabin or Resort 







MODEL 3DSP, 
3,000 watts A. C. 
1 -cyl. air-cooled 
ENJOY THE SAFETY AND CONVEN.- 
IENCE of electric light and power even 
in remote areas. Onan A.C. Diesel Electric 
Plants supply regular highline current for 
lights, water pump, radio, appliances etc. 
Built for day-in, day-out service. Push-but- 
ton starting. Run on inexpensive furnace oil. 
DIESEL MODELS: 3,000 to 55,000 wotts. 
GASOLINE MODELS: 400 to 35,000 watts. 


D. W. ONAN & SONS, INC. 













WORLD-FAMOUS 
POCKET 
BINOCULAR 


A masterpiece both in handiness 
of use and in construction detail. 
4 Full 6 power, yet weighs but 
(a) 6% oz. Ideal for hunting, theatre, 
all sports, etc. 
Only the MIKRON (in a glass that retails 
for less than $150) has these features: 
e Full prism construction. e Focuses to short as well as long 
distances. e Moisture and dust proof. e Accurate interpupillary 
adjustment. e Lustrous satin chrome finish. e Beautiful 
precision workmanship throughout. e Silk neck cord and soft 
leather zipper case included at this low price. 

UNLIMITED GUARANTEE! $355° 
WRITE FOR FREE BROCHURE and Prices 
of the Mikron line of Quality Binoculars. 
Sent Postpaid or C.0.D. plus postage. Money Back Guarantee! 


NATIONAL OPTICAL COMPANY 
924 HAMILTON STREET, ALLENTOWN 24, PENNA. 







TAX INCLUDED 































9 choke positions 

“Standard Polychoke’’ ........$16.95 

2. ¥ chokes plus improved sta- 
bility of patterns and re- 
duced recoil ‘Ventilated 
ORCI? asictcncnsinestoctedeceste 

3. Power-Pac with 3 
COEE BI WEOMER .cccccsosescossce 

4. Weaver Choke with 
BIN WECM coiscrececeteccencsizssse 

5. Cutts Compensator with 2 
tubes and wrench ...........0 21.30 

FREE carton for mailing your barrel, 

Factory trained experts plus modern 

equipment assure ONE DAY delivery! 








We have 3 Gunsmith shops — Shotgun Chokes — Bluing 


Scope ond Sight Mounting Wholesole prices to deoters 


BADGER SHOOTERS SUPPLY -— owen. wis 











ot 
cell } 


Now- YOU CAN EASILY 
RE-BLUE YOUR GUN 


Instantly with one simple applica- 
tion of MINUTE-MAN GUN BLUE. 
No heating —can‘t injure steel. 
Your money back if not satisfied. Send ¢ 


NEW METHOD MFG. CO. 
OM-82 Bradford, Pa. 










TWIN PISTOL SCABBARD: 


Hand tool or “brand” your own 
Western Gun Scabbords. Strong, 
genuine 8 oz. cowhide. Ready cut, holes 
punched with rivets. Twin Scabbards, kit 
complete, only $1.00 pair. Add 60¢ for 
Western Leather Belt. 

FRE 64-PAGE INSTRUCTION BOOK 

AND LEATHERCRAFT CATALOG. 












NATIONWIDE—A TANDY STORE NEAR YOU 
=== TANDY LEATHER COMPANY ‘ 
est/HP P.O. BOX 731+FS FORT WORTH. TEXAS 
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WISCONSIN (cont d) 
Fox, Wolf, Coo 
Lynx, Opossum 
Ruffed Gro.tse.................. 
Sharptail Grouse, lrairie 
CD i seciasiccserese asedseces 
Cottontail Rabbit 
Northern Zone...............O0ct. 3-Jan. 
Southern Zone Nov. 1-Jan 
Gray and Fox Squirrel 
Northern Zone... Oct. 3-Dec. 20 
Southern Zone Oct. 17-Deec. 17 
Quail, Hungarian 
Partridge 
Pheasant 


Wildcat, 
edventecqnedncue a 
Oct. 3-Nov. 15 


Oct. 3-Oct. 26 


15 
15 


Oct. 17-Nov. 11 


Northern ZOone............0.0- Oct. 3-Nov, 15 
Southern Zone . Oct. 17-Nov. 11 
Deer, Bear : No /1-Nov " 
WYOMING 
Kes, deer, bear, birds & fish $5; elk, bear 
birds & fish $5; mountain sheep $15; moose 
$15; ante,sope $5; special bear permit $5 
birds $2. Non-res. 1 elk, 1 deer, 1 bear, 
birds & fish $100; birds $10; mountain 
sheep $75; moose $75; bear (2) $25; ant 
lope $25; special deer (1 $20 
Bobcat, Lynx, Wolf, Mountain 
Lion Coyote, Jackrabbit 
Kkaccoon eveseese ssoup All year 
Bear............During elk and deer season 
Special vermits required 
Anielope 
Seasons’ in designated = areas 
between ae Sept »-Oct. 11 


Elk, Deer 
Seasons in designated areas 


between......... < Sept. 10-Dec. 31 
Moose 
Seasons in designated areas 
between Se 10-Nov 0 


Mountain Sheep 
In designated areas only Sept. 10-Oct. 31 
Sage Grouse, in designated 
areas Seba gnoitininsd Aug. 29 & 30 
Hungarian Vartridge, in 
Johnson and = Sheridan 
Counties only Nov. 6-Noyv. 26 
Pheasant 
Seasons in designated 
counties and areas 


e. ween Nov. 6-Nov. 2 
ALBEK:iA z ’ 
Res. big game $5; spring bear $5; special 
big game $5. Non-res. Canadian, big ganic 
$50; spring vear $25; special big game $25 


Other non-res., big game $100; spring bear 
$25; special big game $25 
Grizzly, Llack, Brown or Cin 


namon Bear............Sept 1-De« 31 «& 
April 1l-May 31 
Mountain Sheep, Mountain 
| en ee Sep 1-Oct 


Caribou, res. only 


by special license in desig 


nated areas Sept. 1-Oct. 31 
Elk 
In designated area Nov. 2-De 
By special license in desig 
nated areas...... Sept 1-Oct 
Upland Gamebirds........ ; To be set 
BRITISH GCuLUMBIA 
Res. all game $7; deer, black bear, birds 
$4. Non-res. Canadian all game $15, birds 


$3. Other non-res. all game $00; all game 
except pneasant $25. Trophy fees charged 
for big game 

Black or Brown Bear, Wolver- 


SEND, Ri vnccceccsecsecsas seeeeAll year 
Mountain Goat 
Easter District, seasons 
OE HOON. nktrinns Aug. 15-Dee. 1 
Western District....... Sept. 6-Nov. 30 


Mountaip Sheep 
Eastern District, seasons in 
designated areas 


ee Aug. 15-Nov. 15 
Grizzly Bear 
Eastern District...........Sept. 1-June 30 
Western District............ Sept. d-June 30 
Moose 
Eastern District seasons 
in designated areas 
between..... Marnie. 2G. te 


Western District 
Part of Mackenzie District 
OO IOS Sept. 19-Nov, 30 
Caribou 
Eastern District, seasons 


bet ween......................s8ept. 1-Dec. 15* 
Deer 
Eastern District Sept. 15-Nov, 30* 
Western District, ‘seasons in 
designated areas 
SN OU ven spcasessdkdtasvenes Sept. 5-Nov. 30 
Elk 


Eastern District, seasons in 
designated areas 
between.......... Sept. 15-Nov. 30 
Western District 
Queen Charlotte Islands 
ONLY......c0ccccrereeeeeee EPL. 15-Sept. 30 
Ptarmigan........ * Sept. 15-Oct. 31* 
Blue, Franklin’s, Ruffed, and 
Sharptail Grouse 











Seascns between............Sept. 15-Oct. 31 

te | t-Nov. 22° 
MANITOBA 

Res. moose $5, deer $2.50, gamebirds $2.25 


Non-res, deer $25; gamebirds—British sub- 
ject $10, other non-res. $25 
eee ‘ en Nov. 23-Dec 

Moose, res. only 
North of 53rd parallel 
SS pe Nov. 23-Dec 
Upland Gamebirds To be set 


NEW BRUNSWICK 

Res. deer, rabbits & birds $4.50; rabbits 
& birds $2.50. Non-res, deer, bear, rabbits 
& birds $35.50; birds $25.50. Spring bear 
license free 
















Bear, Wildcat, Fox, Raccoon All year 
Rabbit.. saath Oct. 1-Nov. 30 
NE cacti as sciasicsint inntaneeileia 1-Nov. 30* 
Ruffe } 

Partridge 1-Oct. 31* 
Pheasant...... : Oct. 20-Oct. 31* 


NEWFOUNDLAND 
! 2; big game, early season 


Res. small game $2 
$25, regular season $10. Non-res. small 

















Independent self-locking 
ELEVATION ADJUSTMENT 
clicks off /.-in. movement 
at 100 yds. Rough use and 
recoil shock cannot alter 


zero. 


Precise, tamper-proof 
WINDAGE SETTING is 
made on mount ring set 
screws with a socket 
wrench. Zero setting 
keeps the scope reticle 
cenjered, 


LEUPOLD apsusto-mount 


... the Finest 2-Way Adjustable Scope Mount for Your Rifle 


Get greater accuracy and convenience with the only 2-way 
adjustable mount that secures scope to rifle without springs. 


Mount rings turn, tilt and elevate to prevent strain on 
scope tube and optical system at any elevation and wind- 
age setting. This 3-way movement compensates for indi- 
vidual differences in rifle contours—easier to install. 
Scope is cradled in natural, low sighting position with 


reticle centered for faster sighting. 


Use one scope on both your Adjusto-Mount equipped 
deer rifle and varmint rifle. Scope can be removed and 
replaced in hinged rings without affecting in-the-mount 


zero settings. 





LEUPOLD SCOPES and MOUNTS 


LEUPOLD & STEVENS INSTRUMENTS, INC. 


2-Piece ADJUSTO-MOUNT 


(Illustrated 


Bridge Type ADJUSTO-MOUNT 


Specifically designed for pop- 
ular ~ --nestic and foreign bolt, 
lever and pump actions. 


At your sporting goods dealer 
and gunsmith,...or write for 
literature and prices. 





4445 N. E. GLISAN STREET, PORTLAND 13, OREGON 

























Why risk your life Be with a 
grip compass. Easy to install, fits 








all guns—replaces your old pistol grip 
cap. Can't be becomes a part of 
the gun. No ¢ s to drill; won't ruin 
the finest stock Finest compass 
used by Armed forces. Jeweled bear- 
ing , luminous. waterproof shock- 
proof, with unbreakable plastic "ap. 
Fully guaranteed. Patert Pending. 
POSTPAID $2.95 






FRA-MAR COMPANY 
3 Jones Ave., Wilmington, Mass. 





2 we ~ ~~ 
> 

DEER HUNTERS 
> IMPROVE YOUR CHANCES THIS FALL. 
§ DEER LURE, a formula of scent glands and 
oils will do it. Appeals to the mating instinct 
and helps overcome human odor. Used by self 
and friends with outstanding success for years. 
: DEER LURE, Box 265, Silver Creek, New York 
; PRICE $2.00 








@LION .22 L.R. F 


$41.50 
See your Master Extra Clip 
‘or 


@RIFLES 


Vhe World's Finest / oristors 


© SHOTGUNS 














or write 


el 
Firearms International Corp. 


WASHINGTON 22, D. C.° 





























bsfien jon § 


« « « and bag more game 


More territory covered means more game. That 
is why the light, comfortable, true moccasin 
“Bird Shooter” 


hunting boot. 


famous 
RUS 
“B 


D 
SHOOTER” ® 


Puts extra miles in your feet 
- + « brings you home HAPPIER! 





is America’s favorite upland 


SEE YOUR DEALER 
for a pair of perfectly-fitting 
Russell Bird Shooters — or 
write to us direct. 

W. C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN CO. 
8 Park Ave. Berlin, Wis. 








GENUINE HAND SEWED MOCCASINS 
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Don't Shoot 


...until You're Sure! 


The best way to bring ducks in close enough 
for a killing shot is to set out realistic 





Victor decoys. Why take a chance on 
crippling? You'll get your limit a _ lot 
sooner if you use Victors. See them at 
your dealer’s. 


VICTOR VERI-LITE 






Removable 
heads can be fixed 
permanently in any position. Light, tough 
molded fiber; painted in natural, life-like col- 
ors. Self- righting, »re-balanced; waterproof. 
Equipped with cken tion staples. 9 species. 










VICTOR 
MAJESTIC STANDARD 


«= 


Removable 
head can be 
adjusted ac- 
cording to 3 
your preference. Tough Tenite plastic; real- 
istic, non-glare colors. Balanced internally; 
self- righting. Shot damage easily repaired. 
Four places for anchor-line. 6 species. 

Field type VICTOR GOOSE 
decoy. Full- 
size; molded 
fiber; realistically 
finished. Adjustable 
upright and feeder 
heads. Hollow bodies 
nest for easy carry- 
ing. 3 species. 


Buy Victor decoys from your dealer. 
Animal Trap Company of America, Dept. 302, Lititz, Pa. 





ee 


all wool 


pats PROTECTION 


























f Hearthglow woolens are moth 
q proofed & water repellent. The 





on @ jacket is double at chest and 
Ste. % shoulders. Full length zipper. 
$4 rin oe #3 Strong woven fibres twisted 
‘hee 2 and woven the Vermont way. 
Red (SM 10) or green (SM 11) with 
black check. Sizes 15 to 18 $9.95. 


Pants—sizes 30 to 42 (SK 25) $9.50. 










































Caps in red or green 
check $1.95. Size 6% 
to 7%. 


leather top rubbers— 

lite weight—grip all 
soles (LT4) sizes 7 to 

13 $15.95. 

Ask for FREE Catalog of 
Men’s, Women’s & Boy’s 
Wear 


Add 35c 
per item 
west of Miss. 


HEARTHGLOW 


Morrisville, Vt. 


Stearth glow 


HUNTING“ TOGS 
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NEWFOUNDLAND (cont'd) 
game $5, 1-day $1. Big game, early season 
$73. regular » season $35. 





Murres or Turrs...............8 Sept. 1-Mar. 31 
Moose, Caribou 
Early season: Interior and 


South Coast only.......Sept. 5-Oct. 10 
Negular season: > 
Northern Peninsula....Dec. 15-Jan, 15 








Rest of Province........ Dec, 1-Dec. 31 
Ptarmigan 
Northern Peninsula....... Dec. 15-Jan. 15 
Rest of Province. . 1-Oct. 31 
Rabbit (varying hare) 
Northern Peninsula........Nov. 1-Jan. 15 
Rest of Province............ Oct. 15-Nov. 30 





NOVA SCOTIA 

Res. big game $3, pheasant $2. Non-res. 
big game $35, small game $15, woodcock & 
snipe $25, pheasant $5. 


Bear, Raccoon, Fox, Wildcat......../ All year 
Pheasant 
Cape Breton Island........ Oct. 1-Oct. 31 


Designated mainland coun 








ties... . 2-Nov. 11 
Rulfed Grouse...... ..Oct. 12-Nov. 11 
Hungarian Partridge 

Mainland only.. Oct. 12-Nov. 11 














SPA cthenascenein a Oct. 15-Nov. 30 
Rabbit, Hare seeNOV. 16-Feb. 15 
ONTARIO 


Res. $1, deer $5, moose $10, raccoon $2 
Non-res. bear, rabbit, birds $21; deer 
bear, rabbit, birds $36; moose, deer, bear, 
rabbit, birds $101; bear, April l-June 15 
$3 25; wolf, Mar. 1-June 15, $5.25 


RDO, daikcostien'skilie taebuiacometiag: sindaeiiunsinerl All year 
Deer 
Seasons in designated areas 
VOLWEON ...s0csr-ccrecesseeresesOCt. l-Nov. 25 
Moose 


All hunters, seasons in desig- 
nated areas between....Oct. 1-Oct. 15 

Res. only, seasons in desig- 
nated areas between..Nov. 20-Dec. 24 

Upland Gamebirds, Fox, Rabbit, 
Raccoon Squirrel.. ee -To_ be set 


PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND 
Res. hunting & fishing $1. Res. of Nova 
Scotia, New Brunswick or Newfoundland 


$25, other non-res. $35 
Pheasant, Hungarian 
Partridge hecaiehouanis Oct. 10-Nov. 26 
Ruffed Grouse Oct. 15-Oct. 31 
Raccoon end woNOV. 1-Dec. 31 
Hare. Rabbit ‘ ' Nov. 15-Jan. 31 
QUEBEC 


Kes. all game except moose, deer, & fur 
bearers $1.10; moose $7.25; deer $2.10 


Non-res. all game except moose, deer, & 
fur bearers $10.50; moose $66; deer $25.50 
ROBE vocsnscososerensvenssevnnreres soneaitiabetnnwnl All year* 
Deer 
Seasons in designated areas 
OGIO voccseesvensecoences Sept. 15-Nov. 30 
Birch and Spruce 
FP ETUTTARC... .<sevesesscconessse0 Sept. 19-Nov 
Hungarian Partridge......Sept. 19-Oct. 
Moose 


C, D, and E Zones only..Oct. 9-Oct. ‘ 





Hareé....... Oct. 15-Jan 
PCarmMi Gan ....rcvcorrccreccossenrereevOV. 1-SRN. 
SASKATCHEWAN 
Res.: Gamebirds $3, big game $6, deer, $6 


or $11, depending on area, pheasant $1 
antelope $6, moose and elk $11. Non-res 
Canadian: Gamebirds $11, deer (north of 
Twp. 33 only) $26, bear $10. Other non 
res.: Gamebirds $26, deer (north of Twp 
33 only) $41, bear $10. 

Woif, Wolverine, Coyote 











Raccoon, Fox, Rabbit.............00/ All year 
Bear 
Res..... nesentemonniens year 
Non-res., north of 
RWO. O8 SOT Bicnndmnsioniel All year 
Ptarmigan pqiannes 1-Jan. 31 
Pheasant, res. only...... 3-Nov. 21 
Ruffed, Sharptail, and Spruce 
Grouse, Hungarian 
Partridge : Oct. 10-Nov. 21 
Antelope, res. only in 
jesignated areas... Oct. 19-Oct. 24 
Deer 
Area 1 ‘ Nov. 9-Nov. 21 
Rest of Province Nov. 9-Nov. 28 
Moose, Elk, res. only in 
designated areas..............Dece. 5-Dee. 12 
YUKON TERRITORY 
Res. $2. Non-res. Canadian, big game 


$100; spring bear $25; birds $10. Other 
non-res. big game $150; spring bear $50 
birds $10. 
Grizzly, Black, and Brown Bear 
Under non-res. spring bear 


COTO ss cacardierscidiotetece May 1-June 30) 
Under res. hunting and non- 
res. big-game license............ All year 
Mountain “| Sieg Caribou, \ioun- 
BAD SIO sisscxecssvess 1-Nov. 30 
Siena e 15-Nov. 30 





She arptail, “Franklin, and 
Spruce Grouse, Ptarmigan Sept. 1-Nov. 30 

Blue and Ruffed (willow) 
Grouse........ 1-Oct 





The Game-Law 
Violator 
is a Thief! 














DEER HUNTERS 
Have your deer and elk hides 
and made into handsome and durable 


gloves, jackets, etc., 
ing deerskin tanners. 


Dept. O.L. 





by America’s 





tanned 


s lead- 


SEND FOR FREE CATALOG 
W. B. PLACE & CO. 


Hartford, Wis. 
Custom Tanners Since 1866 

















HOW TO BUY AND 


latest facts 


Write for your 
SEA 

HAWK lenses, 
6X, 30 I.F. Eat 


SEE YOUR SWIFT 









TAKE CARE OF GOOD 


BINOCULARS 


Hot off the press 
on 
Lenses, Field, Power, 
ing, & Care with Chart and 
illustrations. Everything you 
must know to buy 


Finest all-around glass for 
field and_ sport. 
pigskin 
Guaranteed 
*Plus20 %F.E.T. 

DEALER OR WRITE 


SWIFT & ANDERSON INC 


Sy OT : 
Gp" 954 Dorchester Ave., Boston, Mass. 





Coated 
Focus 


properly. 
FREE copy 


Coated 


$45.00" 





ORDER NOW -— state scope ) make and model 
Dealer inquiries invited 
Made by the makers of the famous TEXAN SCOPES 
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MY MISTAKE 


(continued from page 49) 


protected from the wicked things. So 
we built V-shaped log pens, as the law 
requires, and set traps in them. While 
this type of pen advertises its danger 
to man, it also notifies the sophisticated 
bear that a gadget with teeth in it is 
hiding under the tempting bait. I 
doubt that any bear, once it got free of 
such a trap (and many do), would ever 
again be foolish enough to get caught 
in one. 

To each trap we attached a chain 
about eight feet long, at the end of 
which was a ring. This we slipped over 
a short pole or clout. The idea of all 
this is that when the animal puts its 
foot in the trap and the teeth clamp 
tight, the hurt and frightened victim 
jumps away and drags the trap after 
it. From then on, as the animal tries 
to run off it must drag not only the 
trap but also the chain and clout. This 
slows up its progress and leaves a plain 
trail for the trapper to follow. 

It didn’t work that way for us. Our 
bear always fingered around and found 
the clout or chain. Then it pulled out 
the trap, sprang it, ate the bait hung 
in the V of the pen, and left. Some- 
times it left its card on or near the 
trap—a kind of Kilroy Was Here 
gesture. 

We decided to try something new, 
and set a heavy log deadfall with spikes 
in it and weighted it down with stones. 
This we placed in a forest glade near a 
spring which bears used for a bathtub. 
To protect any human wanderers from 
the vicious contraption, we pinned up 
warning signs written on birchbark, 
and then went back to camp. 

A few days went by. No sign of a 
bear. But, sure enough, one morning 
we found the deadfall tripped and the 
whole place torn up. We hid three 
steel traps among the disorder, placed 
bait all around the set, put up more 
signs, and again went back to camp. 
When we got there we found the bear 
had outflanked us and raided our pro- 
visions. 

I've seen Rve stand up under many a 
strain without losing his temper, but 
this time his mustache bristled like 
porcupine quills. What he said about 
that bear can’t be printed. When his 
steam lost some of its pressure, he 
turned to me and said, “I’m going to 


funt that cuss. You want in?” I said 
I did, and Rye seemed pleased. But I 


knew what we were facing. Hunting a 
bear in our rough, thick country can 
be a very strenuous and painstaking 
job. It often demands belly crawling, 
and takes the keenest sort of tracking 
ability. But Rye was famous for his 
trailing skill. He could think like a 
bear, or so it seemed to me. On previous 
hunts I’d seen him stop and size up the 
topography, then take a short cut and 
Pick up the trail. 

We quickly made ourselves ready for 
the expedition. We put on soft wool 
Clothing without buckles or shiny fas- 
teners that could catch in the bushes or 
slint in the sun. We tucked our trousers 
Into high wool socks, and wore moc- 
Casins tied with lanyards over the in- 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


step so we could slip through the bushes 
as softly as any bear. Rye was armed 
with a double smooth-bore 12 gauge 
gun loaded with buckshot. Having a | 
special permit, I carried a carbine of | 
heavy caliber. 

We distributed some odds and ends of 
food, including tea, sugar, and a can of 





|our hunting shirts. Rye tucked away 
| a small aluminum can for boiling water, 
|and I strapped a light ax to my back. 


margarine, among the large pockets of | 


We had a little brass snare wire, and | 


some fishlines and hooks. 
knife, compass, and matchbox about 
completed the tally. 

The initial purpose of our hunt was 
to discover the permanent hide-out, if 
any, of our quarry. Rye thought it 
likely that such a lone rogue might 
have a kind of feudal headquarters. 

Its latest track led from our 
directly north across a dry bog. We 
hadn’t gone far when we found a bit of 
brown paper which had been torn from 
the stolen bacon. The bear evidently 
had been carrying the flitch in its 
mouth. We sneaked along, Rye watch- 


ing every sign left by the scoundrel. 
Night overtook us while we were 


some miles from camp. The bear was 
leading us on quite a roundabout chase, 
| but Rye thought it didn’t suspect we 
| were on its trail. We came to a place 
where it had stopped and devoured the 
last of our bacon. The cord the flitch 
| had been hung by was draped over a 
| bush. As such large animals must al- 
| most continuously seek food, this one 
had wandered from lunch to lunch, dig- 
| ging up roots and herbs. 

| Since we had no flashlights with us, 
_ | we decided to bivouac on the bear’s 
| trail rather than to attempt to struggle 
| back to camp in the dark. We set up 
|camp in a deep hollow near a lake, 
| keeping our fire well hidden. 


— Rye felt I can only guess, but I 
was tired and getting stiff in my 
joints. My partner had a habit of say- 
|ing very little under such circum- 
stations, but this night he made what 
| seemed to me a strange observation. 
| “Notice how low and near them 
| star people seem to hover?” he said. 
|“They come right down and dance with 
the sparks from our fire. Maybe that’s 
| how new stars get born.” He stopped 
and puffed at his pipe. 

“Guess you must believe in fairies,” 
I ventured to remark. 
| He considered that a moment, then 
grunted: ‘‘Amaskalteek,”’ which in Mic- 
mac means “we two are far apart from 
each other.” 

We roughed out the night half asleep, 
half awake. But at dawn scalding hot 
tea put some life back into us. 

“Now,” said Rye, giving himself a 
shake like a dog, ‘I have a plan for find- 
ing this bear.’’ 

He went on to say that not far away 
was a large, burned-over area cluttered 
with scorched trees that had fallen and 
were beginning to rot. The decaying 
timber was full of pismires, those big 
red-and-black ants which bears love, 
and Rye proposed that he sneak up on 
the lee side of the burn and see if our 
quarry might be having a feed. Since 
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it would take him most of the day to do 
this, Rye suggested we split and that I 
zigzag to the west and watch for bear 
sign until I reached the big rock ledges 
this side of Pisca Lake. 

“I’m sure the bear has a cave in 
those Pisca ledges,”’ he said. “So you 
mosey over there and wait for me on 
that high, smooth ledge that slants 
down to the lake. It has a big, lone 
spruce just behind it. But keep your 
eyes peeled. If I spook that bear and 
start it, it might make for the caves.” 

It sounded like a good deal. I agreed 
to my share of it, and we parted. That 
day I did a lot of careful hunting, for 
1 wanted to be the one to shoot the bear. 

It was nearing sundown when I ar- 
rived at the rendezvous, a _ beautiful 
spot overlooking the placid lake, and 
in the red glow of the late sun the scene 
was entrancing. On top of the ledge 
an ancient tree lay prone and stark, its 
naked top pointing toward the water. 
Rye’s lone spruce had become a wind- 
fall. Glancing to the right and left 
along the near-by cliffs, I placed my 
rifle against the old tree and stretched 
out on my belly to wait for Rye. I had 
a clear view to the north under the tree, 
and a far look south except for a 
few bushes. The roots of the windfall 
sprawled in the air and kept me well 
hidden. What breeze there was wafted 
over me and toward the lake. I was 
thus to the lee of any game. 

I was bone tired and discouraged 
about bears and bear hunting. I faint- 
ly remember being restless. Though 
the ledge was smooth it was also hard, 
and I turned, twisted, and rolled trying 
to get comfortable. But the slanting 
rays of the sun warmed and relaxed me. 
My eyes felt heavy. Then I made my 
big mistake. I fell asleep. 


H~ long I slept I don’t know, but I 
awoke with a start. An awful feel- 
ing of being in grave danger swept 
through me. I lay perfectly still, 
scarcely daring to breathe or even open 
an eye. A heavy, muffled grunt came 
from something close to my left. I 
turned my head slowly and looked up 
into the gaping mouth of a large bear. 

It was standing erect on the other 
side of the windfall, waving its paws 
and growling angrily. My rifle was 
leaning against the tree, almost directly 
under the bear, and there wasn’t a 
chance of reaching for it. I tensed my 
muscles, braced myself, and suddenly 
sprang erect, and as I did so I dis- 
covered I’d scooped up a small stone in 
my hand. Impulsively, and foolishly, 
I threw it at the bear and hit it square- 
ly in the teeth. Why I did that I'll 
never know, though maybe at the mo- 
ment I had a wild idea it might make 
the bear back up. 

But instead of backing away the bear 
shuffed forward and almost vaulted 
over the windfall in an effort to reach 
me. But before it got to the place 
where I’d been standing, I was half- 
way down that slanting ledge and 
gaining speed with every jump. 

As my feet hit the lake’s narrow 
beach I glanced up and saw the bear 
wool-balling down the cliff. In two 
more jumps I was in the lake and swim- 
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if you enjoy hunting... like to tinker 
with guns... get a kick out of shoot- 
ing. Or, if you are blessed with more 
interest in guns than time to shoot 
them, this special offer is for you. 
It’s ALL ABOUT GUNS! 


THE AMERICAN RIFLEMAN will bring 
you every month a wealth of informa- 
tion about guns of foreign and domes- 
tic; sporting and military; modern and 
antique. Information about the most 
effective calibers and loads; the proper 
iron and scope sights for maximum 
accuracy plus how-to-do-it articles on 
reloading, remodelling and repairing 
eg of all types. You get over 1200 

ig pages a year, each page crammed 
with interesting, helpful information 
— ALL ABOUT GUNS! 


Send $4.00 today for the next twelve 
monthly issues of THE AMERICAN 
RIFLEMAN — All About Guns — and get 
a BONUS of two recent issues FREE. 
You will also have the privilege of be- 

ing a ber of the National Rifle 
Association at no extra cost. And if, af- 
ter receiving three issues, you are not 
entirely satisfied, your $4. will be re- 
funded. Clip, mail the coupon NOW. 


For your convenience, use coupon below 
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e | would like to take advantage of your »« 
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|} ming for my life. When I thought I 
was pretty far out I glanced back under 
my thrashing arm. The bear had also 
| taken to the water. Now while I'd al- 
| ways known bears were good swim- 
mers, I’d never heard of one swimming 
after a man. Both reason and experi- 
ence told me they never did anything 
|like that. But this one was doing it, 


|and was getting too close for comfort. | 


I tried to put on more speed. My old 





| father once told me I could swim long | 


before I could run, and now I sure was 
| taking advantage of that early start. 
While polliwogging along I came to my 
senses, and as I looked baek I saw 
| that the bruin had returned to land and 
| was shuffling back and forth on the 
| beach. It made a bluff of taking to the 
| 
Ahead about 200 yards was the only 
islet in the lake. I reasoned that the 
bear wouldn’t follow if I landed there. 
Once it’s driven an intruder out of its 
bailiwick a black bear will seldom pro- 


bark, shinned up the tree, and fastened 
it to a lofty limb. In case I found it 


bear, I could use the bark as a torch to 
signal my partner. And burning bark 
dropped in the face of a climbing bear 
usually will drive it down. 


RB on the ground I felt cold, and it 


was beginning to get dark. As I 





| other, followed by two reports. 


watched the darkened shoreline in the 
distance, the flash of a shot from a gun 
stabbed through the gloom. Then an- 
I got 
out my waterproof matchbox and set 
fire to some bark. An answering blaze 
showed that it was Rye, and he’d built 
up a roaring fire on the beach. I’ve 
never waded out for a swim with great- 
er pleasure than I did right then. 

I found Rye sitting by the fire with 
a large dead bear only a rod away. 


“S’matter ?”’ he drawled. ‘‘Been wash- | 


ing your clothes?” 


I started to tell him a circumstantial 


story about my adventures, but he in- 
terrupted me. 

“You shouldn’t throw. stones at 
bears,” he said. ‘I noticed its lip was 
cut, and one of its teeth kinda knocked 
back. I could see no bullet did it. Your 
rifle butt showed no scars. So you 
must have hit it with a rock.” 

“It was like this—’’ I tried to explain. 

“I know, I know,” he grinned. “I 


saw your hat and carbine up yonder. I | 


saw your tracks and the bear’s in the 
sand. Yep. I know your story, so 


here’s mine. I wounded that beast three | 


miles back in the timber. It ran here 


|and happened to fall over you while 





you were asleep. Yep. It’s our bear. 
It’s got a crooked hind foot. Let’s eat.’’ 

Again we had to bivouac. Although 
it was June, the night was cold, and 
with my damp clothes, no blankets, and 
no sleeping bag, I put in as miserable 
a night as I can remember. We had 
gathered up a pile of driftwood, and 
burned it all night. 

Two men were never more glad to 
see the dawn. We gathered a huge 


| water, as if to warn me to keep going. | 


long a chase. But I was Still frightened. | 
When I landed on the island I picked | 
out a good climbing tree—just in case. | 

I gathered a large bundle of birch- 


necessary to scale this fir to evade the | 











Try This Shaving Magic 
AERO vTATHER 


LATHER 

JUST PUSH VALVE 
+.OUT Comes 
LATHER! 


















AERO 
SHAVE 


push button lathe 


Best Shave News 
In 50 Years! 


@ Richer, Creamier Lather 
© No Brush Needed 

¢ No Greasy Cream 
© 3 Beard Softeners 
@ Built-in Lano-Lotion 














Kerosene 
Lantern 


Burns kerosene (Sc for all 
night) in any weather! De- 
livers approx. 600 CP with 
Reflector Blade. Made of Brass; guaranteed. 
Only $15.95 (PP)—slightly higher in some 
areas. A. W. THACKER CO., Inc. U.S. 
Dist’b:, 1000 L Western Ave., Pittsburgh, Pa. 


Exclusive Dealerships open—write, phone, wire! 
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Alaskan Deer Call lures bucks to you for > = 

a close shot. Assures results with all species. “7% CAS 
Like calls used by Alaskan Indians for hundreds of years. 


Sturdily built, easy-to-use. Complete instructions. Tried 
country over. Ask your dealer or ORDER BY MAIL! 
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WATCHING and worrying about direc- 

tions is eliminated with a HULL AUTO 
¥] COMPASS. Used more than all other 

makes combined, for accuracy and 

dependability. Insist on a Hull. 

Write for local dealer's 

name, free literature. 


P.O. Box 246-R9 
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... Designed For YOU! 
The Sportsman 22-foot model is the ideal 
outdoorsman’s trailer. Write for literature on 
this popular model. 
RICHARDSON 
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pile of wood, built up the fire, had some 
hot tea, and went to work skinning out 
the bear. We flayed the carcass, leav- 
ing the head and feet attached. The 
town clerk had to see the feet and 
snout before he’d give us the $25 
bounty. 

The bounty was pretty slim pickings 
for all we’d gone through. The bear 
had done at least $200 worth of prop- 
erty damage, and Rye and I had put in 
12 days and nights of hard work trying 
to trap him and hunt him down. Worst 
of all, that dirty. black scoundrel had 
practically chased one of our best cus- 
tomers and a good friend right out of 
the country. 

By the time we'd carried the green 
hide and other things back to camp we 
were just about played out. We turned 
in and slept the clock around. THE END 


Hunter’s “Mufif’’ Glove 
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built-in hand warmer provides heat 

for both hands in the leather glove, 
shown above, designed for hunters and 
waterfowlers. The glove, which is worn 
on the left hand, has an ample “muff’’ 
compartment into which the bare right 
hand may be thrust for warmth and in- 
stantly withdrawn for pulling’ the 
trigger. 

The built-in heater is of the familiar 
pocket type that burns white gasoline 
by a catalytic process and maintains an 
even temperature while in operation. 


Trophy-Head Competition 


| agen will be received until Dec. 31, 
1953, for the Sixth North Ameri- 
can Big Game Competition being con- 
ducted by the Boone and Crockett Club. 
Trophies taken in any year are eligible 
provided they have not been entered in 
one of the five previous competitions 
and are not listed in any edition of 
Records of North American Big Game. 

Trophies taken in fair chase and those 
otherwise acquired (by accident, pick 
up, etc.) are eligible; the former for a 
medal and certificate of award, the lat- 
ter for certificate of merit only. An- 
other competition, the seventh, will 
probably be held in 1955, the club says. 

Full information about the current 
competition may be had from Mrs. 
Grancel Fitz, committee secretary, 
Boone and Crockett Club, 5 Tudor 
City Place, New York 17, N. Y. 


HOW TO MAKE 
SHOES and 
Leather Goods Fyaaarananneeres 
WEN) CO) e928 or send 300 for 334 





The Snow-Proof Co., cemeteente N.Y., Dept. 2 


WHATEVER YOUR SPORT 


wear Seneca socks 


BOOT SOCKS 
for hunting, hiking, fishing 


A day out-of-doors and your feet 
still feel fit in these All Wool 
Seneca Socks. They’re thick, soft, 
wonderfully warm. Wash ’em over : 
and over. They’re shrink-resistant. @ (qe 


ATHLETIC SOCKS 


for sports and leisure wear 


Play hard . . . but be comfortable 
in these Seneca Socks. Great for 
golf, tennis, other sports. Smart 
for leisure wear. All Wool, never 
shrink out of size or shape. 


Sold by leading stores everywhere 


@ UC CA Bool Socks + ATHLETIC SOCKS 


SENECA KNITTING MILLS CO., INC,, SENECA FALLS, N.Y. 


ysem! All Ph ROU 


Waterproofs, 5 oftens, preserves 
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CGreniinn toa to shoot by shooting! Here’s a 
hand trap which permits you to throw $ 60 
one or two standard clay targets right POST 
or Jeft handed. If your dealer can't PAID 
supply you, send check or money order. 


| MELCO WOOD PRODUCTS - GENEVA 2. N. Y 


tee. At your dealer’s— 


oz. can 





LEAD THE 
FIELD IN 
RIFLE SCOPES! 


Finest in the field — target range 
precision — rugged, tough, true — 
the Norman-Ford TEXAN 4X, 2'%X, 
and now the latest model — the TEXAN 
Jr. 3X. Lenses are precision ground and Hard Coated, giving maximum light trans- 





mission and resolving power. Windage and elevation adjustments in 2 minute 
clicks, eye relief non-critical, 3¥%2 to 4% inches. The TEXANS are declared ‘‘opti- 
cally and mechanically perfect'’ by rifle experts. All scopes adaptable to any 
standard solid or split ring mount. See these super TEXANS — America's finest 


scopes — at your dealers. Or write for illustrated folder. Prices as low as $32.50. 


NORMAN-FORD & COMPANY 


2114 SO. BROADWAY TYLER, TEXAS 
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AMAZING 


GUN SIGHT 


Automatically figures proper lead... 


Always Get Your Limit 


with FRANK CHAPEK’S 
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Made of Molded Latex Rubber 
Will Not Scratch or Mar Surface 


Sensational LOW PRICE 


Sold by mail order only! 


HURRY ORDER BY MAIL! 


CHAPEK’S 
Leader Sight Co. 


P. O. Box 856 





Sheridan, Wyoming 











WORLD'S LARGEST DECOY MAKERS 
WORLD'S FINEST DECOYS 
WORLD'S LOWEST PRICES 


FACTORY TO YOU 


TENITE PLASTIC DECOYS $16.25 and $22.95 doz. 


WHOLESALE PRICES 


i DESIGN. UNCONDITIONALLY GUARANTEED supe- 
rior to all other plastic decoys selling as high as $45.00 per 
doz.. Only plastic decoys that won National Decoy contest. 
@_ DURABILITY. GUARANTEED. Thicker walls and 
tougher than any plastic decoy regardless of price. Will 
last a lifetime. Lightweight, built in dull colors. Balanced. 
Keel equipped. Can't tip. Assorted straight and turned 
heads. Hundreds of thousands in use. 
Mode! 53 Full Life size in mallard, black mallard, pintail. 
Sample $1.65 Postpaid. $16.25 doz. Not Postpaid. 
Model 50 slightly larger than life size in mallard, black mal- 
lard, pintail, bluebill, redhead, canvasback. Sample $2.25 
Postpaid. $22.95 doz. Not Postpaid. 


BALSA WOOD DECOYS $23.95 doz. 
DESIGN. UNCON. 
DITIONALLY GUAR. 
ANTEED superior to all 
other balsa decoys sell 
ing up to $48 per doz 
aR DURABILITY. Will 
last a lifetime 
unbreakable heads 
PRICE. GUARANTEED. World's finest balsa decoy at 
world's lowest prices. Lightweight. Dull painted. More in 
use than any decoy made 
Model Supreme Slightly laraer than life size in mallard, 
black mallard, pintail, bluebill, redhead, and canvasback. 
Sample $2.25 Postpaid. $23.95 doz. not Postpaid 
WRITE TODAY for huge free catalog contain- 
ing 35 different goose and duck decovs, Chrome 
Fiber-glass for covering your duck boat and 
thousands of items for duck. goose crow. deer, 
rabbit, fox. and African and Alaskan hunters. 
Address Dept. JOI 
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Machine-Gun Powder 


Can you give me some loads of .50 
caliber machine-gun powder for my _ .30/06, 
.30/30, .270, .257 Roberts? Is this powder 
satisfactory for them? I’d use cast gas-check 
bullets and jacketed bullets. Can the powder be 
used in reloadiny for the .38 Special handgun? 
—Bus G. McCrary, Oreg. 


Question: 


and 


Answer: 
der 


That .50 caliber machine-gun pow- 
is absolutely worthless for rifle cartridges 
of small and medium capacity, and 10 degrees 
worse than use‘ess in any handgun cartridge. It 
is very large-grained and slow-burning. Possibly 
one could use it in a very large capacity case, 
like the .300 Weatherby Magnum, with heavy 
bullets—220 or 250 gr.—J.O’C. 


Life of Swift Barrel 


Question: I'd like to buy a .220 Swift rifle 
for use on varmints but a friend tells me its 
barrel life is only about 500 rounds. Is that 
true?—Frank Kohler Jr., Pa. 


Answer: Your friend is pretty pessimistic. 
My Winchester Model 70 Swift has been 
fired more than 1,000 rounds, and it still shoots 
into a minute of angle or less, so it ought to be 
good for another 1,000 or 1,500 rounds of satis- 
factory service. 

In the early days of the .220 Swift, rifles for 
it were made up with ordinary nickel steel and 
ordnance-steel barrels, and they used to show a 
good deal of throat erosion at 500 rounds. But 
today’s Model 70 has an erosion-resistant barrel 
of Winchester “‘rustless’’ steel. 

So there’s no reason why you shouldn't get a 


own 


Swift. For the man who doesn't mind making 
a little noise and likes to reach out and get 
them, the Swift is hard to beat as a varmint 
rifle—J.O’C. 


Ziel Dialyt 


I have a chance to buy, for $20, a 
German rifle scope that a G.I. brought back 
from Europe. It’s marked ‘Ziel Dialyt 234X”’ 
but seems more powerful. Is the German mag- 
nification system different from ours? How 
would the scope be for short-range big-game 
shooting ?—Dick Curtis, III. 


Question: 


Answer: I'd say that the scope, a Hensoldt 
Ziel Dialyt, is well worth $20. You will, of 
course, have to set it in a mount that has a 


windage adjustment, since the scope itself is ad- 
justable internally only for elevation. 

The scope is 234X, as marked. You may be 
misled by the fact that many scopes so marked 
are actually little more than 2X. With a suit- 


able reticule the Hensoldt should be ideal for 
short and medium-range big-game shooting.— 
J.O’C. 


°06 Rifles 


Question: Is ammunition for 
interchangeable with that of 
Charles F. Mendenhall, Oreg. 


M-1 rifle 
.30/06?— 


the 
the 


Answer: Yes, the M-1 (or Garand) semiauto- 
matic military rifle is just one of many cham- 
bered for the .30/06 cartridge. For the record, 
let’s list some of the others: 

Model 95 Winchester lever-action; Newton 
bolt-action; Remington Models 30, 720, 721, and 
760 (pump); Winchester Models 54 and 70; Sav- 
age Models 40 and 45; the Johnson semiauto- 
matic; genuine Mauser rifles made at the 








Mauser factory in Oberndorf, Germany; 
1903 Springfield and Model 1917 Enfield mili- 
tary rifles, both of which were made by the 
millions; plus thousands of custom-made jobs 
turned out all over the world, and usually con- 
structed around Mauser actions.—J.O’C. 


Model 


Reloading .32 Special 


Question: In a reply to a reader, you ad- 
vised against handloading for the Model 64 
Winchester carbine in .32 Special. I quite agree 
that there’s no point in trying to load any- 
thing hotter than factory fodder in this rifle, but 
there are other factors that make handloading 
for it worth while. 

In the first place, 
money, decreases muzzle blast, and improves 
accuracy. As you have indicated elsewhere, it 
is a mistake to load the .30/30 or .32 Special 
for deep penetration, but that, in my opinion, is 
exactly what the factories have tried to do. 

I do not recall the rifling twist in the 64, but 
in my Model 94 an initial velocity of 2,260 foot 


it’s fun. Then it saves 


seconds is too fast for accuracy in the 20-in. 
barrel with 1-16 twist. My 94 will not handle 
2,260 foot seconds, and I have proved it on 


paper, but it will handle 2,000 (plus or minus) 
with the following loading factors: 
selected 


1. Any cases trimmed to. proper 
length. 

2. Primers to match the cases they were 
made for. 


3. Western 170-gr. bullets, soft point, graded 
as to weight. 

4. Powder loads weighed, not measured: 32 
gr. of No. 3031 or 34 gr. of No. 4320. 

Why try to make a Kodiak-bear gun out of 
a peashooter? The first white-tail I shot at 
with a certain factory make of controlled-ex- 
panding bullet—at about 75 steps—turned and 
walked off into the cedars and I never did find 
him. The next one was hit in the rear end, and 
I found the bullet under the skin of his neck. 
It was bent but it had never expanded. (That 
buck died from fright.) Maybe 2,260 foot sec- 
onds will work in a long-barreled 64—I don't 
know. 

I load for other calibers but like my Model 94 
in the brush or on horseback. Why discourage 
handloading for any caliber? —H. G. Purdy, Tex. 


Answer: Thanks a lot for the dope. Since I 
have never reloaded the .32 Special, I found it 
very interesting. I’m passing it on because I 
think others will be interested too. 

I quite-agree that in the .30/30-.32 Special 
class, the best killers on light animals like 
deer are the old-fashioned soft-nose bullets with 
fairly thin jackets and plenty of lead exposed 
at the tip. The problem here is not deep pene- 
tration but quick expansion.—J.O’C. 


Just an Oddity 


Question: I have a chance to buy a custom 
conversion .357 Magnum on a Model 94 Win- 
chester lever action. It chambers all .357 Mag- 
num and .38 Special handgun cartridges. What 
are their ballistics in a 17-in. barrel? Do you 
think this rifle would be useful on small game? 
—Phil Bloom, Calif. 


Answer: Sorry, but I’ve never seen velocity 
figures for the .357 Magnum cartridge in a 17-in. 
barrel. It’s my personal opinion that the rifle 
is neither fish nor fowl—not powerful enough 
for big game or accurate enough for varmints. 
The .357 is a remarkable cartridge in a hand- 
gun but very small potatoes in a rifle. That 
custom job is an interesting novelty but that’s 
all I can say for it.—J.O’C. 
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down-war'm... 
down light 
»» 


This Rainier Down Vest is as light and warm 
as only pure down can be. Water-repellent, 
satin-lined, zipper closing. Elastic side in- 
serts. Longer back for extra protection. Wear 
separately or under jacket. Satisfaction 
guaranteed, as always. Color 


smoke. Sion S-M-L-XL....... ~ s] g50 


Superb Rainier Down garments are sold only by 
208 Seneca St. 


ome aby SEATTLE 1, WASH. 
Dept. H 


Write for FREE Outdoorsman’s Catalog a 


30 DAY TRIAL 
Test your eyes at home for far or near with 
our HOME EYE TESTER. Save money. 


Send name, address, age for 
| 30 Day Trial Offer. Free Eye Agents 
s rester, Latest Style Catalog BAW 7iyry| 


and full information, 


SAVE UP TO $15.00 


C. G. OPTICAL CO., Dept. C-651 
20 E. Delaware Place Chicago 11, Ill. 


SHOP THE EASY WAY 
See Pages 28 thru 31 











DEALERS 
Learn to call Ducks! ‘write: 


Ralph True System of Duck Calling—10” double-faced 
record and instruction pamphlet teaches 





all popular duck calls quickly. . $ 3.00 
Regular Model True Duck Call .. $ 5.00 
anes True Duck Call . $10.00 





Send check or money o Bi 
TRUE CALLS—HOPKINS, MINNESOTA i: 












RALPH TRUE 
APPROVED PRODUCTS 


E BOWS and ARROWS 
SELECTED RAW MATERIALS 


Catalog 5c 

Send for it 
HAND BOOK—IIlustrated 
Instructions on Making and 
Shooting Archery Tackle 75¢ 


L.E. STEMMLER CO. 
Manorville, Box O, L.1., N.Y 
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made about $900 
ial year with my Foley 
equipment, sharpening ih SPARE TIME 
50 saws and in my 
spare time."’ Leo H, Mix 


Make up to $3 to $4 an Hour 


bing a Foley Automatic Saw Filer 
mu can file hand, band and "circular 
saws so they cut smoother > 
and faster and bring 
you repeat cash busi- OM ~.§ 
ness. FREE J 
“MONEY MAKING eh 
FACTS”’ shows how 
to start at wen. 
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time witt 
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salesman will c¢ all. 


FOLEY MFG. CO. 
1054-3 Foley Bidg., Minneapolis 


18, Minn. 








|A HUNT WITH O’CONNOR 


(continued from page 59) 


straight up for practically half a mile. 
Let ’em get some air.”’ 
“In a minute air is all they're going | 
to get. Five steps more and those deer 
are gone.” 
O'Connor fidgeted. 


“Shoot, will you!” 


| he muttered to the two distant figures. | 


And it almost seems they heard him, | 
for in reply came the sharp crack of | 
Vernon’s .270 and the echoing roar 
|of Sproul’s .300 Weatherby Magnum. 
O’Connor called the shots through his 
12X binoculars. ‘Way low—at least 
four feet. The deer are a lot farther 
away than those guys think.”’ 

The deer, apparently confused by 
| echoes from the hillside, were milling 
around. Whoom! This bullet hit right 
at a doe’s forefoot. She reared back 
and bounced into the brush, followed by 
the others. 

‘Well,’’ I said dejectedly, ‘‘the 
have had it.”’ 

“Wait a minute!” said 
sharply. “Grab the glasses.” 

I did. To my astonishment I saw that 
the doe had come out of the ravine 
again, alone this time. Why I'll never 
know, but instead of hiding safely she 
elected to take off across the hill. Of 
such bad judgment are venison chops 
made; Vernon’s bullet caught her right 
between the shoulder blades and she 
was dead when she hit the ground. 

With the carcass lashed to the bow, 
Vernon headed the Little Joe up the 
broad Snake again, smashing through 
rapids and glassing the canyons in quiet 
water. It was 1 o’clock when we came 
| to the river’s junction with the turbu- 
|lent Salmon. There were other boats 
| there, some with deer in evidence. 

“Bucks will be bedded down 
said Vernon. ‘Let's light and eat. 
guys down there are fishing for 
heads. We can watch 'em.”’ 

“Fishing’s a waste of time,” 
O’Connor. ‘‘Watching it’s even worse.” 

There came a whoop from downriver 
and we saw an angler backing into 
| Shore, his rod bent almost double. When 


boys 


O'Connor 


now,” 
Those 
steel- 


he’d taken a sturgeon. 
| “Ugh!” said O’Connor. “How can an 
| ugly thing like that whip up such won- 
derful stuff as caviar ?”’ 

| “Ugly, maybe,’’ said Vernon, “but the 
| sturgeon’s magnificent eating. And it's 
one of the biggest fish you can hook into 
in fresh water. Get ‘em up to 800 
pounds. And here’s a curious twist. Or- 
dinarily you have to throw back under- 
size fish but with sturgeon you have to 
throw back the big ones, at least in 
Oregon and Washington. Law says you 
have to put back any sturgeon over six 
feet. But it makes sense. The big ones 
are the spawners.”’ 

We got back to the boat just as a 
tiny, surface-planing craft racketed up. 
One of its two occupants hailed Vernon, 
then scooted his little boat way up on 
the sand. He was Bob Zinn, a friend of 
Vernon’s and O’Connor’s, and his part- 
ner was Jack Willard. 

“What goes?” asked O’Connor. “A 
devil on your tail?” 
| “A devil, all right,” 





said Zinn. “A 


we went down to investigate we found | 


grumbled | 
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CLOTHES 


FEATHER FISHING AND HUNT- 
ING COAT. Water-repellent, 
Feather Poplin, Tan color. Body 
and top of sleeves lined with 
same material. Inside and out- 
side entrances to all-around 
drop seat game pocket, lined 
on inner side.with coated ma- 
terial. Hinge sleeves and 
pleated shoulders give complete 
arm freedom. Chest sizes: 36 to 
48. Pants to match in popular 
hem or knit bottoms. 


Drybak clothes for the hunter 
yled t men who live the outdo 
and are there 


han icl lalate ia) 


ny book FISHING - HUNTING 

OUTDOOR CLOTHES 
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BINGHAMTON, 
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NEW YORK 












e LONG RIFLE 


eLonGs = NS 
esnorts >< 


No more greasy, dirty pockets. No fum- 
bling for loose cartridges. SHELL-O- 
MATIC clips on belt or coat pocket, 
holds a whole box of 22’s. Drops one at 
a time into your hand. Sturdy, clear 
plastic construction—you see your Car- 
tridge supply! Fully guaranteed. Only 
$2.98—from your dealer or order direct. 


DURDEN-FRALEY COMPANY 


1067-B Peachtree St. N.E., Atlanta, Ga. 
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| the RUGER .22 eal. 
| Mark I target model 





| $37.50 


| | the RUGER \ 
-22 cal. Standard model 
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THE "FOOLPROOF” 
i 


Unquestionably the finest 
receiver sight in the world 
—and the best looking. It’s 
stronger, lighter, more pos- 
itive. Internal micrometer 
i it adjustments, extreme rig- 
j : : idity. Positive locking. 
| it Available in 19 models. 
na $9.00 


STREAMLINED RAMP 


| M The finest, nicest looking ramp made. 

| 2 Blends into barrel perfectly. Beautifully 

, blued. ¥%” dovetail. Available in four 

ax heights in both screw-on 
Bo ee) and sweat-on models. 











| - = 
| PERMITS INSTANT USE a « “ 

| : OF IRON SIGHTS. Mounted low to provide 
| greater strength and easier sight align- 
ment. Lightweight, beautifully balanced. 
| Available for a wide variety of guns, in 
both top and offset models. 








Williams Shooting equipment is built to the highest 
standards and field tested under all conditions. No 
product is ever sold without being approved by 
the most severe critics in the world—ourselves. 

Folder upon request or send 
25c¢ for complete shooter's 
catalog No. 4. 
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GUN SIGHT CO. 


7210 LAPEER RD. DAVISON 3, MICHIGAN 
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| 15-pound devil of a steelhead under that 
| far bank. TH give him just nine min- 


| utes to live.” He grabbed his spinning 
| outfit, bent on a small spoon, and sailed 
| the lure toward the far shore. The cur- 
rent took the line in a wide sweep and 
| Zinn stiffened expectantly. Then he 
grunted, ‘“‘Steelhead!” and we stretched 
our necks to watch. 

Zinn’s slender rod went into a tor- 
tured curve. He was already hip deep 
in the river and looked ready to go all 
the way. Meanwhile, all he could do 
was hang on and pray as the steelie 
headed downriver toward Lewiston. I 
think he must have made the suburbs 
before Zinn turned him. That wasn’t all 
of it, by a long shot, but this isn’t a 
fishing story. Eventually the weary 
monster slid docilely up on the sand. 
We really had to cheer when Zinn lifted 
his prize—18 brilliant pounds of trout. 


i porte suggested that O’Connor pose 
with the fish. “It’s as near as you'll 
ever get to one,” he declared. 

“O.K.,”" said Jack, “T’ll go along with 
a gag.” But he insisted on standing in 
front of a boat that held the carcass of 
a very nice buck. “That'll take the 
curse off,” he grinned. 

All we got that afternoon was a 
pleasant boat ride, and when it came 
time to anchor for the night O’Connor 
| was obviously disappointed. He wanted 
| badly to get that new rifle aimed at 
| something. 

But I cheered him up. I went ashore 
to get some firewood, and I was carry- 


_ | ing a load jammed right up to my chin 


| when Jack yelled, “Rattlesnakes!” At 
that instant a covey of Hungarian par- 
tridges exploded at my feet. Move? 
Say, I dropped that firewood and was 
| 30 feet away before it hit the ground. 





lee that he almost fell off the boat. 


| Jack’s gangling frame shook with such 
| 


| But he made up for things by cook- 
ing his specialty for supper—country- 
fried steaks with milk gravy. That 
lanky guy has a cunning hand with 
grub. Later, around a huge beach fire, 
we listened to his fascinating stories of 
hunts. We made him kill his nine griz- 
zlies all over again, as well as assorted 
sheep, goats, antelope, and deer. No 
hunting trip with Jack could be a flop, 
for he never leaves his stories home. 

O’Connor and Vernon used the bunks 
that night while Sproul and I spread 
our beds on the deck in the open. I 
stayed awake a long while; the moonlit 

| night was just too wonderful for sleep. 

The chill wind of earlier evening had de- 
parted, leaving a gentle quiet. I lis- 
tened to the rustling murmur of the 
current against the boat and to the tiny 
noises of fish as they sucked at the 
surface. 

The next thing I heard was the voice 
of Sergeant O’Connor: ‘Get up out of 
there, you bums!” But since he fol- 
lowed his intrusion with a plateful of 
ham and eggs, I forgave him. I love a 

| guy who’ll bring you breakfast in bec. 

| While Sproul and I ate, O’Connor 
| fondled his new rifle and dry-sighted it 
at every rock on the mountain. Man, 
how he wanted to see game through 
that 4X scope! When the boat’s nose 
had been turned upstream, with O’Con- 


nor standing as lookout in the bow, 
Sproul whispered to Vernon and me: 
“How do you like that? Here’s a guy 
who’s one of the greatest rifle experts 
in the world, and has shot big game that 
most men can only dream of, and yet 
he’s as excited as a kid at Christmas 
with his first .22!” 

“Yeah,” said Vernon. “I sure hope 
he gets a shot at something. But now 
I’m beginning to wonder if he will. 
Game’s so scarce you'd think there was 
another boat just ahead of us, chasing 
it away. But I’m sure there isn’t.” 

As the morning wore on, and no 
game appeared, the rest of us grew 
despondent. ‘We should have turned 
back for home by now,” said Vernon. 
“But let’s keep on a while longer.” 

His persistence paid off. In a little 
while O’Connor began pounding on the 
gunwale. “On top there,’ he called. 
“Five deer! One looks like a buck.” 

When Vernon had eased us into shore 
our glasses revealed four does and a 
large buck. They were feeding toward 
the top of a rocky ridge, so far from us 
they looked like king-size prairie dogs. 

“How far?” I asked Jack. 

“About 500 yards.” 

“Well, Mr. O’Connor,” said Vernon. 
“What are you going to do?” 

“Simple,” replied Jack, scrounging 
down behind a boulder. ‘I’m going to 
shoot.” He crumpled his battered hat 
and put it on the rock as a rifle cushion. 
And then he started to aim. 

How sadistic can guys be? A little 
earlier we'd been hoping Jack would get 
his chance. Now we did our best to 
louse it up for him. 

“Did you remember to sight in that 
musket, Jack ?”’ 

“Hold high—the bullet drops.” 

“Sque-e-eze the trigger.” 

“Inhale first and hold your breath.” 

The boom of the Magnum stopped us 
like a slap in the face. Far off on the 
hillside the buck tipped over backward 
and started to slide—toward a sheer 
cliff, 100 yards below him, that dropped 
off 50 feet to a jumble of rocks. 

“Good-by head,’ I groaned. 

But the buck’s twisting slide ended 
dramatically at the very edge, and we 
breathed again. 

“That was a close one,” said O’Con- 
nor. ‘A few more——” 


lw -then the “dead” buck got to 
its feet—and tumbled off into 
space. We puffed our way up to where 
he lay among the rocks, expecting to 
find a well-scrambled mule deer. But 
curiously enough, there wasn’t even a 
chip off his neat five-point antlers. The 
bullet had smashed through his back- 
bone, nearly cutting him in two. 

While we dressed out the muley, 
Jack—with his yen for statistical evi- 
dence—slowly walked off the distance. 
He had made his kill at 487 paces. He 
accepted our congratulations modestly. 
“Gentlemen,” said Jack, ‘‘whatever suc- 
cess I have had I owe to your encour- 
agement and advice.” 

So that’s the story of my pheasant 
hunt. But what am I kicking about? I 
might have started out with him after 
rockchucks and wound up on that 
African safari. Wish I had. THE END 
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ROCKET 
SHOTGUN SLUGS 


Unexcelled 
Accuracy, 
Penetration, 
Sustained 
Velocity 


Adaptable to all Chokes 





Boxes 12, 16, 20—$3.25 
of 25 10, 28, .410—-$5.00 
Postpaid 10 & 12 MAG—$6.25 


Orders in Multiples of 25 only 
T. F. LOBDELL CO. 


Department B 
MUKWONAGO, WISCONSIN 
Discount to Dealers 

















Calling Records 
Duck $2.00 Crow $2.00 / 

Goose $2.50 f 
At Your Dealer 


PHILIP S. OLT CO 


Pekin. Illinois 








60 POWER TELESCOPE $3.98 


VARIABLE EYEPIECE 20 x 40 x 60—BRASS BOUND 
NEW! Three telescopes in one, 3 different 


magnifications. 20 power for ul- \ 
tra-bright images with 40 and 60 power » 
for extra long range. Guaranteed o 
to bring distant objects. peo- — 


ple, sports events. ships. 
moon, stars. etc. 60 
times as close. 










Most powerful 
for anywhere near the 
money. 5 Sections. Closes to 1 





4 xy. Contains 4 ground and pelished 

lenses. Also used as a powerful compound 

microsconve Directions included Mass hn ay on 
enables us to offer this ins trument at amaz ing erie of $3.98 


complet Monev back cuara We pay postage et vours now 


CRITERION cO., 331 hands $., Hartford, Conn., Dept. LBT23 


PrREE AMMUNITION LIST 


Containing the most complete listing of cartridges 

...Obsolete, modern, foreign, domestic, sporting, 

military, rifle and pistol types. Shotshells, smoke- 

less and black powder and rifle clips. WRITE 
U 











LARGEST VARIETY ANYWHERE i 
PHILIP J. MEDICUS CO. NO 


18 Fletcher St., Dept.09 * N.Y.38,N. Y. 
Most Critical Shooter! 


CUNSLICK Beautiful Duraluminum_ Clean- 


y ing Rod, Tips, Bronze Brushes, 
IN STURD ITS Soivent, Gunslick, Patches and 
STEEL Oil. TRAY IS REMOVABLE. 


Shotgun Kits $2.95. Rifle Kits 
$2.75 or Pistol Kits $2.25. Buy 
2A) from your Hardware or Sporting 
oe Goods Dealer 





Designed to Please the 





with a GUNSLICK KIT! 
OUTERS LABORATORIES, Inc., Dept OL-10, ONALASKA, WIS. 














~-- A SCOPE MOUNT 
[NSTANATTACH TO YOUR RIFLE . 


NOW SOLD BY SPLIT RINGS 
LYMAN UP TO28mm 


" EASILY INSTALLED 


, NO DRILLING NECESSARY 
INSTANTLY ATTACHABLE & DETACHABLE 


WINDAGEEELEVATIONINMOUNT worre cop EPEE cipcui ap 
MILLER KODIAK MOUNTS, BOX 91.L, POUGHKEEPSIE ,N.Y. 












Make “HIM"’ happy | | 
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| hide the boat,” 





|and had followed through, 





SKAGIT SNOWS 


(continued from page 63) 


They call him “the snowgoose man.” 
Our day together, shown in this four- 
page picture story, started as the sun 
rose over the snow-capped Cascade 
Mountains. We faced west, and the 
long silhouettes of Camano and Whid- 
bey Islands loomed across the bay. 

It was warm, sunny, and breezeless— 
the reverse of what I’d been told was 
good snow weather. But Ralph reas- 
sured me. “A lot of hunters wouldn’t 
go out a day like this,”’ he said. “‘They’d 
say it should be windy. But if a guy’s 
going to hunt snow geese he’s got to 
go and stick in a good place all day, 
rain or shine. Then he’s bound to get 
some birds, if they fly at all.” 

Ralph has definite ideas of what con- 
stitutes a good place, too. It’s one of 
those stumps, big enough to hide both 
hunters and a boat, that float down the 
Skagit River and mire in the flats. 

“Trouble with a lot of hunters is they 
get a good stump someplace where they 
can conceal themselves, but they don’t 
Ralph observed. ‘“‘Many 
of them tie the boat to a stump, then 
let it drift out on the end of a 12-foot 
painter. They don’t give the snows 
credit for being smart.” 

Bobbing rafts of thousands of snow 
geese were well out in the bay when we 
reached Ralph’s favorite stump and set 
out the stools. It wasn’t long before a 
snow squadron beat its way off the 
water and climbed skyward in small 
groups. We followed their flight as we 
peered through, over, and around the 
gnarled roots. The birds flew high, but 
were coming in our direction. 

As the wavering groups came closer, 
Ralph began to call them in. He’s prob- 
ably one of the few gunners who can 
imitate these birds without using a me- 
chanical device. He sucks air in sharp- 
ly, gets it down deep in his chest, then 
lets out a high-pitched honk. He’s so 
convincing I had to look at him to tell 
when he was doing the calling. And, 


oddly enough, when he calls his nose | 


wrinkles up, and his lips draw back so 
that his mouth resembles the snow 
goose’s “grinning patch 

Soon a line of snows came in high 
over us. They circled, and Ralph 
chatted with them. The birds came 
lower. Ralph yelled, ‘Take ’em.”’ 

I got up, found them, and fired. So 
did Ralph, almost simultaneously. One 
bird plunged out of the flight. Whose 
goose? Though I felt I was on target 
Ralph was 
by far the better shot, and he was using 
12 gauge Magnum loads with No. 2 
shot. I wasn’t. The bird had been bare- 
ly within range of my standard 12, but 
well within Ralph’s reach. 

I had my chances later, though. Be- 
fore the sun sank under the rim of the 
distant Olympic Mountains we'd bagged 
seven snows. Two were mine. 

“Not a bad day,” said Ralph as he 
tied the geese together and we pre- 
pared to leave the flats. Since I’d been 
warned beforehand that hunting snow 
geese in this area is a spotty business 
and that I'd be lucky to get a single, I 
heartily agreed. THE END 
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New, Better-Than-Ever 


DEEKS 


The Perfect Decoy 


DEEKS are feather-weight. 
your shotgun. You can hold a dozen in your hands — and 
carry two or three dozen folded in your hunting coat 
pockets. 

DEEKS are easy to use. Simply drop them on the water. 
They inflate the second they touch the water. No blowing- 
up is necessary. DEEKS deflate instantly when you lift 
them off the water. 

DEEKS look like live ducks. They're exact duck size. Eyes, 
feathers, wings, molded perfectly in relief. DEEKS don't 
glare, gloss or shine. 





Twenty weigh no more than 











DEEKS are lifelike in action, too. Even the slightest breeze 
or marsh current puts them in motion. 





DEEKS are tough, last for years. Heads can't break off. 
Natural wild life colors never fade or wear off, for the 
colors are scientifically cured into the rubber. More DEEKS 
are sold, by far, than any other decoy. 










DOZEN 


CHOICE OF 7 SPECIES 
(see list below). 6 Drakes, 
6 Hens to the box. 


if Your Dealer Can't Supply You Order Direct From DEEKS, Inc. 


ZS stn of 






an approaching ak 





7 species 


DEEKS, Inc., Dept. 13 
BP. O. Box 2309, Salt Lake City, Utah 


i C) Here's $1.75. Send one DEEK. 


CHECK SPECIES 


() Greenhead Mallard n 
(] Black Mallard 


at Here's $19.95. Send dozen DEEKS. [] Pintail t 
N [)} Canvasback 
= a ) Bluebill 
Address [) Whistler 
i [) Redhead + 


City, Zone, State . 
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DECOY Palats 


Paint your own decoys and 
be sure they're right. using 
our guaranteed authentic 
colors and detail ed in struc- 
tions with illustrations 
both hens and drakes See 
your dealer or order direct 
as follows 












SEL * ; 





——Fr 
MALLARD 10 colors (24 decoys) $5.00 
PINTAIL 10 colors (24 decoys) 5.00 
BLACK DUCK colors (12 decoys) 3.50 
CANVASBACK colors (24 decoys) 4.75 


6 
6 
SCAUP (Bi. Bill) 6 colors (24 decoys) 4.75 
CANADA GOOSE 6 colors (12 decoys) 4.75 
Prices include prepaid postage 


DUCK BOAT PAINT 


This special dull-finish 
duck boat paint is hard- 
wearing and weather-re- 
sisting. Dead marsh grass 
color. $1.80 per quart 
prepaid. Fully guaranteed 
or ycur money back. 


PARKER PAINT CO., Est. 1875 
\ 252 Main Street Oshkosh, Wis. 
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is the way your 
target looks to the 
naked eye. 


THIS 


is the way the 
same target looks 
thru a Mossberg 
4-power scope. 


YOUR DEALER 
INVITES YOU 
TO SEE THEM 


Models 4M4 


USERS TELL US that 
shooting with Moss- 
berg scopes is the best 
shooting fun they've 
ever had! 


Mossberg scopes fit 


aimost all makes of and 2M4 
rifles up to 25-20 cal 
They're fine optical $995 
instruments; all lenses 


are hard coated; sight- 
ing adjustments are 
amazingly easy — and the 
mounts are extremely firm 
and secure. 


FREE catalog 
on request 


No sales 
at factory 





36010 St. John St., New Haven, Conn. 





‘Smart ducks prefer ‘em! 
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Duraduc 


Folds to a fistful! 
"4 Weighs less than 4 shells! 
Shot holes can’t sink ‘em! 
V Exact wildlife colors! 





BUY NOW — at your favorite 
dealers. If he is unable to supply 
you, order direct. 


Denon Abie Cau 


HOME OFFICE AND PLANT 
2630 South 2nd West 
Salt Lake City, Utah 
MAIL ADDRESS: Dept. F 
P. O. Box 174, South Salt Lake, Utah 
CANADIAN OFFICE AND PLANT 
3807 Manchester Road 
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Getting the Rauge 


| ... with Gack O’ Connoz 


A \he brass cartridge case is pliable, 
| expandible. It assumes the shape 

of the chamber in which it’s fired, 
and it is all that stands between the 
shooter and the white-hot powder gas 
| which drives the bullet out of the barrel 
| with pressures that may run 50 tons to 
the square inch. 

Often the cases tell interesting stories. 
All those shown in the picture have 
been sent to me for examination. 

The one at the left blew out its prim- 
| er and flattened the whole head of the 
| case into the bolt face. Pressure was 
terrific, probably 100,000 lb. or more. 
The reason? A beginning handloader 
got his powder mixed up and used No. 
2400 instead of No. 4064. Yes, the rifle 
was pretty well wrecked. 

Cases Nos. 2 and 3 (left to right) are 
a .300 Savage and a .35 Remington. 
Both were probably fired in rifles with 
excessive headspace, since they show 
partial head separation. The same effect 
could result from excessive full-length- 
resizing—working the brass too much. 
No. 4 is a .30/30 case fired in the wrong 
chamber—just which I do not know. 
Notice how the brass has assumed the 
shape of the chamber and how the great 
expansion has resulted in lengthwise 
cracking. 

No. 5 is a .300 Savage case which an 
unjudicious character shot in a 7.7 mm. 
Arisaka rifle. The barber or somebody 
had said the .300 Savage was ‘“‘the same 


as the .31 Jap.”’ After he had shot a few 
rounds he began to have his doubts and 
sent me a fired case. I could see that 
only the extractor was holding the 
cartridge against the blow of the firing 
pin. 

No. 6 is an example of poor anneal. 
Case was too brittle at the head and the 
chap who shot it got some gas in his 
eye. No. 7 shows a partial head separa- 
tion like No. 2 and 3. It is a standard 
.300 H. & H. Magnum case fired in a re- 
chambered .300 Super Magnum rifle. 
The dents in the forward part of the 
body came about, I believe, because the 
pressure was not sufficient to make a 
gastight seal between the neck of the 
case and the neck of the chamber. Gas 
came back to compress the case. 


Chronographs Can’t Lie 


eloaders and assorted gun nuts are 

R inclined to look upon published 

data on various loads as if they 

were divine laws engraved on stone 

tablets, and if they find a discrepancy 

they cry out in agony. I have news for 
them. 

In the first place, a lot of velocity fig- 
ures in loading data are estimates 
based on figures believed to be correct. 
Often those figures are inaccurate to 
begin with, and many times the boys 
who work from them are a mile off the 
beam. I’ve had evidence of that in 





What gas pressure does to defective or improperly chambered cartridges (see text) 
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MEN OVER 40! 
















GOR and PEP! 


y hack in 30 days! 





new VI 
or your mone 


Losing your strength? Vital vigor and endurance? 
Muscle tone gone? Nervous? Discouraged? A 
subclinical deficiency may exist in your system 
or blood. Science has the answer for BOTH! 
Dr. Burkard, M D. gives you miraculous 
VITERONE in capsule form (crystalline Bi2 plus 
vital nutritive elements) which may bring back 
your natural energy if you were lacking in 
these elements. Life’s thrilling experiences may 
be yours again. Bank of America references 
Rushed in confidential wrapper. 


SPECIAL OFFER! 


ts of 








To purchase 
50 Caps 


wil pee 


Comple 
vital eleme® : 


'oduction 
qd Cells 





MONEY BACK IF NOT DELIGHTED 
Send $5 for the combination NOW! 


Cash 0 M.0. 1 Check () c.0.0.0 
| prefer 100 VITERONE capsules at $9 () 


DR. BURKARD LABORATORIES + Lab. OL-22 
357 So. Robertson Blvd. Beverly Hills, Calif. 

















relieve 
those dry, 


a ie lips 


THE ANTISEPTIC LIP BALM 











~ NEW FISHING SECRETS 


gaa tamwanete: Expert advice on every 
FIS G type of fishing. How to 
boas use natural baits and arti- 

135]. ficial lures. Hundreds of 

og hints for catching trout, 
salmon, bass, panfish and 
many others. Fully illus- 
trated. 96 pages. Only 
35c! Address Dept. 1053. 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
_353 Fourth Ave. New York 10, N. Y. 


NEW!! KUM-DUCK aii puastic 


NON - ABSORBENT 
IMPROVED 


ie a. ee 


TAPERED INSIDE BARREL—EASY TO BLOW 
EASY TO TUNE—CLEAR NATURAL TONES 
HIGH OR LOW NOTES WITHOUT BREAK 
CLOSE IN—OR DISTANCE 


SEE YOUR DEALER OR $300 
SEND CHECK OR M.O. TO: : 
prepaid 


K as M- DUCK 1169 S.W. Main St. 


Beaverton, Oregon 
NEW—PGS “SPEED SIGHTS” 













ide open s for top-mounted scopes give 

accurate close range shooting. Sega flipping $4.50 

winging of scope. Attach, align in 2 min 

sion made, micrometer tested. "Satisfs action complete 
; inteed or money back. ag copes scope make or model, 

Ine., 622 Gratiot, Saginaw, Mic 


locity, 


| sure) 





studying data collected with an elec- 
tronic chronograph. 

It has been generally assumed that | 
if a certain powder charge gives a bul- 
let of a certain weight a certain ve-| 
that same charge will give a/|} 
lighter bullet a higher velocity. Sounds 
logical enough, but it isn’t always true. 
For a long, long time, loaders have 
believed that if, let us say, 55 gr. of 
No. 4320 powder give a 150-gr. .30/06 
bullet a muzzle velocity of 2,920 foot 
seconds, that load should give a 110-gr. 
bullet a velocity of around 3,150. Turns 
out that the actual velocity is about 
2,900. 


have seen that happen many times 

with many different powders and in 
many different calibers. Again using 
the .30/06 as an example, 60 gr. of No. 
4831 move the 180-gr. bullet at about 
2,750 foot seconds. It seems logical 
that the same charge would push the 
150-gr. bullet a good deal faster. 
Velocity, though, is just about the same. 
Chronographs have no imagination and 


| do not lie. 


It has been generally assumed that, 
with the same bullet and the same 
powder charge, a slow rifling twist 
would impart higher velocity than a 
more rapid twist. Almost without ex- 
ception it is just the other way round. 
For instance, the Western factory- 
loaded 130-gr. Silvertip bullet in .270 


| has a velocity of 3,103 in a barrel with 
| 1-13 twist and 3,134 in a barrel (same 


| gr. bullet in front of 60 gr. 


With the 130- 
of No. 4831 
I got 3,220 in a .270 with a 1-12 twist, 


length) with 1-10 twist. 


| and 3,255 in one with a 1-10 twist. Same 


bullet, case, primer, powder charge. 
Velocity will vary (and so will pres- | 
with case capacity, make of | 
primer, twist, barrel length, bearing 
surface of bullet, hardness of core, hard- 
ness of jacket, bore diameter, groove 
diameter, chamber, and what not. 
Often, too, certain lots of cartridges 
in standard rifles develop velocity a| 
good deal higher—or lower—than the | 
standard. Some calibers are loaded to | 
standard velocity figures. Some ap-| 
parently are not. Factory-loaded .375 | 
Magnum cartridges I tried were right | 
on the button in a standard Model 70 | 
Winchester rifle. Most .30/06 factory | 
loads are somewhat under published 
figures. One lot of .257 ammo loaded | 
with the 117-gr. bullet at a published 
velocity of around 2,700 actually reg- 
istered about 2,450 on the chronograph. 


| Most .270 figures are the McCoy but 
| one lot of a certain make, advertised 


at 3,140, actually chronographed at over 
3,200. 

Pal of mine, a wit, says the darned 
chronograph has ruined more good 
rifles than anything that ever hit the 
Northwest. One character thought he | 
was getting about 3,100 with a wildcat 
.30 caliber that chronographed only 


| 2,650. With it he used to kill everything 


he shot at, and now it isn’t even good 
on coyotes. Another citizen had a .270 | 
on a Newton case. It was devastating. | 


| Then he found out it gave him no high- 
'er velocity than he could get with the 
| standard .270. He hasn’t been happy 
| since that day. 
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ONLY S This season, hunt with this sleek, 


custom-crafted sporter! Everything 
you've always wanted in your 
i personalized rifle! Superb accu- 

B racy, smashing power. Stocked 
in handsome walnut. Beauti- 
fully polishec, blued. Pow- 
erful 8 mm. Mauser cal. 
(Ammo sold every- 
where.) Truly a rifle 
you'll be proud to 
own. Take advan- 
tage of this sen- 
sationally lou 
gunsmith-to- 
you price! 


Authentic 

$130 Value! 
* Buehler Low-Safety 
* Mershon Recoil Pad 
* Lyman 57 Peep Sight 
* New Precision Barrel 
* Pre-1942 Mauser Action 
* Lyman Ramp Front Sight 
Barrel, 24''; Overall, 43%’ 
Wt. 8 Ibs. (approx.); 5 shot cap. 
Specify Monte Carlo or standard 
stock, high or low comb(Left hand 
Monte Carlo, $7.50 extra.) 
10 DAY MONEY BACK GUARANTEE! 
Ship'd Exp. Chgs. Collect. (C.0.D.‘s, $5 deposir 
required.) Also Layaway Plan, $25dn.,$!5 mo. 


7 fi Room OM-11 
WINFIELD- A. ( Oye 409 E. Pico Bivd., 


Los Angeles 
15, Calif. 
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NEW 
BRUNSWICK 


CANADA 
Still the sportsman’s 


Paradise! 


Let us help you plan your hunting 
trip now. A free copy of "The 
Outdoorsman's New Brunswick” is 
yours for the asking —giving all the 
information you need to plan an 
exciting visit to New Brunswick's 
famed hunting grounds. 

These excellent hunting areas gener- 
ally are readily accessible and there 
are accommodations to suit every 
taste. 


Clip the coupon and send it today! 
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Please send me free copy of 
1G ("The Outdoorsman'’s New Brunswick” 
“ Miso free copy of 

OD “Fish and Hunt” 940L 





Wi 
The Director, 


New Brunswick Trove! Bureau 
Fredericton, New Brunswick, Canodo. 
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Address - - 
City / Town . - State 
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W ALL-EYES 


ARE A 
PUZZLE 


RAY BERGMAN 


all-eyes puzzle me. They're good 
W eating fish, but in my opinion 

the little sunfish, ounce for 
ounce, shows a more valiant spirit when 
hooked. Wall-eyes often run to good 
size, but the much-abused carp, for ex- 
ample, grows larger. Though they’re 
swift, powerful swimmers capable of 
holding their own with bass, hooked 
wall-eyes often hug the bottom like big 
eels. Yet this faint-hearted fish has 
thousands of loyal followers. I know. 
I’m one of them. 

Not much is written about the wall- 
eye, perhaps because his habits don’t 
stir the imagination. But in the Great 
Lakes area and in other states where 
wall-eyes are plentiful, you don’t worry 
about their valor. You just catch them 
and enjoy it. 

As you probably know, pike perch is 
the official name for this fish. State and 
federal. agencies have been trying to 
establish that name since the 1890's, 
but local names are still stubbornly 
holding their own. In parts of the 
South, the wall-eye is called the jack 
salmon, or simply the jack. In Canada, 
he’s a pickerel or doré. Pennsylvania 
anglers may call wall-eyes Susquehanna 
salmon, and they're often known as pike 
in the Great Lakes states. But wall-eye 
is the best and most common name. The 
fish’s big, white-rimmed eyes make it a 
natural. 


W hatever you call him, it looks as if 
the wall-eye is going to continue 
to play a big part in U.S. sport fish- 
ing. Minnesota alone has been stocking 
some 825 lakes each year with fry-size 
wall-eyes, and they’re doing well. In 
one big lake formerly confined to north- 
ern pike, limit catches of legal-size 
wall-eyes were common only three 
years after the fish were stocked as 
fry. Wisconsin is another good wall- 
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eve state, and there are others with 
clear-water lakes where wall-eyes will 
thrive. They not only increase the fish 
population in a lake but also ease some 
of the angling pressure on the black 
bass. 

Wall-eyes are prolific spawners. A 
large female will produce some 400,000 
eggs, spawning on either a gravel lake 
bottom or a pebbly riffle in a tributary 
stream. Stocked wall-eyes hold their own 
by natural reproduction in suitable wa- 
ters. Only lakes with muddy bottoms or 
those covering too 
small an area have 
been disappointing. 

They’re a_ preda- 
tory fish, feeding in 
schools like yellow 
perch, but studies 
show wall-eyes eat 
fewer desirable game 
fish than other pred- 
atory species do. 
That’s probably due 
to their feeding hab- 
its, which keep them 
well supplied with 
trash minnows, 
crawfish, and larvae 
of insects, rather 
than to an active 
dislike for the young 
of other gamefish. 
Anyway, they get 
along in a neighbor- 
ly way with trout 
stocked in rivers be- 
low some of the new 
dams and with bass 
in many lakes. 

Fishing for wall- 
eyes should fasci- 
nate a man who likes 
guessing games, be- 
cause wall-eyes are 
unpredictable. An 
experienced fisher- 





man can usually tell in advance where 
to look for bass, pickerel, pike, muskies. 
and trout. Not so with wall-eyes. Some 
times they’re in the shallows, some 
times in deep water. They may be 
hugging the shore or smack in the mid- 
dle of the lake—and all without appar- 
ent rhyme or reason. You just have to 
find them where they are. Once you 
get the first one, you’re usually in busi 
ness. Chances are there'll be a whol 
school there, and they ordinarily sta\ 
put long enough for you to really work 
on. them. 


I lakes, I often start by locating a 
spot near shore where the water 
deepens abruptly, leaving a_ shallow 
shelf running back to the bank. If the 
wall-eyes aren’t there, I search them 
out with some trolling method, avoid- 
ing areas with mucky, dirty bottoms. 
You'll seldom find them there. 

It’s easier to locate them in streams. 
Fish the deep, swift water, especially 
places where an eddy is formed on the 
sides of a fast current. When you have 
a strong wind on lake or stream, fish 
along the rocky lee shores. Minnows 
seek shelter there, and wall-eyes follow 
them in. 

In a general way, wall-eyes move to 
shallower water as the weather gets 
colder in the fall. Then they like the 
water along sandbars and over rocky 
reefs in rivers or the clean-bottomed 
bays of a lake. They gradually move 
back to deeper water as it gets warmer 
in the spring. In July and August they’ll 
likely be in 30 to 50 feet of water. But 
even then they may come into the shal- 
lows on a dark, rainy day or at night. 
You can’t be sure. A spot that’s great 
fishing one evening may not get you a 
nibble the next, simply because the 
school is feeding somewhere else. Keep 
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BIG NEWS IN 
INSULATED 
FOOTWEAR 


Check these features 
and see why sportsmen 


choose ‘‘THERMO-PAC”’ 


NEW TYPE INSULATION 


SECRET OF AMAZING WARMTH — LIGHTNESS 


Exterior of live, tough rubber 


construction 
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multi-layer 
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insulation 


CROSS-SECTION VIEW 
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covers 


up to well above 


the ankle for more protection 


against cold 


Semi-hard 


protects toes 
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THERMO-PAC BOOT 
Magnified cross-section view of amazing new non-rubber Thermo-Lite 
insulating material used in Thermo-Pac Boots and the Thermo-Sock. Mil- 
lions of tiny air cells, each entirely separate from the other, keep body 
heat in, cold air out—won’t absorb water like wool or fiber if rubber 
outer layer gets punctured—retains its insulating properties for life 
of the boot, 





Never before such warmth with so 
little bulk and weight. Never before 
such all around serviceability with 
such complete comfort. If you 
haven’t tried Thermo-Pacs, see them 
at your shoe or Sporting Goods 
dealers now. You'll find them the 


finest boots you've ever owned. 












NEW THERMO-SOCK 


Another amazing new Thermo-Lite 

development. Wear inside ordinary 

pacs or fishing boots. Insulates and 
cushions your foot. Wear around cab- 
in at night. Waterproof. Wash inside 
and ovt—wipe dry instantly. Ideal 
for work or sports. Red or forest 
green. (Men’s and boy’s sizes.) 
If not at your dealers write 
BALL-BAND, Mishawaka, 
Indiana. 


RED BALL 
WEATHERPROOFS. 


a>) 


MARK 





by BALL-BAND 


The mark of good footwear since 189] 


e MISHAWAKA, INDIANA 
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Association 





Why this warning? You could have 
to learn that the hard way. So why 
not take the Guides’ advice? For a 
Sargent Grip-SNrp* easily clips off 
the toughest fish hook, permitting a 
quick push-through. That beats 
amateur surgery with a pocket knife, 
doesn’t it? 


Besides being good ‘‘accident insur- 
ance,’”’ discover what a handful of 
helpfulness the 4!4’’ Grip-SNIP offers 
any angler. Grips like a vise, a big 
help when you want to adjust a 
frazzled fly or battered lure. Holds 








in mind that wall-eyes are great travel- 
ers. Tagged fish have been caught 100 
miles away a short time after being 
released. 

Since exploratory trolling takes first 
place in the shaky science of wall-eye 
fishing, it’s the first system you need to 
master. Two general rules here are to 
troll slowly and to get your bait or lure 
close to the bottom. That puts two 
factors in your favor from the start, 
because wall-eyes are generally close to 
the bottom and they’re lazy about their 
feeding. They seldom follow a minnow 
or lure that speeds by as if it would 
require a strenuous chase. They’ll wait 
for something easier to catch. So use 
a lure or bait-and-sinker combination 
that will handle well when trolled slow- 
ly near the bottom. 

Artificial lures imitating minnows 
may work well in trolling for wall-eyes, 
but several natural baits are consistent- 
ly successful. Put a sinker on the end 
of your line and attach a plain hook on 
a 10 or 12-inch leader about 18 inches 
above the sinker. Bait the hook with 
worms, crawfish, or a live minnow and 
troll so that your sinker bounces slowly 
along the bottom with the baited hook 
trailing above and behind it. In all 
trolling, hook live minnows through the 
lips. They live longer that way. 

Another effective rig for trolling is a 
dipsey sinker trailed by a spinner. The 
sinker is attached to the end of the line 
with the spinner below it on a heavy 
leader about a foot long. Oddly, this 


| outfit doesn’t snag up often. The action 


of the spinner blade seems to lift it off 
the bottom. You can bait the hook 
behind your spinner with minnows or 
other baits with good results. If you 
use a dead or nearly dead minnow, give 
it a better action by running the hook 
through its mouth, out through its 
gills, and through the back behind the 
dorsal fin. This arrangement also does 
well with only a sinker and baited hook. 


| The spinner is just an added attraction. 





like a wrench, with parallel-open- | 


ing jaws. Slender jaws deal with 
small swivels and suchlike. Open 
throat helps mightily in straighten- 
ing wire line or leaders. 


See the Sargent GRIP-SNIP at sport- 
ing goods or hardware dealers. And 
while looking, consider the larger 
sizes for car, camp and tool chest. 
Want more details? Write Dept. 34K. 


#TRADEMARK 


SARGENT 
& 
COMPANY 


New York * NEW HAVEN, CONN. «+ Chicago 


Builders Hardware and Fine Tools since 1864 
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Once you locate a'school of wall-eyes, 
stillfishing may be best. Live minnows 
get my vote as the best stillfishing bait, 
but worms, the larger night crawlers, 


| and crawfish are also good. Some like 


live frogs. Whatever your choice, work 


the bait; don’t just let it lie on the bot- 
tom. Lifting your sinker off the bot- 
tom every minute or so gives the bait 
just enough action to catch the eye of 
fish. 

When a wall-eye takes a natural bait 
it seldom makes a spirited run with it. 
More often, it just mouths the bait or 
swims away slowly. So let him take it 
for a while. If he keeps moving off 
with it or jiggling it in the same spot, 
snap up your rod tip with a sharp flick 
of the wrist. Yanking back with a full 
arm motion can wrench the bait out of 
his mouth. 


Pagers takes many wall-eyes in 
some places, particularly in fall 
after cold weather has brought them 
into shallow water. In the cold-water 
rivers of the Great Lakes states you 
may take them while casting for bass 
and northern pike during the summer. 
I did just that in Wisconsin during 
August and September. In fact, my 
casts took more wall-eyes than bass and 
northern pike combined. 

Most of the regular bass plugs will 
take wall-eyes, but I favor the minnow- 
like designs. Spoons and spinners are 
also good, and some of the new spinning 
lures are excellent. A _ strip of fish, 
pork rind, or a worm trailed behind 
your spoons is always a good teaser 
with wall-eyes, and spinning rods han- 
dle light baited spoons especially well. 

Some of the best casting I’ve had for 
these fish has been in the fast waters of 
big rivers. My favorite lure for that 
purpose is a feather jig, something that 
can be bumped along the bottom with- 
out snagging. I’ve fished miles of such 
rivers without locating a good school, 
but I’ve also hit hot spots where my 
limit came in short order. These big- 
river schools will take wet flies and 
streamers, too, but unless they’re in 
shallow water I prefer the spinning rod 
with a small spinner or spoon. 

Wall-eye fishing is quite a change for 
those used to bass and pike. If you 
haven’t tried it, you should. Wall-eyes 
will continue to puzzle you, but they'll 
add new interest and pleasure to your 
angling.—Ray Bergman. 





THE RAMBLING WRECK 


(continued from page 47) 


jumped in Dodd’s hands and he looked 
back over his shoulder. ‘That,’ he said, 
“should be the picture of the week.” 

“Do it again,’’ Kenneth said, “I 
wasn’t ready.” 

Bobby played his fish to the gunwale. 
It was a scrappy, plump two-pounder 
and he released it. Ray Graves didn’t 
wait for pictures. He already had his 
rod rigged and was on the bank, a few 
yards beyond, casting at the open 
water. On his third toss he also hooked 
a bass, slightly smaller than Bobby’s. 
But for a while after that it seemed 
that they’d taken the only two fish in 
the lake. The water was thick with 
snags and weeds, and Dodd was having 
trouble with his weighted lure. Time 
and again he cast, only to hang up. 


But he was philosophical about it. ‘‘You 
gotta hang limbs,” he said, “before you 
get down to where the fish are.” 

Despite the lack of action I was en- 
joying myself immensely. I like to 
cast a plug and there were plenty of 
targets for sharpshooting: little re- 
cesses among the lily pads and in the 
corners made by floating logs and dead 
tree boles. I got a big bang out of drop- 
ping my plug into a coffin corner and 
bringing it back with a perfect retrieve. 
I got hung plenty, too, but strung along 
with Dodd—you've got to get where the 
fish are. 

It must have been around 6 p.m. when 
Dodd lowered the boom with a startling 
strike from a four-pounder that flashed 
from under a log and shattered the 
black surface of the lake. Dodd jerked 
him into the open, away from the driit- 
wood, and let him waltz at a long angle 
in what looked like slow motion. A tigit 
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iine kept the bass under control and the 
backbone of the rod wore him down. 

Before Bobby’s fish was in the net, 
Graves had switched his underwater 
bait for a top-water lure that brought 
an eastern pickerel surging out of the 
inky depths. Reeves, the house boy, 
wagged his head. “When dem ole jack- 
fish hit,” he vowed, ‘‘dey got dey heart 
in it 

Graves snagged a bass and I switched 
to a top-water lure myself. My first 
walloping thump came from a two- 
pounder that took the hook on an up- 
ward surge and catapulted into the air. 
He jumped again and I brought him in. 
Slipping the twin hooks out of his lower 
jaw, I dropped him back. A pained ex- 
pression crossed Reeves’ face. ‘Oh 
lawd, suh,’”’ he said, ‘“‘doan’ do dat. I 
got nine chillun wid hungry stomachs.” 

On my very next cast, a three-pound 
largemouth trailed my plunker almost 
to the boat. Reeves’ sharp eyes saw 
him in the recesses of the lake, and he 
opened his mouth to warn me just as I 
lifted my lure out of the water. Slash- 
ing through the surface, the fish came 
completely clear and hit it in the air. I 
staggered from the unexpected impact 
and almost lost control of my rod. The 
bass rapidly stripped off line while I 
hung on grimly. Then he hurled him- 
self through a patch of lily pads— 
cleanly severing three of the floating 
leaves with the leader—and came clear 
again, throwing his weight against the 
bucking glass rod. Dodd, across an arm 
of the lake, stopped casting to laugh. 

“What you got on the end of that 
line?” he asked. ‘“‘A cheer leader ?”’ 

I finally brought the bass in and 
Reeves rolled his eyes. ‘‘Dat one,” he 
said, “is fidgety enough to give my 
chillun de stommick miseries.”’ 


t was dark when we paddled back to 

the pier. My arms ached from the 
strain of conflict, and the three other 
men reported plenty of action. Dodd 
had spent most of his time at the spot 
where the boss-man bass had refunded 
his lure with such emphasis. But his 
best fish was a five-pounder. He was 
disappointed, but not for long. ‘“To- 
morrow’s another day,” he said. 

We headed the car for Sanderson- 
ville, where we had a hotel reservation. 
“Great lake, this Archer,” said Ray 
Graves. “You'll see. Reminds me of 
the Dead Lakes on the Appalachicola 
River. Dodd and I often go down there 
to hide out for a week or so when the 
old grads begin pestering us with dia- 
grams of football plays that call for a 
helicopter and 11 space cadets.”’ 

They had been on the Dead Lakes 
When Bobby’s office informed him by 
telephone that the Football Rules Com- 
mittee of the National Collegiate Ath- 
letic Association had announced its re- 

im to the one-platoon system of play, 


which Dodd and many other coaches 


bitterly opposed. 

“That phone call made me almost as 
unhappy,” he told me, ‘‘as the six-pound 
bass I lost the same afternoon.” 

We stopped in at the Arcade Grill in 
indersonville for a snack, and Dodd 
ligingly posed for a few more pic- 
res by Ken Rogers, even hamming a 
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GUDEBROD Rides the — 


HIGH, DRY, HANDSOME 


Nothing like it, you'll say, for pleasurable fly fishing. 
Gudebrod introduces its G-5 Nylon Floater Line as a 
truly modern advance for fly fishing. G-5—like all 
Gudebrod lines is smooth, strong .. . accurately calibrated 
for precision performance. Gudebrod has given G-5 the 
special finish that keeps it afloat for easy riding on the 
surface. You can use G-5 all day—and never worry 
abouta water-loggedline. Line dressings are not necessary 
to support the floating qualities of G-5. Use of a dressing 
on any fly line is a matter of your own choice. Ask for 
Gudebrod's G-5 Floater Line at your favorite dealer. 


NYLON 
FLOATER LINE 


AVAILABLE IN 
THREE TYPES 


8 
Ge \ GUDEBROD. eros. six co. ic. 


PHILADELPHIA 7 ESTABLISHED 1870 


Write Dept. OL103 for our New Catalog. 







f Double Tapers © Torpedo Tapers @ Level Line 


‘TFIRST IN LINE FOR BETTER FISHING”’ 
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All over the nation record catches 
are being reported on BOMBERS! 
A floating type lure that runs deep 
with quivering, life-like action 
when retrieved. 


BOMBER BAIT CO. 


Box 210, Gainesville, Texas 


@ WRITE FOR 
FREE COLOR 
CATALOG! 


















GET THIS FAMOUS 
FILSON CRUISING COAT 


Long-wearing, comfortable! 
Thru Your Local Dealer 


—Aringuide COMPASSES 
+ fe 

(ie, 

Shown here, No. 80 Wrist Compass (Induc- 
tion damped for faster reading.) Quick, 
accurate, ruggedly built. Handsome as a 
wrist watch. Jeweled. Gray cast metal case, 
polished rim. Magnifying crystal. Gray 
nylon strap. Floating dial. Luminous arrow. | 
5 Fully guaranteed............. Price $3.25 


2 ALSO SEE OTHER AIRGUIDE MODELS 
3 AT YOUR FAVORITE DEALER 


















For a complete description 
write to €. C. FILSON CO. 
Maritime Bidg., Seattle 4, Wash. 
Since 1897 
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IT'S REALLY RUGGED 
HODGMAN’S 


NEW RUBBER SURFACE 
WADER 










DEPENDABLE 
UNDER ANY 
CONDITIONS 


© Strong & 
Flexible 

©@ Moderate 
weight 

, @ For heavy 

duty service. 


ASK YOUR 
FAVORITE 
DEALER FOR 
HODGMAN'S 
NO. 305 


ORDER YOURS TODAY! 


Hodgman's handy book of 
“Sportsmen's Secrets'’. Contains 





, information on how to catch 
am more fish, bag more game. A 
treasury of outdoor information 
in pocket size — send 25c 
for your copy today! 


HODGMAN RUBBER CO. 


Dept.N-9, Framingham, Mass. 
Send me ‘Sportsmen's Secrets"’. | enclose 25¢ 


Name 





Address 





City. 





Fishes | 


HERE'S THE 
FINEST GIFT! 


Laminated plywood Tackle Box — new, 
handsome, water and moisture proof. 
Contents protected against rust and dete- 
rioration. Roomy yet light — 20x9x8 
inches, with two trays containing 35 
compartments to accommodate plugs, 
pliers, knife, hooks, sinkers, swivels and 
every conceivable need. Cover forms a 
tray for 20 plugs. 

Leather handle, solid brass hardware. 
This tackle box won’t warp. An unusual, 
practical gift for any fresh or salt water 
fisherman. Will give lifetime of service. 
Shipped _ prepaid for $32.50. Florida resi- 
dents add sales tax. 


Dept. F +1690 Coral W 
ANDAVE ¢0. "°°". +d 


Miami 45, Florida 
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we hit the sack. 
Next morning the daylight just beat 
| us to the front gate of the Archer home. 
Reeves was waiting for us and climbed 


| little. After that 


into the car. Rural Georgia was wak- 
ing up, and lights came on in some of 
the farmhouse windows. A long-eared 
| hound, sleep still in his eyes, almost 
| walked into eternity in front of the car. 
We saw tne early birds; some were 
singing, some were looking for worms, 
and a few were walking down the barn- 
yard path with milk pails in the crooks 
's¢ their arms. 


R“ shafts of sunlight veiled the lake 

when ‘we turned downhill toward 
the finest fishing morning I’ve ever 
| spent on water. A heavy mist clinging 
| to the lake and the tall tree skeletons 
jutting through it combined to make an 
eerie picture. 

Ken Rogers went along with Dodd to 
fish the lower lake, while Ray Graves 
and I paddled through the narrow neck 
to the smaller water. We didn’t even 
have time for a warm-up. Ray’s first 
cast went to the base of an old snag 
|and a four-pound bass intercepted it 
and started downfield. He made three 
good jumps and then Ray worried him 
down until he came to the boat on his 
side. 

Then, bex ond the stern, another bass 
—a smaller one—hit my top-water spe- 
cial, making the placid surface pop like 
the crack of a paddle blade. He went 
deep and I -rought him up again by 
jarring the rod butt with the heel of my 





| hand. 


Much to Reeves’ dismay I turned 


| him back to grow up for another day. 


m” 168 pages of practical, proven | 
| his belly. 


| thumbing their caudal fins at him. 
| was feeding lures to the lake like bread 





Now I was able to pay some attention 
to Ray, in front of me. He was grunt- 
ing and holding the rod handle against 
The muscles of his forearms 
stood out like cords. “I haven’t seen 
what I’ve got,’’ he said, ‘‘but it feels like 
a bull alligator.” 

“Maybe it’s Dodd’s big bass,’”’ I ven- 
tured. 

“Heaven forbid!” said the line coach. 
“TI like my job.” 

I sensed right away that Ray had 
something big going. His nylon was 
fiddle-string tight, and I sat there for 
a breathless five minutes waiting for it 
to let go with a loud protest. But it 
didn’t. Then whatever was on the other 
end began to lose his battle. Over an- 
other five minutes he slowly came up 
from the black depths, making several 
short runs. Then he gave up. With 
nervous fingers Ray slipped the net 
over 10 pounds of bass and lobbed it 
into the boat. 

Back on the rim of the lake behind 
us, Ken Rogers was having troubles of 
his own. He had come equipped with 
light spinning tackle and the bass were 
He 


crumbs thrown upon the water, but 
they were not coming back as loaves or 
fishes. After he'd lost his 10th piug 
and was ready to chuck the entire spin- 
ning outfit overboard, he tied into a 
six-pounder in open water and landed it. 

I was watching him net his fish when 
I got a jolt of my own. I had changed 
my top-water lure and was fishing deep 
when the plug came to an abrupt halt, 





as though snagged on an underwater 
log. But this was a fish, all right. Ray 
got a strike at the same instant and for 
a while the boat was in a turmoil of 
action. My fish broke water on one 
side of the hull, dug for depth, made 
a long, fast dive, and then broke water 
on the other side. Reeves eyed both 
spots where the bass had been. ‘Suh,”’ 
he said, ‘“‘you got two fishes on?” 

There was a flurry for a moment ove! 
on his side and he peered into the lake 
“‘He wrapped around a limb, suh. I git 
‘im off.”’ 

But he wasn’t fast enough. With a 
dead weight to pull against, the fish 
broke off, and we watched him swing 
slowly downward, with my lure still in 
the corner of his mouth, and out of 
sight in the dark water. I tied on an- 
other plug. 

The sun was high enough for warmth, 
but some clouds that had been threat- 
ening around its edges all morning now 
moved in and covered its face, bringing 
a sprinkle of rain. We paddled back 
down the lake to where Ken and Dodd 
were still after the boss man, but they 
hadn’t been able to make the big fellow 
strike. Bobby’s largest catch was a 10- 
pounder and he had strung’ several 
smaller bass along with it. 

“My worthy adversary,” he said, 
“just isn’t in an eating mood today.” 

The veil of rain that dropped across 
the heavens hadn’t stopped the other 
feeding fish. I believe they would have 
struck all day, but Dodd’s football job 
was waiting to be done and I had a 
deadline to make. 

We stowed our tackle in the car. I 
was slipping off my rain jacket when 
Dodd, standing next to me, caught my 
arm in a tight grip. “Boy!’’ he said. 
“Boy!” 

Out in the lake somewhere a tre- 
mendous splash echoed against the dead 
tree trunks. “That’s him!” Dodd said. 
“T Know it is. No other fish in this lake 
could make a sound like that!” 

We stared for a moment into the 
misty distance but there was no further 


sound. ‘‘We’ll have to postpone our 
game, old-timer,” said Dodd softly. “But 
I'll be back. I'll be back.” 


And he will be, too. In the late '40’s 
Bobby traded his golf clubs for a fishing 
rod and set out to fish all the waters 
between Kentucky, Mississippi, and the 
tip of Florida. He’s coming pretty close 
to doing it. And if he doesn’t get that 
lunker bass he’ll really be a Rambling 
Wreck from Georgia Tech. THE END 





- Trout Be Trained? 








he newest wrinkle in handling 

hatchery trout, now being tested on 
a major scale by Michigan fish men 
holds the promise of drastically re- 
vising trout-planting methods over th¢ 
entire country. 

One of the chief drawbacks of trout 
stocking has been the low survival rat« 
of hatchery-reared fish. Raised i! 
troughs and rearing ponds, and spoon 
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IF HE STRIKES—HE’S YOURS 





PATENTED DOUBLE ACTION FISH HOOKS 
CATCH MORE FISH WITH LESS MINNOWS 


. ows 
U-Ketch-Em ion cerano riein movements 
75¢ per set—special offer two sets for $1.35 


Features: (A) Large hook catches fish (B) Spe- 
cially designed small hook holds large hook 
in place & keeps caught fish’s mouth closed 
(C) Adjustment to hold various size minnows 
(D) Regular minnow dorsal fin hook. 

Size OL-B21 Cin. Bass Hook Adjustable: 2'/,” to 4'/," 
Size 3fOL-P2-0 Carlisle Hook Adjustable: 3'/." to 6” 


Sold on money back guarantee. Special sizes made to 
order. Hooks shipped, postage prepaid, same day order 
received. Send check or money order to 


U-Ketch-Em Co. union sprincs, new york 









| NYLON 


J ES 





Will outwear ordinary ropes five to ten times. Will not 
mildew or rot, Easy to handle, no splinters. This long 
lasting Nylon saves money and prevents trouble. A oatagt 
for all sportsmen where rope or cord of great strength 
and durability is required, 3-strand rope for tent, tar- 
paulin, anchor, trot lines and thousands of other uses. 
Three times as strong as cotton rope 

1/8” dia. 415 Ib. test, 50 ft. connected hanks $1.50 each 
3/16” dia. 800 Ib. test, SO ft. connected hanks 2.50 each 
1/4” dia.1100Ib,test Scft. | 7/16’ dia.37501b.test 22cft. 
5/16’ dia. 1800Ib.testiOcft. | 1/2” dia.4900Ib.test 28cft. 
3 8” dia.2650Ib.test15cft. 


**Beebe’’ Braided Nylon Cord for duck decoys, trot lines, 
lige lines, drop lines, trolling, flags, deer cord, etc. 

Ib, test, 50-yd. connected spools. White or tan $1.75 

220 Ib. test, 25-yd. connected spools. White or tan 1.25 

8” dia, 400 Ib. test. 50 ft. connected hanks. White 1.60 

3 16” dia, 800 Ib. test. 50 ft. connected hanks. White 3.00 


SPECIAL 500 Ib. test braided Nylon parachute $1 .00 


cord. 50-ft. connected hanks, each 
Nylon seine twine and fishing lines. 
Send for FREE oe nie samples. 
Ob 


4 fers postpaic rr ) 
BEEBE CORDAGE co. ‘INC. ‘er ansard 3. N. J. 
Vanu/ acturers sinc 


Stops Foot ot Itch 


Kills 
ATHLETE’S 
FOOT 
Fungi 


If your feet itch .. . if the skin between your toes 
is red, raw, cracked or peeling—lose no time. Get 
Dr. Scholl’s SOLVEX at once. This famous formula 
is a specific for Athlete’s Foot. Quickly relieves in- 
tense itching; kills fungi of the infection on contact; 
promotes rapid healing. Liquid, Ointment or Pow- 
der. At Drug, Shoe and Department Stores. 

















IMMEDIATE 
EFFECTIVE 
RELIEF 
FOR 


COLD SORES 


FEVER BLISTERS 
CHAPPED LIPS 





FAMOUS 
PHARMACIST’S 
FORMULA 


Available at all 

\ leading drug and depart- 
\ ment stores. Only 35¢ 
t Higher in Caneda 








Men afflicted with Bladder 
Trouble, Getting Up Nights, 
Pains in Back, Hips, Legs, 
Nervousness, Dizziness, 
Physical Inability and Gen- 
eral Impotency send for our 
amazing FREE BOOK that 


PAST 
40 


tells how you may correct these condi- 
tions and have new health and Zest in 
Life. Write today. No Obligation. 


Excelsior Institute, Dept. 1801, Excelsior Springs, Mo. 





fed by hatchery attendants, they 


| their fear of natural enemies and even 


| shadow 


| came to Justin W. 
| administrator for the state Department | 
with an odd proposi- | 
train | 


| They 
each stocked with 





come to regard man as their friend and 
benefactor. They will follow a man’s 
the length of the pond and 
come to the top in a seething mass to 
get their hand-out of ground liver. 
Recently three psychology students at 
Michigan State College—Joe Bingham, 
Harvey Adelman, and Jack Maatsch 
Leonard, research 


of Conservation, 
tion. They said they could 
hatchery trout to be as hard to catch as 
wild ones. 

All they asked was a chance to run 
an experiment at a state fish hatchery. 
needed two hatchery troughs, 
about 100 trout of 
legal size—one for the experiment and 
the other for ‘‘control’” to check the re- 
sults against untrained fish. And they 
wanted two weeks to do the job. 

Deciding there was nothing to lose, 
Leonard gave the experiment the green 
light. At the end of the two weeks a 
few of the state’s veteran fish men 
visited the hatchery to see the results. 


hey were amazed at what happened. 
When one of the researchers walked 
between the two troughs, the untrained 
control fish followed his shadow like 
hungry puppies, while the trained trout 
scattered to the farthest corners of 
their pond. After the fish had recovered 
from their alarm, one of the trainers 
flipped ground liver into both troughs 
from a position where he could not be 
seen. The control fish boiled to the top 
to gobble it down; the trained trout fled 
from the food in panic. 
After the experiment, both lots of 
fish were planted in a wild stream. At 


the end of a period of observation 80 | 


percent of the trained trout were alive, 


lose | 





while only 20 percent of the control fish 


survived. 


How is the training done? 


The | 


hatchery trout are taught to feed com- | 


petitively by a radically new feeding 
method. Food is carried into the train- 
ing pool in small amounts around the 
clock, and delivered below the surface 
by a series of intakes. Thus the fish 
learn to avoid coming to the top. ( Wild 
trout get 90 percent of their food off 
the bottom.) 

The trained fish are taught to recog- 
nize danger signals by means an 
electric shocking device. A man walks 
beside the trough and throws his 
shadow on the water, or an attack by 
a mink or other predator is simulated. 
Then the fish are given a mild shock. 

On the strength of their first demon- 


of 


| stration the Michigan Department of 


; Conservation has engaged Bingham, 
Adelman, and Maatsch to carry out a 


| hatchery, 


year-long big-scale experiment 
training of hatchery trout. The project, 
to cost about $17,000, will start with the 
“education’”’ of 6,000 legal-size brooks 
and rainbows and an _ undetermined 
number of fingerlings. The work will 
be carried out at the Oden state fish 
and the trained fish will be 
planted in streams where careful creel 


| records can be kept and the survival 


rate studied periodically.—Ben East. 


in the | 











Te Seta Sportsmans 


Heart a Spinning... 


AIREX 


First, Finest and Foremost 


SPIN-FISHING TACKLE 


Made in America 
for 
American Fishermen 











THE AIREX 
“VAGABOND” 
Full bail with 

roller pick-up 


ise 
WN 
ph ; 
Wi) / 
7 ( ~ A For Christmas give this 
Y\\ hp\\__, Streamlined beauty. It’s a 
‘cis! UPs./ fisherman’s bonanza! 
Ss. / Light in weight (only 8 
KS: oz.), the “Vagabond” is 
2 a as rugged as they come. 
ST2o\ It’s a top reason for the 
WOPNS -._ growth of spin-fishing as 


$16.50 


« S& cf a national sport. 





THE AIREX - - 
“BEACHCOMBER” 


Full bail with roller pick-up 


Here’s the reel that 
means “umpteen” spin- 
ning thrills. It’s so ver- Ag QQ 
satile, it can be used 
for boatcasting, “squid- mS 
ding” and trolling ...a.- 
great all-around gift. iA | > 

$28.50 ‘ 


THE AIREX “SPINSTER” GIFT KIT. ya : 
A great catch...the 
“Spinster” Reel plus 

100 yards each of 
Monofilament and 
Braided Spinning 
line, lures, leaders, 
anti-twist keels... 
in a fine sturdy kit. 
$20.50 


‘ou 


per 


\F 








REELS * RODS * LINES * LURES 
SEE YOUR SPORTING GOODS DEALER 


AIREX Corporation, Division of Lionel Corporation 
411 Fourth Avenue, New York 16, N.Y. 
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STATIONED IN CENTRAL AFRICA WITH ey =: 
THE ARMY AIR FORCES, A FRIEND AND Z y dies ieee 

| WENT OUT HUNTING GAZELLES. WE f ae, 
SCARED UP TWO AND GOT BOTH OF THEM 
AFTER MY PARTNERS FIRST SHOT WENT WILD: 





A WOMAN, | MADE OUT, WAS 
SAYING THAT A BULLET 






4 


HAD KILLED HER DONKEY { 
4 = 0 . » 
Hee) 


2 


BUT | FOUND 

















THE ACCIDENT 

HAD OCCURRED 

MILE AWAY 
mr, at 





( THE BULLET HAD PASSED THROUGH 
/) THE DONKEY AND HIT THE BOY IN 

“ THE THIGH— NOT A BAD WOUND. 

| USED MY FIRST-AID PACKET 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


CAPTURED BY NATIVES 
by LEO L. SIMONS, Monte Vista, Colorado 
A TRUE TALE, TOLD IN PICTURES 







| TOLD THE CHIEF 1D PAY FOR THE ANIMAL, 
OFFERING ABOUT TWICE WHAT IT WAS WORTH 
KEY WASN'T ALL --- 














4 


“) WHAT HAD WE DONE TO AROUSE 
.) THESE NATIVES ?LUCKILY | KNEW 
ALITTLE OF THEIR DIALECT 





A BOY HAD BEEN HIT TO0.WE 
HAD TO GO TO THEIR VILLAGE 






m —THEN LEFTMY BUDDY AS A HOSTAGE 

> WHILE | WENT FOR ACAR. TO TAKE THE 
BOY TO A DOCTOR. WE GAVE THE NATIVES 
THE TWO GAZELLES FOR A FEAST. 
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SALT WATER 


(continued from page 13) 


bass with metal squids or plugs. I'd 
used the baited rigs favored by my 
hosts, all native to the area. Now I had 
a chance to defy local tradition by tying 
to my line a 31!%-oz. jig, a lure that 
could easily be cast the greater dis- 
tance. I slung the metal beyond the 
edge of the school, cranked it through 
the gully at a moderate pace, and was 
attached to a husky fish almost immedi- 
ately. Two local anglers who watched 
me were quick to catch on to the squid- 
ding technique, and fortunately I had 
enough lures to keep them busy. 

Though squids, plugs, and heavy 
spoons are becoming more widely used 
on channel bass, the day hasn’t yet ar- 
rived when bait rigs can be dispensed 
with. Often the fish will show interest 
only in natural baits, and there are days 
when they’ll pick up a bait, carry it a 
few feet, drop it, and then return to 
grab it again. When channel bass are 
in this mood, they seldom show much 
interest in artificials. 

Crabs, shrimps, pieces of menhaden, 
and clams appeal strongly to channel 
bass. But by far the most reliable and 
popular bait is a strip cut from the side 
of a mullet. It should be about 3 in. 
long, 11% in. wide, and 1% in. thick. 
Fresh mullet will catch bass, but 
salted strips are preferred by most an- 
glers. There are two reasons for this. 
One, salting makes the mullet strip 
tougher, enabling it to resist bait-steal- 
ing pests, and, two, mullets can be 
caught, stripped, and salted between 
trips, assuring the angler of a plentiful 
bait supply when fish are about. 

There’s an interesting trick native 
anglers use when they attach mullet 
strips to their hooks, which are usually 
7/0 or 8/0 O’Shaughnessys. They stitch 
the barbs through them three or four 
times, keeping the flesh side out. 

Hard crabs usually are hooked 
through a leg joint after the tough top 
shells have been removed or cracked. 
Soft shedder crabs are lashed on the 
hooks with elastic bands or string. 

You'll need a good supply of sinkers 
in varying weights when bait fishing 
for channel bass—bank types and pyra- 
mids weighing between 2 and 5 oz. It 
sometimes requires quite a chunk of 
lead to anchor a bait in heavy surf, 
tide, or slough. Pyramids work best 
when the bottom is clear sand. Use 
smooth-edged bank types where there’s 
rubble. You can't always be sure that 
bass will strike a stationary bait, and 
there are times when you'll have to inch 
it shoreward to arouse their interest. 

Channel bassing can be rugged fish- 
ing. Choose stout leader material, such 
as nylon monofilament testing between 
20 and 60 lb. You'll be casting heavy 
lures into heavy seas and may tangle 
with heavy, stubborn, strong, durable 
fish that must be played out, not horsed. 
Experienced anglers manage to turn the 
trick with 9-thread lines and with light 
to medium rods. I'd suggest that, for 
the first trip at least, you carry a surf 
Stick that runs from medium to heavy 
equipped with a reel that holds 200 yd. 
of 12-thread line.—George Heinold. 





«SCHICK INJECTOR’S 














When a musky strikes and misses, don’t 
cast right back at him. Back away for a 


minute. Then, come in quietly, throwing your 


plug in the same place. Be ready for action! 


partner row the boat out into deep water. 
There, you’ll have room to play your fish 
out. When he’s tired, it’s easy to gaff him. 








The instant you hook a big fish, have your 






Try this for catching a record-size musky: 
Always use a slow-moving plug. A big 
musky won’t chase a swift-moving plug. He 
wants time to size it up before he strikes, 








On all fishing trips, take along your SCHICK 
INJECTOR RAZOR KIT, complete with: Gold- 
plated razor...plus 12 scalpel-sharp, “Gold 
Pack” Blades...plus handy travel case. 














HERE’S ALL YOU DO: Get a ScnicK IN- 
gector Kit for the regular price, pay dg . 
‘Use the 12 “Gold Pack” Blades for the 





smoothest, cleanest, safest, fastest shaves 
‘ve ever had. ; 
Pen, pot pe the empty blade cartridge 
: instruction sheet from kit se ~~ 
SPECIAL REFUND CERTIFI¢ ATE, 
SHOWN BELOW. Mail to arene 
Schick, P. O. Box 12, Brooklyn 1, N. : 


HERE’S WHAT WE DO: We will imme- 


i r » 98¢ you paid for your 
diately refund the $ J : r 
ScHicK INJECTOR Razor KIT. Or if you 


SCHICK WILL REFUND FUEL PURCHASE PRICE... 


EVERSHARP 


SCHICK INJECTOR 
RAZOR KIT 


YOU KEEP RAZOR KIT 


wish, we will oom egg Injector 20’s 
t 3 yorth $1.46. 

ee ae Free Offer! Only ——— 
INJECTOR gives all these advantages: Blac es 
change automatically to “lock at same, 
precise angle — no twisting, no ag > 
“Fits’’ face— under nose, around lips. Only 
razor using new, “Gold Pack” Blades. 


aa “oe 

S We will retund the 98° 

(Cp this certificate 
NOW! 








_ SPECIAL REFUND CERTIFICATE mer 


This certifies that | purchased a 98¢ Schick Injector Razor Kit, and have complied with the terms of this offer 
Enclosed is the instruction sheet from my new Schick Injector Razor and the empty 12 blade cartridge from the Kit. 


Please Send me $1.46 worth of Schick Injector 


Blades—2 packs of 20's 
To be Filled in by Dealer: 
DEALER'S NAME___ 








or Refund my 98¢ 
F-1 


PURCHASER'S NAME sabia entiniainast 
(Please print) 





ADDRESS ——s HOME ADDRESS... ——— 
CITY -STATE___ CITY. lininditipsingniininnieaine __STATE 
SOLD BY___ ine EE ——— 





This special offer limited one to a customer and is made 
only to the individual purchaser. Coupon must be signed 
by purchaser and is not valid if refund is requested by 
any other party. To be valid, Certificate, Instruction Sheet 


(Purchaser's Signature) 
and empty Cartridge must be mailed before expiration date, 
Midnight December 31, 1953. (Remember to allow your- 
self enough time to use the blades.) 

Mail to Eversharp, Inc., Box 12, Brooklyn 1, N. Y. 


TO BE VALID REFUND CERTIFICATE MUST, BE RETURNED WITH INSTRUCTION SHEET FROM KIT AND EMPTY 12 BLADE CARTRIDGE. 


OCTOBER, 1953 




















































G. A. Lyon, Sr., C.B.E., of Detroit 
and 82-pound white marlin landed 
off Bimini, Bahamas, in February, 
1949. A world record on 12-lb. 
test line at the time, it took 
three hours to bring to gaff. 


The best time of year to fish the 
Bahamas for wahoo, white marlin, 
sailfish and amberjack is the winter. 

Wahoo first appear in late Novem- 
ber or early December and continue 
to run well into February. The 
greatest concentration of these 
rugged gamesters centers around 
Nassau where the guides specialize 
in fishing for them. 

White marlin and sailfish invade 
the Bahamas side of the Gulf Stream 
in fishable numbers from January 
through April. Top angling centers 
for these deep water acrobats are 
Bimini and Cat Cay, 50 miles east of 
Miami, and Walker Cay, 110 miles 
northeast of Palm Beach. 

Amberjack are distributed 
throughout the Bahamas. But Green 
Turtle Cay, some 100 air miles 
north of Nassau, offers above- 
average fishing for these stubborn, 
muscular gamesters. 


For detailed information write 


DON McCARTHY 
Fishing Information Bureau 


NASSAU, BAHAMAS, 
DEVELOPMENT BOARD 


Bay Street, Nassau, Bahamas 
Cable: Devboard 
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WALL-EYES ON RAINY 


(continued from page 40) 


that feed on game fish and glut much 
of Lake of the Woods. We cut their 
throats and threw them away. Then 
we headed for camp. 

Only three big wall-eyes were caught 
on the river this day, all between 10 and 
12 pounds. Small wall-eyes had been 
hitting now and then, but the big ones 
were in a lull, probably because the 
weather was warming again. When the 
wind blows from the south, these 
autumn wall-eyes lose their drive. 

It was the next day when I really felt 
the punch Rainy River wall-eyes can 
administer. Sharply at 9 o’clock, with 
the wind raw out of the north, we an- 
chored near the Boyds’ boat, but out in 
swifter water. Within five minutes I 
had him on. 

This morning I, too, was using “‘Lit- 
tle Joe.’’ I had cast on the shallow side 
of the boat, letting the line swing with 
the current. 

“Let your sinker hit bottom,” Harry 
said. ‘‘Bounce it along. A foot off the 
bottom, and you'll never get a strike.” 

It was like worm fishing for trout in 
Michigan's fast riffles. I paid out line. 
Suddenly the fish jerked me forward in 
the seat. I slammed the hook home and 
felt him dive into the channel. My work 
was cut out for me. 

He headed downstream, slowed as I 





ee 





tensed the line. turned, and came fight- 
ing back, hauling hard in answer to my 
reeling. Then he sounded, twisted side- 
ways so the current caught the flatness 
of him, and all motion stopped. The 
line stretched until it whined in the 
wind. Harry sat with net ready. 

“That’s a good one,”’ he whispered. 

I didn’t know how big it was, because 
I realized the fish was playing the cur- 
rent against me. But he was the best 
fish I'd hooked this trip, I was certain 

The fish braced his flat side to the 
current. My line couldn’t stand the 
strain much longer. So I began giving 
line, gingerly, a bit at a time, easing off 
the load. That must have allowed his 
nose to bend downstream, for suddenly 
he was flying with the current—-bound, 
it seemed, for the Gap. When he tired 
this time and turned, I kept him com- 
ing fast and furiously, without giving 
him a chance to turn sideways in that 
current again. But at the water top, 
near the boat, he did that rarest of rare 
tricks for a wall-eye—he jumped! Into 
the air, a sharp twist, and down he 
plunged, right into Harry’s net. 

Harry swooshed up. Water sprayed 
as the fish flipped in the cords. It was 
a four-pounder. 

“If a four-pounder can fight like 
that,” I sang out, “what in the world 
will a 14-pounder do?”’ 

Harry grinned his shy Scandinavian 
grin. “Wait and see.” 

That night we mulled over our situa- 
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Mrs. E. S. Fitzgerald, left, and Mrs. J. Robert Boyd took a 9% and a 13-pounder 
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the sportsman’s 
most-wanted companion 


Superb gift 
ners kee 
hot or cold 
or out. Fiberglas 
Made of coa 4 
in red or Z 
4-g 
2-gallon size 
l-gallon size, $3.98 
Prices slightly higher in South, West, and Canada 
HAMILTON METAL PRODUCTS CO., Dept. OL1 Hamilton, Ohio 





NEW FEATURES GUARANTEE 
intvo 


Garatow W 


IN STUART'S “THERMO-PAC” 
INSULATED BOOTS 


These proven favorites of service- 
men, just released for sportsmen, give 
greatest winter comfort ever known! 
Thoroughly waterproof brown rubber, 
with full length cushion insoles plus 
amazing ‘“‘Insolite’’ insulation for 
sub-zero wear with only 1 
pair socks! Toughest, light- 
est, MONEY BACK 
GUARANTEE — and a 
SENSATIONALLY LOW 
PRICE of (postpaid) $12.95 















Order Now. (#W124. Specify size from 5 to 13) 
FREE SPORTSMEN’S CATALOG 


Ulustrates over 200 special items. Send for it today. 


SPORTSMEN’S CENTRE, Indian Orchard 65, Mass. 








FREE—Amazing Book on 


RHEUMATISM, ARTHRITIS 


If you 





suffer the aches, pains and discomforts of Rheu- 
miatism as manifested in ARTHRITIS NEURITIS 
SCIATICA or LUMBAGO, send today for the FREE 
Sook. It reveals important facts about why drugs and 
medicine give only temporary relief ‘without removing 
causes. Explains fully a proven specialized system of 
treatment that may save you years of distress. No 
obligation. Write for this FREE Book today! 
BALL CLINIC Dept. 532 Excelsior Springs, Mo. 








U. S. ARMY 


BED ROLLS 


® WATERPROOF ® EXTRA HEAVY DUCK 
@ Genuine Govt. Army officers issue 


ARMY SURPLUS “” : 
Used—Excellent, Clean $6-95 A Fraction of 
Serviceable Condition Government Cost 








Complete with all straps, will hold entire outdoor bed- 
ding, has pockets and compartments for extra gear. Lin 
ed stock, send your check now we prepay postage. 


STERN SALES CO., Box 599, Dept. 


0, Wichita Falls, Texas 








| Made $118.15 in 3 Days 
Laundering Venetian Blinds 


~ says F. Dulin of Concord, N. C. Start in 
basement, garage. No experience needed. Expand 
to full time. Be first in your area with this new 
portable machine. Write today for FREE booklet. 


No salesman will call. 
VENETIAN BLIND LAUNDRY & EQUIPMENT CO., INC. 
WICHITA 12, KANSAS 


442 NORTH SENECA. 27-R 













DON’T MISS IT! 
CORCORAN’S 
Fall &Winter Catalog 


New edition — more 
than 80 pages — filled 
with the newest, most 
wanted clothes, foot- 
wear and equipment for 
hunting, camping and 
fishing. Send for your 
free copy today. 


CORCORAN, INC. 


Box OLC-10 Stoughton, Mass. 
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|; Harry had picked up another, 
succeeded. 


lulus had been 
Maybe we 


tion. Several 
caught from other 
were trying too hard. 
other idea. 

| “Harry,” I said, ‘ 
| good-luck charm.”’ 

With a grin, Harry agreed. I thought 
I had the answer. While waiting the 
|in-swim of the wall-eyes, I had hunted 
ruffed grouse around the town of Black- 
duck, on the southern edge of Minne- 
sota’s big bog. I had seen more grouse 
there than I thought existed, and I'd 
credited it all to the fact that I was 
hunting with three Blackduck natives 
who were contagiously lucky. Two of 
them, Lee Oberg and Elliott Cross, had 
expressed a desire to catch one of the 
Rainy’s big wall-eyes. 

“Let's call ’em,” I suggested. 
be our rabbit's foot.” 

Next morning Lee and Elliott were 
there, eager for action, bubbling over 
with excitement. We piled them into 
Harry’s 20-foot boat and headed for the 
black buoy. 


more 
boats. 


But I had an- 


“They'll 


hile the conversation flew fast and 
furiously, Lee began to cast. Al- 
most immediately, he hooked a corker. 
Wrapped in many coats, Lee wrestled 
the fish like a veteran, and soon had it 
alongside the boat. It was another big 
northern pike. 
“No self-respecting wall-eye would 
compete for food with a pike like that,” 


‘what we need is a Always 


Harry told us. “He’s drive ’em all 
away.” 

And remembering only too clearly | 
| our previous experience when one | 


northern was all the black buoy pro- 
duced, we upped the anchor immediate- 
ly and hied for greener pastures. 

This time Harry took us to a com- 
pletely new place, the mouth of Witch’s 
Creek, upstream a mile or so from 
Jesme’s. 

It was a quiet spot in a crook of the 


| wide river, with strips of yellow, wav- 
ing rushes leading back toward the 
mouth of the creek. Beyond one of 
these barriers we heard an old hen mal- 
lard quack solemnly. Over on _ the 
shore a blue heron standing on one 


spindly leg stoically searched the water 
for minnows. It looked like a good 
spot for fish, and Harry wasn’t long in 
finding the slide-off from a shallow flat 


to the deeper waters of the channel. 
We quickly wet our lines. 
Harry nailed the first one, a two- 


pounder he lifted over the stern before 
we knew he had a strike. As he strung 
it, we noticed it was more golden than 
the wall-eyes downstream, probably be- 
cause it had been in the black water a 
mile longer. Then Lee took one just 
like it, and Elliott followed suit. After 
even I 
But the big one didn’t come 
by, and as the day 
an occasional fish being boated, I de- 
cided that Lee and Elliott weren't going 
to charm any big wall-eyes, that they'd 
used all their 

About 3 o'clock in the afternoon, Roy 
Jesme took off in his plane, bobbed his 
wings over us, and headed for Garden 
Island, 35 miles out in the lake, to hunt 
a few ducks. 


“When he comes back,”’ Harry said, 


wore on with only | 


good luck on the grouse. | 


Fishin’s 
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TACKLE BOX 
It’s RED ’n RUGGED! 


You'll even forget that big one that got 
away when you own the new My Buddy 
Tackle Box. It's a fisherman's best morale 
The My Buddy is big... it 
has three, roomy easy-to-reach trays. It's 
withstand the 
severe weather and the roughest handling. 
And the My Buddy is downright hand- 
It's finished 
tough red, baked on wrinkle enamel. 


booster. 


rugged and can most 


some, too. in a. brilliant, 


We can't guarantee you'll improve your 
catches — but we're certain you'll im- 
prove your spirits when you own the 


My Buddy Tackle Box. 


See it today af your favorite 
sporting goods dealer's. 


Chr? 
Original Air Breather 
MINNOW BUCKET 


ee 8 il ae GF 


Completely New 1953 
“Angles for Anglers" 
IT'S FREE! WRITE TODAY! 


= - - - - = = = = = - = - oe = 
Stratton & Terstegge Co.,Inc. 
DEPT. OL-10 j 
15th & Rowan Streets 

LOUISVILLE, KENTUCKY 
Please send me free copy of ‘Angles for Angiers’’. 
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Guard Your Life 


ON THE HIGHWAY! _ 


“FLASHING 
WARNING 
LIGHT 


JUSTRITE 
LIFE 
GUARDER 
*4.95 


less batteries 


LD. YN'T let scenes like this 


ruin your life. Protect your 


family. Guard against danger 
with the Justrite Life Guarder—lowest priced flashing 
red signal warns oncoming motorists of danger ahead. 


ONLY THE JUSTRITE LIFE GUARDER GIVES 
YOU ALL THESE OUTSTANDING FEATURES: 


Visible for Miles 

Flashes in Every Direction 

Operates on 4 Standard Flashlight Cells 

Lowest Priced Warning Flasher 

Easily Converts to Steady White Light 

Handy, Compact Square Shape 

Rust-Proofed Construction, Baked Enamel Finish 








At Hardware, Department, Auto Accessory Stores 


J ll CTR ITE MANUFACTURING CO. 


2061 N. Southport Ave. Chicago 14, Ill. 








Fine Fishing! 
Good Hunting! 


Just 

Minutes 
From Luxury 
Living! 


No need to rough it 
when you take advan- 
tage of the excellent 
fishing and hunting 
near world-famous 

Daytona Beach! 


Minutes from 
inlet, surf, and river fishing 
...an hour from deer, turkey, 
and quail country...you will 
find abundant hotel, motel 
accommodations — at the 
YEAR’S LOWEST RATES! 
No reservations needed. 
For free detailed information write 


to M.L. Miles, Room 502, Chamber of 
Commerce, Daytona Beach, Florida 


DAYTONA BEACH, Florida 
RECREATIONAL AREA 
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| down into the water, 


| powerfully for the deeper 


| started it back toward the boat. 








| his day, 


| nervousness. 
| ing easy, and it gradually edged behind 


| who sat in the stern. 
| tangle.” 


“it'll be time for the wali-eyes to quit. 
He always gets here just before dark.” 

The sun dropped lower and lower. 
As soon as it disappeared, night would 
fall. There is no twilight in October 
on the Rainy. When Elliott casually 
wound in one of those _ half-pound 
saugers, I was sure our goose was 
cooked. Unconsciously, I began to 
search the skies for Jesme. 


“Hey! I got one,’’ Harry bellowed, 


yanking. His face was bright, his lips 
parted, and he was acting so unlike 


Harry I thought this was no two-pound- 
er. When his rod tip suddenly whipped 
I knew it wasn’t. 


Harry sat erect, hawklike, 


giving line. | 


Then he began to take it back, twisting | 


in the seat to give body English to the 
retrieve. But the fish would have none 
of it. With a singing of the reel, it 
took off downstream again, plunging 
channel. 
carefully turned the fish, and 
Then, 
out of a blue sky, his rod tip flipped 
up, his line slackened, and he began to 
reel madly. But just for a 
He stopped reeling, lowered his rod, 
and weakly said, ‘‘He’s gone.” 


Harry 


ll our faces nung down a mile. Harry 
stared unbelievingly at his line, 
still drifting in the current. Then just 


as quickly as it had slackened, it 
tightened with a terrific jerk that 
pulled the rod into a buttonhook. The 


big fish had struck again! 

I’ve known northerns to do that, and 
bass, but this was the first wall-eye I’d 
ever heard of who came back to strike 
after freeing himself. 
thought the same thing; would he get 
away again? This time Harry worked 
frantically, his lips screwing up with 
The big fish wasn’t com- 


the stern of the boat. 

“Watch the motor!’’ I yelled to Lee, 
“Don't let the line 
And Lee yanked the motor up just 
in the nick of time. 

“T see him,’ Lee shouted. 
whale!” 

Then we did get excited. I was all 
thumbs as J checked the camera; Lee 
was holding the net like a spear. Harry 
was on his feet, too. With a sweep, 
Lee got the net over the big wall-eye’s 
head, twisted, lifted, and we had a mon- 
ster in the boat, just as Roy’s plane 
buzzed overhead. 

Harry has caught a lot of big fish in 
larger than this one. But I'll 
bet he never was happier. His grin 
split to the ears. “I told ya,” he kept 
saying, “I told ya I'd get ya a 10- 


“He's & 


pounder.” 





/ which the 


“Yeah, but look at all the good-luck 
charms we had to provide. Even had to 
make that fish hit twice,’’ we chorused, 
pointing to the hole in his jaw from 
hook had pulled the 
time. 

With all the gab in swing, Elliott and 
I had aimlessly cast toward the shal- 
lows, by the rushes, 
aimlessly retrieving. That’s 
happened. Holding the rod lightly as I 


minute. | 


I know we all | 





first 


and were just as | 
when it | 


was, it felt as if someone grabbed the ! 





THE HEAD CAN'T FLY OFF! 


Estwing ‘Unbreakable’ hammers and 
hatchets are forged in one piece from 
tough tool steel. Grip is genuine 
leather, proven most comfortable and 
durable. Used by the carpenters for 30 
years. Ax $4.50, hammer $3.65. At all 
leading hardware stores. Write for 
FREE catalog. 


ESTWING MFG. CO. 
Dept. O, Rockford, Ill. 











MOST REDUCIBLE 


RUPTURES 


CAN BE HEALED WITH 
SOG ec cerit a: 
HOSPITALIZATION 


NOW there is a new modern Non-Surgical treatment 
that permanently corrects rupture. These Non-Sur- 
gical treatments are so certain, that a Lifetime Certi- 
ficate of Assurance 1s given. Write today for our New 
FREE Book that gives facts that may save you pain- 
ful and expensive surgery, and tells how non-sur¢i- 

cally you may again work, live, play and love and en- 
joy life in the manner you desire. There is no obligation. 
Excelsior Hernia Clinic Dept 2002 —_ Excelsior Springs, Mo. 





ORREAEL ORME KER 
HOW TO SAVE MONEY ON 


Home Kepava/ 


You can save up 
to 50% on house- 
hold repairs—and 
have lots of fun 
besides—if you fol- 
low thesimple step- 
by-step instruc- 
tions in this big 
new 260-page book! 


TINKERING WITH TOOLS tells you everything 
you need to know to cut repair bills—-how to re- 
finish floors, how to repair furniture, electrical 
appliances and plumbing fixtures, how to lay side 
walks, shingle roofs, plaster walls, renew sash 
cords and hundreds of other repairs and improve- 











TINKERING 
With TOOLS 


wtw @evis 


HENRY H. SAYLOR 


ments around the home! Never before have s¢ 
many valuable facts been crammed into one bit 
cloth-bound deluxe edition to sell for only $1.49 
Books of similar size usually sell for $2.50 or 
more! 


SEND NO MONEY NOW! 


Just mail coupon below and pay vostman only 
$1.49 plus a few cents postage, on delivery. If 
after 10 days’ examination, you wish to retur: 
book for any reason, we will gladly refund every 
cent you paid. See this book now at our expense 


~| 

OUTDOOR LIFE—Dept. 1053 | 
353 Fourth Avenue, New York 10, N. Y. 
Send me the new 260-page cloth-bound book, | 
TINKERING WITH TOOLS. I Will pay postm an 
only $1.49, plus few cents postage, on delivery. | 
a I may return book within 7 days tor | 
ull refund 

| 

a 





NAME..... 

TIDE EB onsen ev conecccnesessnssoveoren osscencssconstenssscsstosccssscnasneveseosesesee | 

OB Oe cee cecinrsenttccaentticctrinacenisniass ZONE...... STATE. .......:0-e00000 | 
| (If you preter to remit now, we pay postage. Same refund guarantee) | 
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rod with clublike fists, ripped the reel 
handles from my limp fingers, and was 
trying to pull me into the river. 

My reflexes yanked back. The fish 
stayed on. I straightened in the seat, 
recovered the reel handles, and got the 
rod up. The fish was heading purpose- 
fully for the rushes—not too fast, but as 
sure as a submarine. One chance. I 
snubbed him. He slowed, finally turned, 
and slid sideways, angling downstream 
for deep water. My feeling switched to 
triumph. A fish in deep water in as 
easy mark, as long as he doesn’t pull 
out or break the line. 

And this one, despite all his weaving 
and sounding, was still on the hook 
when I felt his weight go dead and 
knew 
I began to wind. Up he came, 
heavily, bowing my glass rod. 

Elliott, fascinated, still had his line 
dangling in the water. I was bringing 
the fish in to him. Harry, unable to 
get to that side of the boat, shoved the 
net in Elliott’s free hand. It broke the 
spell. Too late to get his line out and 
not wanting to take a chance of foul- 
ing my line by dropping his rod, Elliott 
reached the net into the water to scoop 
my wall-eye with one hand. 

I saw the opaque-eyed gleam of the 
fish's big head, the whipping tail, the 
enormous body, the spike teeth. Then 
Elliott swooped. But the = current 
twisted the net, turned it in Elliott's 
hand. The opening missed the wall- 
eye’s head, the iron rim hit the tail, 
giving the fish bearing. One spasmodic 
lurch, a huge splash that hit our faces, 
and my wall-eye, free as rain, turned 
and swam slowly off. Elliott made an- 
other diving try, but couldn't reach far 


slowly, 


enough. The last we saw was that 
whitish tail wiggling down into the 


black water. 

‘‘Musta gone 11, 
muttered. 

I straightened, exhaled deeply. El- 
liott, net still pointed in the wake of the 
fish, stood silently, still reaching, ap- 
parently hoping the fish would come 
back. 

“That’s why they get big,”’ 
in. 

I guess that snapped us out of it. 
We all began to laugh at once. You can 
catch ‘em in the Rainy, we decided, and 
you can lose ’em too. These big 
busters aren’t going to make it easy for 
you. 

But as we looked at Harry's 10- 
pounder, still breathing in the bottom 
of the boat, we Knew that just one fish 
like that was worth the price of 
admission. THE END 


maybe 12”, Harry 


Lee broke 


Cement for Flies 


H ave you ever wondered whether an 
extra touch of red, green, or some 
other color on the flies vou are using 
wouldn’t bring you more strikes? You 
can try it out easily, using general-pur- 
pose household cement. Just put a drop 
of the cement on the shank of the 
hook and add the colored feather. You 
can even cement a complete fly instead 
of tying it, building it up on a bare hook 
to suit your own taste and that of the 
fish.—Ted Goertler. 


all I had to do was bring him in. | 


Penn Senator Reel, 
Tom Bates, 


it took a real beating.” 





WRITE 


ror FREE CATALOG! 








rag 


f : ne 

i \\} 

| A yt) 

iY - i 
«| io 
eS 


Camper's Manual 


Many an old timer as well as bevinner can get helpful 


hints trom this book. Appetizin, menus for both sta- 
tionary and nomadic camps. How .o cook meat-—-broil 
roast. iry. braise. bake. boil. steam. stew. How to make 
gravy fapjacks. cereals. coffee. tea. etc. Two weeks’ 


iood supply for four persons, Ration list per man per 


week. Eauipment for four persons in stationary camp 


How to use compass. What to do when lost in the 
woods. How to make a fire in che wet. How to select a 
suitable campsite. Some new vointers on camp man- 
igement Sanitation ind woodcruit 68 pages an 
cover. Sent postpaid for only 35c. Write Dept. 1053 


Outdoor Life, 353, Fourth Ave., New York 10, N.Y. 
fF €;: 
Pay 






Want to make every bullet 
count? Bag your limit every 
time out? Earn friends’ admira- 
tion for expert gunning skill— 
authoritative arms and ammo 
“know-how”? Get yourself a 
copy of Jack O’Connor’s 
SPORTSMAN’S ARMS AND 
AMMUNITION MANUAL— 
just out! Learn more about 
rifles, shotguns, cartridges, shot 
and shell, scopes, sights, and 
hunting EVERY KIND OF 
GAME, than most men could 
hope to know in a lifetime of 
hunting! OUR GUARANTEE: 
If you can bear to part with 
this priceless handbook after 
256 Pages! week’s FREE Trial, return it 

and your money will be cheer- 
160 Pictures! fully refunded. Only a few left! 


Rush $2.98 to OUTDOOR LIFE, Dept. 1053 














353 Fourth Avenue, New York 10, N. Y. 


Het Hol. t-te 


Your Penn Reel won’t 
38 Models to choose from, for your kind of fishing 


geet C2 


1352 tb. Black Marlin 


LANDED WITH 


Penn Reel 


Tom Bates, well known big-game fish- 
ff erman, caught this giant Black Marlin 
j after a 1 hr. and 10 min. battle, off 

Cabo Blanco, Peru, on the same 14/0 
with which he 
caught a 1060 Ib. fish one year ago. 
“The Penn Senator performed to per- 
fection in every respect, in spite of the fact that 


let you down! 









Says 


th fish! 


Address Dept. 


PENN FISHING TACKLE CO., PHILA. 32, PENNA. 
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BUILT-IN FLASH! 
d tor this FREE Fisherman's Log en 
no URS BAIT CO, ue 


© Made right in 
Gh 2s. Keep dry 


Plastic film Raynsters 

an just a few ounces — yet 
they provide 100% watertight 
protection. Heat-sealed seams prevent 
water seepage, stain, alkali and 

acid resistant, too. 


U.S. WADER SHIRT 
@ short pullover 

@ zipper opening 

@ elastic wrists 


U.S. PLASTIC WADER 

@ large front pocket, 
adjustable sus- 
penders 

@ spruce green 


Clearwater, Fla, 


U. S. PLASTIC 
TROLLER SHIRT 


@ lipper closing 
@ flap pocket 
@ spruce greer 


“s. 


UNITED STATES RUBBER COMPANY 


Rockefeller Center «© New York 
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How TO 


t used to be that Labor Day marked 
the end of the boating season for 
most people. Nowadays, though, a 
great many owners keep their craft in 
commission for week-ends well into late 
fall. And in the South, of course, boat- 
ing is largely a year-round proposition. 

So autumn is lay-up time for some 
boats and merely check-up time for 
others. In either case the owner can 
save himself a lot of trouble later by 
doing a thorough job now. 

Laying up a boat. If proper precau- 
tions aren’t taken, a winter in storage 
can be as tough on a boat as two sea- 
sons of actual use. An idle boat, lying 
around in water or pulled up on the 
beach, deteriorates, so don’t procrasti- 
nate over the job of storing it. If you’re 
going to hire someone to haul it to the 
storage place, make your arrange- 
ments, then get it ready for the winter. 

That’s largely a matter of cleaning 
it. You'll need cleaning powder, brushes, 
rags, etc., and a good supply of water. 
If the boat has been continuously in 
the water there’s likely to be a heavy 


scum on its bottom—possibly grass 
growth. Scrub this off immediately 


While the bottom is still wet, perhaps 
using sand on your broom or brush. If 
you let this job wait until you get to the 
storage place you'll have a scraping job 
on your hands, for the scum will have 
set. Remove oil or grease deposits with 
gasoline or turpentine. Then, either at 
the water’s edge or with a hose, soak 
the boat down well, inside and out, and 
scrub it thoroughly with a soap-powder 
solution. Flush it clean with fresh 
water. 


A" hour’s work at this time can save 
a day of labor in the spring, when 
you'll be anxious to get the boat into 
water, so look ahead. Then, too, paint 
or varnish that has been cleaned will 
come through the winter better. As 
you clean, make a mental note of any 
repairs that should be made. You can 
work on them during the winter. 

The boat's size and weight determines 
pretty much who'll do the moving. You 
can move the average small boat with 
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EMMETT 


STORE YOUR CRAFT 


the help of a friend. Equipment will 
consist mostly of planks, pries or levers, 
and rollers. You may use a rented boat 
trailer or truck. I know three owners 
who get together and store their craft 
in a single afternoon, using the same 
rented shed and sharing the expense of 
a trailer for the job. 

Of course, there may be a boat yard 
or livery near by with facilities you'd 
prefer to hire. Most such places now 
have at least a loading ramp; some have 
a lifting arm for raising a boat in 
slings and placing it on a trailer or 
truck. You may also find that the 
livery has covered space available, and 
decide to let experts do the whole job 
of laying up your craft. If that is your 
plan, make your reservation as early 
as possible. Set a definite date on which 
you want your boat taken out of the 
water; otherwise it may lie uncared for 
while others are being attended to. 





“Are you sure they sent you the right boat kit?” 















Since liveries generally wash off only 
the bottom of a boat, it will be up to 
you to do the other cleaning. Remove 
any loose equipment and store it at 
home. It won’t hurt to pay the boat a 
visit or two during the winter to see 
how it is standing up in storage. 


‘7 ith larger and heavier boats, the 
facilities of a boat yard become 
almost a must. A craft with an inboard 
engine of any size, particularly a cabin 
cruiser, requires careful handling, and 
it’s usually more practical to hire ex- 
pert boatmen to haul it out and store il 
than to attempt it yourself. That’s par- 
ticularly true when you anticipate hav- 
ing work done on the boat in the spring. 
If possible, store your craft under a 
roof. Otherwise get a fitted winte 
cover of some sort. And protect your- 
self by finding out if your insurance 
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covers a storage period; when a num- 
ber of boats are stored together, fire 
is a particular hazard. 

Most open small boats are toted home 
on a truck or trailer and stored in an 
unheated garage or shed. A basement 
is rarely suitable; even if you can get 
the boat into it it may be overwarm, 
and excessive heat will damage any 
hull but a welded-metal or (perhaps) 
2 plastic one. The other extreme, damp- 
ness, promotes rot and mildew. 

Generally speaking it’s better not to 
store a boat outdoors, but it’s some- 
times necessary, and here a lot depends 
on the protection you give it. Block it 
up well clear of the ground and erect a 
framework around it to hold a tarpaulin 
clear of the craft. Arrange the tarp tent 
fashion to shed rain and snow. Pad it 
where it might chafe the boat and fas- 
ten its edges down securely, leaving 
some open spaces through which air 
can circulate. 


f you don’t support a hull properly 
you may strain a part of it and 
change its shape. For instance, if you 
merely tip it up on its gunwhale against 
a wall, its shape will be altered by 
spring. In blocking it up, make sure 
weight is evenly distributed on strong 
supports. Block the boat right side up 
if it’s heavy—also if it’s a light one with 
a deck. Overturn open boats. 

With the keel resting on blocks, keep 
the hull upright by placing padded 
chocks under its bilge on each side of 
the keel. Don’t store anything heavy in 
it; that, too, can change its shape. 

An overturned boat, even a light one, 
should be held clear of the floor by 
crosspieces placed a couple of feet in 
from each end. Next shove a crosspiece 
in centrally and block it up to bear 
against the gunwales. 

When you suspend a boat overhead, 
place the usual pair of rope slings well 
in from the ends. Use a spreader with 
notched ends for each sling; crowd it in 
just above the boat to lessen the pres- 
sure on the sides. Wrap the ropes with 
cloth so they won’t mar the finish. 

Motor storage. While you can play 
safe by keeping your motor in a warm 
place during the cold months, it’s sen- 
sible to decommission it completely, 
even if only to have it off your mind 
until spring. Some owners turn their 
motors over to a service station for de- 
commissioning, storage, and, some- 
times, make-ready in the spring. Most, 
however, do the job themselves. It 
doesn’t take much time, and no real me- 
chanical ability is required. Doing it now 
makes your spring work much easier. 

Freezing is the biggest hazard but 
corrosion must also be guarded against. 
A motor that has been used in salt 
water must, of course, be thoroughly 
flushed with fresh water. Also hose the 
outside to remove all salt deposits, 
which promote corrosion and rust. Re- 
move the drain plug in the lower unit 
and drain every drop of water from the 
unit. Take out the grease plugs too. 
tock the flywheel back and forth a few 
times and turn the motor from side to 
side. Now put in fresh lubricant and re- 
place all plugs. 

Clean the outside thoroughly, remov- 






Winner in a walk! 


9-inch top, 
leather-lined 

foot. Soft 
counter with 
sturdy White 
King B soles 
and heels. 


Ladies! Just like his. At- 
tractive, perfect fitting. 
Platform-type comfort 
from heel to toe. 





By E. A. CAREY 


All I want is your name so I can write 

and tell you why I’m willing to send 
you my pipe for 30 days smoking with- 
out a cent of risk on your part. 


My new pipe is not a new model, not a new 
style, not a new gadget, not an improve- 
ment on old style pipes. It is the first 
ye e in the world to use an ENTIRELY 

W PRINCIPLE for giving unadulter- 
ated pleasure to pipe smokers. 


I’ve been a pipe smoker for 30 years— 
always looking for the ideal pipe— buying 
all the disappointing gadgets — never 
finding a single, solitary pipe that would 
smoke hour after hour, day after day, 
without bitterness, bite, or sludge. 

With considerable doubt, I decided to work out 
something for myself. After months of experiment- 
ing and scores of disappointments, suddenly, almost 
by accident, I discovered how to harness four great 
natural laws to give me everything I wanted ina pipe. 
It didn't require any “breaking in’’. From the first 
puff it smoked cool—it smoked mild. It smoked right 


| down to the last bit of tobacco without bite. It never 


has to be “‘rested’’. AND it never has to be 
cleaned! Yet it is utterly impossible for goo or 
sludge to reach your tongue, because my invention 
dissipates the goo as it forms! 


You might expect all this to require a complicated 
mechanical gadget, but when you see it, the most sur- 


| prising thing will be that I've done all this in a pipe 


that looks like any of the finest conventional pipes. 


CUSH-N-CREPE 


WILL YOU SMOKE MY 


NEW KIND OF PIPE 
30 Days at My Risk? 


























... famous REDWING 
“irish Setter” 


Thick, soft 


SPORT BOOTS 


Soles. Light A good dog, a good gun, and a pair of RED 
weight, water- WING IRISH SETTER Sport Boots. Man, 
repellent. there's real hunting pleasure! Attractive 
Correct walk- Setter Red Oro leather uppers made from 
ing height specially selected packer hides. Full six- 


month's tanning process performed with 
the bark of California Red Woods make 
them the softest, most water repellent, finest 
quality leather boot that you can buy. For 
day-long hunting comfort you simply can't 
beat the RED WING IRISH SETTER Boot. 
Ask your dealer! 


heel. 


124 Main St. Red Wing, Minn. 
Write for this FREE BOOKLET — 
“Leather Boots and Theis Care” 





The claims I could make for this new principle in 
tobacco enjoyment are so spectacular that no pipe 
smoker would believe them. So, since “seeing is 
believing’’, I also say “Smoking is convincing’ and 
1 want to send you one Carey pipe to smoke 30 days 
at my risk. At the end of that time, if you're willing 
to give up your Carey Pipe, simply break it to bits— 
and return it to me—the trial has cost you nothing. 


Please send me your name today. The coupon or a 
postal card will do. I'll send you absolutely free my 
complete trial offer so you can decide for yourself 
whether or not my pipe-smoking friends are right 
when they say the Carey Pipe is the greatest smok- 
ing invention ever patented. Send your name today, 
As one pipe smoker to another, I'll guarantee you 
the surprise of your life, FREE. Write E. A. Carey, 
1920 Sunnyside Ave., Dept. 1510, Chicago 40, Illinois 

a aD Coe cmED cE GED CRAEED GED CED SAEED GENND GUND GHEED GHEE, 

E. A. CAREY, 1920 Sunnyside Ave., | 
DEPT. 1510, CHICAGO 40, ILLINOIS | 

Please send facts about the Carey Pipe. Then J, Ma | 
decide if I want to try it for 30 Days at YOUR 

Sverything you gend is free. No salesman is to aS 








> Ge Gee ae ee ae oe oe 
2 
2 
3 
& 


OCTOBER, 1953 








Leak-Proof Any “-:" Boat 


with Genuine, Original Fibre Glass 


BOAT-ARMOR! 









= o> eae" ovTeounos INBOARDS, 
v7 ROWBOATS 
— SAILBOATS 





Keel or Centerboard 


CAR TOP BOATS, 
DINGHIES 

EVEN ‘CLINKER-BUILTS’! 
Leak-proots hulls (above-and-below-waterline), decks, 
cabins, standing tops, centerboard trunks, brightwork! BOAT- 
ARMOR chrome-finished fibre glass Boat Cloth and BOAT- 
ARMOR Resins easily and quickly applied. Full instructions 
with every shipment. Choice of sparkling colors for resin: also 
transparent, for natural 
wood for grain to show 
through. Light weight, leak 
proof, long time protection; 
sensational impact resistance. 
Makes even old boats like 
new! No need to paint or 
caulk! 


7) Write for BROCHURE & ESTIMATING CHART: 
WCE 


How to leak proof, weather proof your boat 
for use anywhere; for winter protection. 


BIG SPECIAL OFFER: Learn how to handle this 

* material! Get 12 sq. ft. BOAT- 
ARMOR CLOTH (enough for patching); corresponding amount 
of resin; INSTRUCTION MANUAL, ESTIMATING CHART. 
ALL FOR $5.00! Immediate Shipment. Send check or money 
order today! 


GLASS PLASTIC SUPPLY COMPANY 


DEPT. O-1, 333 WEST ELIZABETH AVE., LINDEN, N. J. 











“LOOK, DAD! ONE HAND”’ 


Rivniteet s Only Rigid-Tex 
Double Strength Aluminum Boat 
Weighs Only 






























37 POUNDS 

Ideal for Duck Hunters! 
Feather light. Pressed in ribs 
Extra rigid. 8’ long. 43” beam 
Fits in back of most cars 
All welded seams. Guaranteed 
watertight Styrfoam under 
center and rear seats. Use oars 
or outboard. Low price. Write 
today for picture circular. Also 


larger models. If dealer unable 
to supply you, write us. Deal- 
ers wanted. 


ViO HOLDA MFG. CO. 


Box 915-P Topeka, Kan. 





GOKEY BOTTE SAUVAGE 


“‘The best all-around boot 
in the world”’ 
MANUFACTURED SINCE 1850 
Water-Proof, Genuine Pac Moc- 
casin, Hand Sewed Vamp, Made 
to Measure. A pound or two 
lighter than the average boot, 
easy to put on and take off; no 
hooks to catch. Ankle strap 
holds boot in place, and also 

acts as ankle support. 

ACCEPT NO IMITATIONS! Get 
the original Gokey Botte Sauv- 
age only by writing for measure 
blank and Footwear Catalog. 


GOKEY COMPANY 


DEPT. OL 
St. Paul 1, Minnesota 
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| after it. 


ing the hood so you can work on the 
power head. Use a damp cloth, a fuel- 
soaked one, and a brush, and finally 
wipe all parts dry. 

Remove the fuel-tank cap, turn the 
motor over, and drain out all fuel. Swish 
it around as you drain it, so it will re- 
move accumulated dirt. Next drain the 
carburetor and fuel line by removing 
the plug usually located near the fuel- 
line connection or the float bowl. If 
there is a fuel filter, remove and clean 
it. Some owners flush the entire system 
with a cupful or so of clean gas, but 
others say that this removes the pro- 
tective film of oil left by the fuel mix 
and thus encourages corrosion. Need- 
less to say, all this fuel-tank business 
should be done in the open and away 
from flame. When you're finished, re- 
place plugs and connections. 

To protect the motor’s interior re- 
move the spark plugs and pour a table- 
spoonful of pure lubricating oil into 
each cylinder. Then ground the plug 
wires somewhere on the motor and turn 
the flywheel slowly several times. Now 
replace the plugs loosely to keep out 
dampness and dirt. 

Repairs are optional at this time, of 
course. The behavior of the motor will 
indicate what should be done to it and 
you can decide upon the best time—per- 
haps odd moments throughout the win- 
cer. 

Final steps before motor storage are 
a thorough wiping with an oil-soaked 
rag and wrapping in canvas or heavy 


paper. Store the motor upright in a 
dry place. If you have a motor stand, 
use it. Otherwise support the outboard 


so that it can’t topple over, and place it 
so that nothing heavy can fall on it. 


Winter use. Those who use their 
boats throughout the year, as is gen- 


erally the case in the South, usually do 
their most extensive overhauling in the 
spring. But fall is a good time for a 
check-up, since there may be months 
of intensive use ahead. A _ varnished 
boat, for instance, may need a couple of 
fresh coats, and a painted craft a touch- 
ing up. 

But what’s important to my mind is 
fall cleaning. It will reveal things that 
should be corrected now, rather than 
left for spring. The motor, which has 
probably seen a good bit of hard run- 
ning, should be cleaned and checked, 


with particular reference to parts whose 
failure might give you running trouble. 
Any outboard service station should be 
able to do a good job for you at reason- 
able cost, but here again you can do it 
yourself. Clean the fuel system com- 
pletely. Check and recondition spark 
plugs; better yet, install new ones. Re- 
new the lubricant in the lower unit. 
Tighten loose screws, nuts, connections, 
and parts, and check on the condition of 
the wiring. Clean the motor thoroughly, 
and when it’s dry touch up its paint 
where necessary. 

Occasional winter use. If you plan to 
use your boat on good week-ends 
throughout the winter, check up on it 
and its motor as above. In this oc- 
casional use, storage during the week 
becomes a problem (in the North, at 
least), since freezing must be guarded 
against. If you use a boat trailer, or 
carry the craft atop your car, you have 
no particular problem. Otherwise, haul 
the boat out on the beach after each 
use and protect it from the weather as 
well as you can. 

Get it well up from the waterline and 
rest it on a couple of heavy timbers, 
bottom side up if that’s practical. If 
you must leave it upright, use a cover 
of some sort—if only a tarp held up 
centrally by a pole. 

Haul out your craft even if it’s the 
type that ordinarily should be left in 
the water because of seam shrinkage. 
This latter hazard is the result of sum- 
mer heat; now we're concerned with 
freezing weather. 

Cold weather won’t harm your out- 
board if you use reasonable care. It 
won’t freeze up while running, and you 
should be able to keep it in a warm 
place during the week. Otherwise, take 
precautions, because the motor’s cool- 
ing system is as vulnerable to freezing 
as that of your car. A sudden, unex- 
pected cold snap can raise hob with it 
if it’s not protected. 

Since water may have gotten into the 
lubricant in the lower unit, replace the 
lubricant. If the motor is going to lie 
idle in the cold for any length of time, 
perhaps in the trunk of your car, drain 
off its cooling water. And don’t do it 
casually; make sure all the water is out. 

A check-up now on the fuel and ig- 
nition systems will insure easier starts. 
—J. A. Emmett. 





THE BIG RIDE 


(continued from page 43) 


edge of the school and I threw the 
weighted feather 50 yards downwind, 
let it sink a few feet, and began an 
erratic retrieve. Almost instantly it 
socked into something that made a 
quivering bow out of the rod tip. The 
tuna took another 50 feet of line against 
my drag, and sounded. I pumped him 
in a few yards, but he ran again be- 
fore he came in, an 18-pounder that 
Bookie gaffed and brought aboard. 
“Fresh tunafish on the menu to- 
he chortled. 
The school moved on and we churned 
A second cast produced an- 
other fish almost as large as the first, 
and I offered the rod to Walter. He 


shook his head. “I'll watch,” he said. 

“We can load the boat with these 
tuna,’”’ Millage called from the bridge. 

“We're wasting marlin time, though,” 
I replied. 

The guide put out the baits again. 
The second one was hardly 200 yards 
behind the boat when the ocean erupted 
and half a dozen flying fish broke cover 
like I’ve seen quail do back in Georgia. 
Seconds later, a large dolphin hit the 
air behind them, streaking across the 
surface of the water on his tail. I 
couldn’t tell whether it caught any of 
the tiny air-borne fish, and was about 
to ask the guide, when the pin snapped 
at the end of the outrigger on the port 
side. 

I covered the deck in one jump and 
braced myself in the fighting chair. The 
reel whistled, and I leaned hard on the 
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EVERY BOATING ADVANTAGE 
iS YOURS 





‘ 


WITH A TEE-NEE 
SMALL BOAT TRAILER 


WHEREVER YOU LIVE, you'll use 
your boat as often as you please and 
enjoy it to the fullest—if you own a 
Tee-Nee Boat Trailer, to take the trouble 
and work out of loading up, hauling and 
launching. It’s all fun with the Tee-Nee, 
the nation’s first and finest commercially 
engineered trailer and boat handling 
mechanism. Before you buy any boat 
trailer, see the Tee-Nee. At leading marine 
equipment dealers everywhere. aa 


WRITE FOR 6<F, 
FREE LITERATURE aS 


ADDRESS DEPT.L ox 


- MODEL OB-40 


TEE-NEE TRAILER CO. "oscil 









FOR FALL AND WINTER 
HUNTING AND FISHING 
the "Mississippi River Special” 
cendiies 
Delivery! 





The Outboard Cruiser of Today” 
Welded Aluminum Construction! 
Boat carrier atop cabin—sleeps 2 to 4—equipped with 
steering controls, removable sides and many con- 
veniences—21-foot model ......... $2,250 
write: DURACRAFT MONTICELLO, ARKANSAS 








Use “Sealer 900” 


‘to make your boat absolutely 7 
WATER-TIGH 7 mm 


Hunt this season in a DRY 
boat! Stop all leaks with 
“Sealer 900" — the amazing 
liquid rubber sealer. Use ap- 
plicator bottle for cracks up 
to 44”. Use can to “‘paint 
on with brush as undercoat. 
Being rubber, expands and 
contracts with boat. Used for 
years by many thousands of 
boat owners. 












Quart cans $3.60 
See your dealer, or order direct 
MARINE PRODUCTS, INC., 41 High St., Oshkosh, Wis. ) 
completely NEW 
SEAMAID presents a revo- 
lutionary improvement in metal 
boat design . . no ugly seams. . 
less resistance, smoother per- 
formance.. reduced maintenance. 
Six new, economical models . . 


12, 14 ft. For folder. 
Write Dept.210 











NC OTHER 
BOAT 
LIKE IT! 





SEAMAID MFG. CO. 


Kendallville, Indiana 


"ROUND BOATING 
REGAL STAINLESS STEEL BOATS 

















QUALITY HAS NO SUBSTITUTE 


Sleek, modern lines give the 
naneuverability and eye appeal. All seams Heliarc 
velded for permanent seal. Safe, rugged, will give 
i lifetime of pleasure. 12-14-16 foot lengths. Write 
or particulars 


REGAL PRODUCTS, LTD., Adams, Wisconsin 


Regal more speed, 


rod tip. The water exploded behind the 
boat, and a dolphin jumped clear. He 
waltzed around the ocean for 20 min- 
utes before I was able to turn him over 
and bring him in—a shimmering green, 
yellow, and blue fish built like a torpedo. 

Forty minutes later one of the 
clothespins snapped like a mousetrap. 
I leaped out of the deck chair and was 
in the fighting seat before the line 
straightened. I threw the reel into free 


onds went by, then seven, ten. 

“‘Now,” Bookie yelped. 

I slammed on the brake and heaved 
back on the rod twice, three times, 
trying to drive home the steel. There 
was a moment of dead weight, but only 
a moment. The reel smacked against 
its drag, and 200 yards out our first 
marlin of the day burst out of the 
ocean, twisted convulsively against the 
sky, and crashed on his side into a wave. 
He left my line as limp as a wet sock. 
I glanced at the guide. 

“He ain’t big enough,” Bookie said. 
“Didn’t look like more’n 200 pounds.” 

Out of the corner of my eye I caught 
a glimpse of Walter leaning forward on 
the edge of his chair, his eyes burning 
with excitement. The guy was human, 
after all. I had a sudden inspiration. 

Feigning a grimace of pain, I almost 
dropped the rod out of my hand. Bookie 
stepped like a cat across the deck and 
caught the rod tip in his broad ham. 

“What da trouble, suh?” he asked. 

I released the rod and caught my left 
| Wrist with the other hand. ‘Feels like 
it’s broken,” I gasped. 

Walter was at my side, prying 
fingers away. “Let me see it.”’ 

I passed my wrist reluctantly to him, 
and jumped to my feet when he put 
pressure on it. “It'll be O.K.,” I said. 

“Looks like a sprain,’ Walter diag- 
nosed. ‘‘You probably got it by setting 
the hook in an awkward position.” 





my 


H: wanted to soak my wrist in 
whisky, but I vetoed that and 
ducked into the cabin to sprawl on a 
bunk. Both he and Bookie came down 
to sympathize, but I assured them that 
even though it was painful I wasn’t 
critically injured. I closed my eyes 
until they went on deck again. 

“I been saving dis big mackerel fish,”’ 
I heard Bookie say. ‘‘Next to bonefish, 
he da best bait dese marlin like. We 
put him out now. We about where 
Mister Frank see dat grandpa fish.” 

Bookie held up the two-foot Spanish 





clipped the leader and line together and 
threw the bait over the side. He 
pulled the clothespin to the tip of the 
outrigger, checked the bait on the other 
side, and we were in business again. 
| Then the 
cabin. 
“You all right, suh?’’ 


“Except that I can’t use my hand,” | —— 
“Fix me a | 


I said, rolling off the bunk. 
drink and I'll go on deck.” 
He gave me a quick, strange look, 
and when he stepped out of the galley 
with my drink he leaned close. 
‘Don’t try to fool ole Bookie, suh,”’ 
he said. 


I went back to the deck chair, nurs- | 


wheeling and braced myself. Five sec- | 
| ferred by many 








| 


| 


mackerel for Walter to examine, then | 


guide stuck his head in the | 




























STAINLESS STEEL 


OUTDOORSMANS 
KNIVES 


No. 85: Finn or Trout Knife. 
Most popular knife for 
fishing, hunting, 
camping and all- 
purpose use. Pre- 


experienced 
guides, 


3 in. flat 
ground 
blade of finest 
stainless steel. 
Holds keen edge. 
Will not rust or stain. 
Genuine Frontier bone 
stag handle. Lightweight 
yet exceptionally sturdy. 
Overall length, 6% in. ——e 
‘ in handsomely embossed, sad- 
WON'T RUST dle-stitched, top grain cOWe 
OR STAIN hide sheath. Price $2. 


No. 39: Heavy Duty Big 
Pocket Knife. Ideal for all 
outdoor uses. Contains gen- 
eral utility blade and skinning 
blade. A great favorite with 


campers. " 


WON'T RUST OR STAIN 


Genuine Frontier bone stag 
handle. Cutting blade 3% in. 
long, sabre ground. Skinning 
blade 3% in. long, flat ground. 
Finest stainless steel blades will 
not rust or stain, and will hold 

a keen edge far longer than 
ordinary blades. Price $5. 













QUEEN CUTLERY co. 

10 Commerce Court, Newark 2, N. J. 
PLYWOOD BOAT KITS 

(Freight Included) $9 700 








Build this 12-foot sport 
runabout from ready-cut 
parts. Kits include all hardware, 

tc., to complete the boat shown. Send for free 
ders of all models as low as $32.00 freight included. 


TAFT MARINE WOODCRAFT 
Dept. S. 636 39th Ave.. N.E., Minneapolis 21, Minn. 


e 
f« 








. THERE'S DUCKS 
FOR YOU—WITH A 

“KALAMAZOO” 
Son 


Bring 
vith a **Kalamazoo ‘ 
eXtra-tough folding duck 
non-sinkalle Strong but light 


home ur 





silent, steady. 
pe iow fa a jiffy Al a s. Use with » 
guaranteed. Send for free catalorue 
KALAMAZOO CANVAS BOAT CO. 
490 HARRISON ST. KALAMAZOO, MICH. 
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BOAT KITS 





From $1,000,000.00 ORGANIZATION 


SAVE DEALER PROFITS 


Transamerican Boat Kits are simple to 
assemble. Experts rate them ‘‘hand- 
somer, stronger, safer."’ 


DESIGNED BY World Famous Naval Architect 


KITS INCLUDE 


All framing Philippine Mahogany. Top grade Marine 
Plywood. Frames completely assembled! Brass and mone! 
fastenings. Simple, complete, illustrated assembly in- 
structions. 


MODELS 8 ff. to 21 ft. 
Dinghies, prams, rowboats, car 
tops, cruisers, speedboats, run- 
abouts. Boats to suit every water 
condition! 


NEW CATALOG—Send 20¢ in coins 


TRANSAMERICAN CONSTRUCTION CORP. 


Marine Division 
BOX AX—SMITHTOWN, LONG ISLAND, N. Y. 











| GOVT. SURPLUS! » JUST RELEASED! | 


2-TON 6-WHEEL 
BOAT TRAILER 


Easily towed. ¢ Low center gravity, 
will not tip. ¢ Articulating wheels as- 
sure smooth, level ride over rough 
roads. ¢ Low silhouette for better rear 
vision. ®© Removable rack permits use 
of hydraulic lift for other uses. 















ITEM #356 


Outstanding fe atures of these Trailers are:— 
4000 Ibs. payload. 2 individual hydraulic lifts 
comple te with hand pumps and valves. 6—18"x 
5.5 pneumatic tires. Manual screwdown brakes. 
Ball-bearing axles. V-shape load rack—8' long. 
Towing tongue. 54” lift. Wheelbase 98”. 
Ground  clearance—4%”".. Tread w idth 52”. 
Overall length including drawbar—167 
Gov't. cost 685.00. Ship. wt. 1400 Ibs. 
FAs REID casessersecasssevee : 169.50 
Easy launching and recovery “d boats from 
sloping beaches is done by hydraulically raising 
and lowering either end of load rack. 
Order Direct from ad. Satisfaction fully guaranteed. 
PHONE WEbster 9-3793 


GROBAN SUPPLY ‘CO. »°'.GaD 
1139 $0. WABAS wale CHICAGO 5, ILL. 




















Carrying Boats Safely from Coast to Coast 


+ Miller Boat Trailers 


Ke with Knee Action 


4 Capacities 


E — iL © 300 Ibs. 

exui sy) © 500 Ibs. 

a\ we © 750 Ibs. 
ay SS © 1,000 Ibs. 
America’s safest, fastest and most com- 


plete boat trailer. Sold on 10 day trial with 
money back guarantee. Shipped anywhere. 
Write for literature, prices, dealer’s name. 


Introducing MILLER TRAILER KITS 


We furnish genuine Miller parts, except pipe for 
the tongue which you can easily obtain locally. 
Assemble it in an hour. Save the difference. 
500 Ib. capacity. 


MILLER COACH CO. 


154 OUTDOOR LIFE 


P. O. BOX OL218 
IRVING, TEXAS 





| ders with a towel. 


ing my arm, and for almost an hour 
carried on a desultory conversation with 
Walter, who had squared himself around 
to where he could keep an eye on both 
baits. Our small talk had begun to 
bog down when one of the pins snapped 
with a loud pop. Walter straightened 
impulsively, then caught himself and 
looked at me. 

“Take it,” I yelled. 

“No,” he yelled back, 
to—”’ 

“Oh lawd,’’ Bookie bellowed. 
body come ’ere.” 

I pushed Walter out of his chair, and 
the guide flung him into the fighting 
seat and shoved the rod in his hands. 
Walter clicked the harness snaps in the 
reel’s eyelets and then hunched over the 
spinning spool like a snake about to 
strike. His lips were moving—“seven, 
eight, nine, ten.’”’ With the butt of his 
hand, he drove the brake lever forward. 

“Hit ‘im, suh,’’ Bookie screamed. 
“Like you never hit nothing before.” 


“I’m not going 


“Some- 


Myiteee on the bridge, shot his 
throttles and both engines roared, 
throwing a spume of spray behind the 
boat. Walter hung on like he had a 
bucking elephant on the other end, and 
even above the tumult I could hear the 
whine of the reel against its heavy 
drag. For an interminable time the 


| line raced off the spool, and then sud- 


denly, 400 yards off our stern, the ocean 
erupted in a geyser that even brought 
a gasp from Bookie. The fish was a 
tremendous blue. He thrashed the wa- 
ter white when he hit on his side, and 
instantly jumped again. Then he made 
a 100-yard slashing run that left a trail 
of spray behind him. Millage swung 
the boat to keep him astern, and the 
marlin ripped the waves apart like a 
skidding comet. He hit and jumped 
again, his savage, enormous power car- 
rying him a dozen feet to the rolling 
skyline. Then he sounded. 

Millage cut his motors as the big fish 
dragged the linen after him until its 
angle was sharp from rod tip to the 
water. The reel whined again and Mil- 
lage reversed his engines until the big 
fish paused to sull somewhere deep 
down. 

“Don’t let ’im rest,” Bookie pleaded. 
“Pump his heart out, suh.”’ 

Walter worked his rod, taking up 50 


| feet of line until the blue took off on a 


circling run that covered almost 90° 


| from north to west. And every time he 
| Slowed down, Bookie yelled, ‘‘Pump his 


heart out.” 

The battle raged like that for an hour. 
I fed Walter a dozen glasses of water, 
sopping each off his arms and shoul- 
Neither Bookie nor 
the fish would let him rest. The insides 
of his hands were raw, and a spot of 
blood showed where one corner of the 
harness had chewed the skin over a 
rib. At times it was questionable 
whether he or the marlin would fall 
first. But my companion who had re- 
nounced fishing stuck to it doggedly, 
and in exactly one hour and 40 minutes 
after the strike a great blue form came 
slowly up from the depths and the 
leader swivel touched the rod’s tip. The 
blue giant looked at least 11 feet long, 


} 


and Bookie estimated that he would 
weigh between 500 and 550 pounds. Not 
a record, but big enough to write home 
about. 

I mentally put him in our bag, and 
turned to pick up my camera. I never 
knew exactly what happened at that 
moment. My back was to the stern 
when hell itself erupted in a crash of 
chairs, yelps, and a sudden roar of the 
motors. I swung back and half jumped 
forward, thinking that one of the men 
had fallen overboard. 

I saw Walter and the guide wrapped 
up like a couple of wrestlers, and the 
big marlin was slowly circling off the 
stern. An instant later the rod tip 
quivered and bent like a long bow. The 
line twanged and then popped. Walter 
fell half backward out of his chair, and 
Bookie went to his knees and stared 
over the side. The great fish had sunk 
into the depths. 

“Oh lawd, I ain’t got no heart for 
nothin’, never no mo’,” he wailed. Wal- 
ter stared at me like a sleepwalker. 

“What happened ?”’ I gasped. 

Neither answered. Walter got un- 
steadily to his feet and stumbled down 
the cabin steps. I climbed topside to 
speak to the pilot. 

“Near as I can figure,” Millage said, 
“one of ’em knocked the brake off the 
reel. Then when Bookie reached over 
with the gaff, the fish jerked the leader 
out of Bookie’s hand and spun the reel, 
spilling two loops of line over the han- 
dle. Before they can untangle the line, 
the fish snap it like it a piece of sewin’ 
thread.”’ 

Bookie got off his knees and started 
to rig the lines again, but his heart 
wasn’t in it. While he worked he 
mumbled in a half chant the words of 
some old island song. 

Twenty minutes after the new baits 
were out, Walter came on deck and I 
moved a chair over for him. He shot 
a sharp look at me. 

“Your wrist?” 

“My wrist?’ I said. “Oh—my wrist.”’ 

“T know it all along,’’ Bookie mut- 
tered. 

“Damn you,” Walter said, ‘‘I ought to 
throw you to the sharks. But, well, 
thanks.”’ 

“Thanks ?” 

“Yes, thanks. I’m fighting mad to 
get back in the ball game again. It’s 
tough to learn that any fish—even a 
big one—can make a sucker out of you. 
But losing that lunker was the best 
thing that ever hapened to me.” THE END 


Weather-Broadeast Log 


— igowemty of radio-equipped small boats 
can keep a weather ear open with 
the help of a useful booklet distributed 
free by Wilcox, Crittenden & Co., boat- 
equipment makers of Middletown, Conn 
One edition contains a printed sched- 
ule of weather broadcasts from station: 
between Eastport, Maine, and Norfolk, 
Va. Another edition, intended for boat- 
men outside that area, has blank pages 
for listing broadcasts. 

The booklet also contains some useful! 
information on weather signals, rules 0! 
the road, and nice points of guest be 
havior while on board. 








~~ Aah | Oe eee eeeeeee_O_G_ee 


i ee 


—-i'na= 





ed 
en 


ed 
he 
he 
tip 
‘he 
ter 
nd 


nk 


for 
al- 


un- 
wn 
to 


xid, 
the 
ver 
der 
eel, 
an- 
ine, 
vin’ 


‘ted 
art 
he 
of 


we 


aits 
id I 
shot 


1 to 
It’s 
na 
you 
best 
E END 


ss 


oats 
with 

uted 
y0at- 
yonn 

‘hed- 
tion: 

folk, 
poat- 
ages 


seful 
es 0! 
t be 





HUNTERS! 








rs 
4 


ANTI-LEAK 


DUCK BOATS | 




















Aluma Craft hulls are 
light and strong, can never 


rust, rot, waterlog or dry 


TH E FUN eee out and ‘leak never 


need scraping, caulking or 


painting. Erich Swenson 
OF THE WORK 


design gives unmatched 
performance with either 
motor or oars. See your 
dealer or write Dept. 1234 
for catalog showing new 
models. 


ALUMA CRAFT BOAT co. | 








more fishing fun! 
LESS MAINTENANCE 


STARLEAST 


ENJoy years of 
fishing in a safe, 
casy-to-handle 
Starcraft Boat. . 
Rugged, lightweight construction of mag- 
nesium, aluminum, stainless or galvanized 
steel. Low prices. Every desirable feature, 
Write for free catalog today. Dept. CD-10. 


STAR METAL BOAT CO. e GOSHEN, IND. 













Ma de 5 bE ca. 3 
Own a ‘Wolverine’ own the Best, over 50 
models. Dept. 21. Free literature. 
Wagemaker Company, Grand Rapids, wae and 
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BOAT KITS 


Models from 39.25 complete 


e Assembiec your own r 
boat il 





e Noexperience necessary 
e Save 15 to 23 **factory 
built’ prices 
e Prices include 

and paint 
Free Catalog of ali models 


LUGER 







freight Marine 
Hardware & 


complete accessories 


Boat Kit Division 3207 FREMONT AVE. SO 
INDUSTRIES MINNEAPOLIS 8, MINN 




























@ Buy Direct at Wholesale Prices 

@ Reliable—Used by Armed Forces 

@ The Only Fiberglas Process Uncon 
ditionally Guaranteed 

@ Easy To Apply—Ends All Upkeep 

@ Small Boat Hardware Now Avail- 
able 

@ Write Today for Free Cotalog JOK 
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INDUSTRIAL CHEMISTS 1993 Waseca, Minnesota 
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VA nylon replacement starter rope for 


| twist-grip speed control; 
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Quiet Outboard 


ohnson Motors will offer for 1954 a} 
J new 5!2-horsepower outboard motor | 
claimed to be the 
signed. 


quietest ever de- 


conversation is possible in the 
while the motor is running at full 
throttle. You can enjoy a _ portable 
radio at trolling speeds. 

Other features of the new model in- 
clude cushion-drive mounting; full gear 
range (forward, neutral, reverse); 
separate plug- 
in fuel tank; up-and-off motor hood; 
new carburetion system with air-intake 
silencing chamber; finger-spread dial 


control that puts all adjustment knobs | 


reach, 
Bore 


within easy 
adjustment. 


and quick-set tilt 
and stroke (1 15/16 


;in. and 11, in. respectively) remain the 


same as in the present Sea-Horse 5. 
That extra half a horsepower results 
from improved carburetion. Starting, 


| cooling, and ignition systems are the 


as in current Johnson outboards. 
| Also retained is the automatic slip 
clutch, which eliminates the necessity 
|of shear pins. 

A big part of the quiet-running qual- 


same 


| ity of this motor is due to the cushion- 


ing framework that mounts the motor 
on the boat—-Johnson calls it a cushion- 
drive mounting. It prevents the motor 


from using the boat as a sounding board 


to amplify motor noise.—J. A. E. 


New Neutral Cluteh 


A new type of neutral clutch on the | 


Mercury “Mark 5” 5-horsepower 
motor permits starting the 
motor in neutral gear and stopping any- 
where without shutting off the power. 

The smooth-action positive clutch is 


| operated from a push button recessed in 


front of the safety tilt handle, a light 
touch bringing the propeller to a halt 
but with the engine still operating. 

To resume the forward running po- 
sition, the lever portion of the top 
handle is simply pushed down. The en- 
gine speed is automatically governed to 
protect the gears while disengaging 
and engaging the clutch. The 360-de- 
gree steering with an automatic safety 
lock is depended on for reverse. 


Replacement Starter Rope 


air-cooled gasoline 
cluding outboard motors, 


engines, in- 
has been put 


on the market by a leading cordage 
manufacturer. It consists of a 4-ft. 
length of nylon cord complete with 


wooden handle, and is designed to work 
on all engines up to 5 horsepower. 


Actual tests of the new model | 
at a summer preview prove that normal 
boat | 
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“ Dr.GRABOW © 


THE /re-Smoked Pipe N4 
i GUWES YOU A COOLER y 
YY SWEETER SMOKE 





The first pipefuls determine the 
pleasure your pipe gives. Yes, the 
secret to a sweet smoking briar is to 
break it in properly and Dr. Grabow 
does this for you. 

Mechanical pre-smoking with fine 
Prince Albert tobacco breaks in each 
Dr. Grabow as it should be 


never too hot, never too fast, never 
too slow but just right for a 
cool, sweet smoke. 


3uy a pre-smoked Dr. Grabow and 
taste the difference yourself. 


$1.50 and up ® 











Dope for Rubber Boats 


possible solution to the problem of 
y giving longer life to rubber boats 
is offered by a distributor of boating | 
supplies in the form of a dope that is | 
put into the air compartments. A| 
quart of the liquid is sufficient for treat- 
ing a one-man boat. | 


GENUINE DOWN INSULATED 


NUN ¢ Sr 


Work 


“Nock-A-Bout 
NG Gai 


SMARTLY 
STYLED 







WARM 


WATER 
REPELLENT 


LIGHT 
WEIGHT 


# F 

The “‘Nock-A-Bout” can’t be 
beat for comfort, free action, 
“feather -light’’ weight and 
handsome style. Outer cover 


MAIL ONLY 
and inner lining tailored in 


water-repellent poplin. Quilted in- 


sulation is genuine Down. Ribbed 

wool collar and wrists stops drafts. Elastic at hips 
gives snug fit. Two hand warmer pockets. Life-time 
zipper. Guaranteed to satisfy. Colors: Dry Grass, 
Forest Green. In ordering give height, weight, chest 
size. Down garments available for the rest of the 
family, too. 


SOLD BY 














. ALASKA SLEEPING BAG CO. i 
' 309 $. W. 3rd Ave., Dept. OL i 
1 Portiand 4, Oregon } 
1 RUSH Free Folder or Down Insulated Gorments to r 
: Nome. : 
; initia 4 

i 
1 City Zore.__...._-* tote. { 
Grevwanatdnesmibabeben cravelosenesenananaandadasaall 
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CAMPING 


MAURICE H. DECKER 














WATERPROOF YOUR CAMP GEAR 


eaks that admit rain or bilge water 
are among the first signs of wear 
in such outdoor equipment as 
tents, packsacks, storage bags, and 
hunting clothing. Water may trickle 
through a weakened seam or seep 
through large areas of cloth where the 
original waterproofing has deteriorated. 
When this occurs new waterproofing 
should be promptly applied. The job is 
simple and inexpensive; you can use 
factory-mixed dopes if you wish—tent 
dealers and outfitters sell them. Or you 
“an mix your own at home. 

The life of tents as measured by their 
ability to turn rain varies a lot, but if 
the shelter is six or eight years old and 
has been in service each season, you 
should check it before taking it out into 
the woods again. Test it with a garden 
hose or pails of water, or by holding the 
fabric before a strong light that will 
reveal “thin” places and “pinholes” 
which may soon develop into bad leaks. 

You need about 1 gal. of waterproof- 
ing liquid to treat 100 sq. ft. of tent 
cloth with one coat. If the fabric is 
very porous two applications will be 
necessary, in which case buy or mix 
1144 gal. per 100 sq. ft. The roof of a 
tent may be the only part you'll have to 
go over twice. 


wo formulas are effective and prac- 

tical for home mixing: lead-alum 
and dissolved wax. Choose one accord- 
ing to the type of fabric you plan to 
treat. Lead and alum make individual 
threads water-repellent but leave tiny 
spaces in between them for ventilation. 
Thus the treated tent sweats less in 
cold-weather use. Lead and alum also 
provide some resistance to fire and 
sparks and to mildew. The treatment 
won't add appreciable weight or impart 
stiffness but it is only effective on 
medium and heavyweight canvas with 
a tight, close weave. Don’t use it on 
thin cloth or for tent floors and ground 
cloths, which may lie directly on damp 
ground or in shallow puddles. And 
don’t apply it to tents with flat roofs or 
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to door-awning pockets where water 
can collect. 

Mix alum and sugar of lead separate- 
ly, each at the rate of 14, lb. to 1 gal. 
water, using soft water free from lime 
if possible. Heat water to dissolve the 
alum. Let each liquid stand until clear, 
then pour together without disturbing 
the dregs. Let the combination settle 
an hour and pour off its clear top for 
use. Immerse tent or other article and 
work it about 10 minutes to saturate 
every part. (Warning: Sugar of lead is 
poisonous, so wear rubber gloves or 
wash hands carefully after contact.) 
Then let the article soak overnight. In 
the morning hang it up to dry without 
wringing. 

Tents, tarps, and other gear of thin 
cloth like muslin and balloon silk re- 
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“There, there, don’t thank me. I'm lost too” 





quire a filler to seal their pores against 
water. So do packsacks and packing 
bags, which, during a rain, would rub 
against your back or against the bot- 
tom or sides of a conveyance. Tent 
floors, which often come into contact 
with surface water, are in this same 
category. Either beeswax or paraffin 
wax make good fillers, and for the sol- 
vent you have a choice of white gaso- 
line, turpentine, or cleaner’s naphtha. 
The formula is 1 lb. wax to 1 gal. 
solvent. 


Mt wax over a low flame. Warm 
solvent by setting its container in 
a tub of hot water placed outdoors. 
Never mix or use wax mixtures near a 
flame or source of heat. Stir in the 
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7-Band portable radio 
powered to pick wp the w 





_ a 
Tunes Europe and Asia like local broadcasts! 
Has true Electrical Band Spread Tuning— 
found in no other portable! Plays AC, DC 
or battery. Lightest of its kind—only 23 lbs. 
with batteries! Genuine cowhide leather. 
Model 3BX671, $139.95 (less batteries). 


Suggested Eastern list price, subject to change without notice 


® RCAVICIOR + 


Tmks, ® Division of Radio Corp. of America 














Stay Warm Outdoors 


ORDER BY MAIL! 
Klondike DeLuxe 


Down Insulated ‘Comfy’ Coat 
Absolutely the warmest 
coat on the market today! 

Tested to 50° below zero. 

Down insulated through- 

out. Amazingly light—: 

Ibs. Water repellent in 





side and out-—-quilted lin- 

» ing—4 large pockets, 2 

”" wool-lined, slash hand 

Sy warmer pockets Zipper, 
plus snap fly front. Draw 

string Waist for extra 

wind protection. Hunters 

Red or Taupe. Small, Me 


dium, Large, Extra Large 
Pomme "9 Price $39.50 Postpaid ex 
cept C.0.D 
Down insulated cap HOOD Down -insulated — water 
as illustrated. S repellent. Attachable to Klon 
M, and L Red dike DeLuxe Coat Red or 
xr Taupe. Price Taupe. One size only. Adjustable 
$5.95. 5.95. 


draw string. Price $5.9 
Down Insulated sin 
“Comfy” Pants 


\ perfect mate for the above 
flown insulated coat, for 
rugged cold weather wear 
Quilted down, insulated pop 
lin lining to Knees. Wool 
ining to ankles. Wool ribbed 
ankles for perfect fit. Hunt 
ers Red or Taupe. 10 Waist 
Sizes 26-44. Price $29.95 
Postpaid except C.O0.D 









\\ Korean Type All Rubber 
. Insulated Boots 
Heavy, cleated sole and heel, Proven in 


Korea at 20° below zero, Insulated 
throughout with heavy, napped wool in 
iir space. Sizes 6-13. Money 
back guarantee if not completely 
satisfied Add 10% for postage 
and handling or will ship C.O.D 


Price $11.95. 
—= Send for latest surplus catalog 
and cold weather gear folder— 


BEN’S SURPLUS 
860 Kleiman Bldg. Grand Rapids, Mich. 








melted wax and apply the blend warm 
| with a brush to the article needing re- 
juvenation. Put it on the outside of a 
| tent’s walls and roofs and the under- 
side of its floor. Wax can be applied 


to canvas previously treated with lead | 


and alum, but lead and alum won't take 
on cloth that has been waxed. 


The wax treatment adds a little 


weight to the article, but only enough | 


to matter with very light hiking gear, 
and it makes cloth slightly stiff in cold 
weather. 
stiffness than paraffin.) Of course, Wax 
is inflammable, and tents processed 
with it should be protected from open 
fires and stove-pipe sparks. 
wax-coated tents require more ventila- 
| tion to control moisture condensation, 


(Beeswax may impart less | 


Finally, | 


ecause air won't pass freely through | 
because air won't freely tl h | 


their walls. 
Turpentine has a strong, lasting odor 


|and should be applied well ahead of | 
camping time so the tent can be thor- | 
| oughly aired outdoors before use. Gaso- 


line and other solvents are less offen- 
Sive. 

Dissolved wax also seals packsacks, 
clothing and bedding bags, and hunting 
coats and trousers made of cotton. Use 
it, too, for small individual food bags 
but choose white gasoline for the sol- 
| vent to avoid risk of contaminating 
food with a turpentine smell. 

Sleeping bag and robe covers should 
never be waterproofed; otherwise they’d 
hold body moisture and make your bed 
| damp and cold. It is practical, however, 
to make covers water resistant (which 
is an entirely different matter) by ap- 
plying a weak solution of 1 oz. wax 
dissolved in 1 gal. solvent. Put this on 
the cover only—-never on linings in an 
attempt to stop leaking particles of 
down. 

Woolen garments, including felt hats, 
can be made moisture-resistant with 
this same weak solution, but lanolin 
(wool fat) gives better results. The 
proportions are 3 oz. lanolin to 1 gal. 
solvent—cleaning fluid or white gaso- 
line. Warm a little of the solvent, as 
| directed above, and add the melted wool 

fat to it, then put in rest of solvent. 
Do this work outdoors and let the solu- 
tion cool before using. 

You'll need about 1 gal. to treat a 
jacket or coat, half as much for a shirt, 
1 pint for each pair of socks. Immerse 
garment and work it about until it’s 
completely soaked. Then remove and, 
without wringing, pull it into shape, 
smooth it, and lay it flat on the ground 
to dry. Turn it over every few minutes 
to keep the lanolin evenly distributed. 
Dry cleaning will remove most if not 
all of the lanolin, so treat garments 
again after they have been cleaned.— 
Maurice H. Decker. 





Weights for Light Line 


| light, wrap-around weights for 
your light lines or leaders, make 
use of your empty tooth-paste tubes. 
With scissors, cut the foil of the tubes 
into strips of the desired length and 
| width, washing off any remaining paste. 
| You can easily wrap these strips around 
your line or leader, and they will stay 
| put.—Edwin P. Hicks. 
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HEATILATOR FIREPLACE 
warms every corner 
of the room. 


Enjoy your camp earlier in Spring, later 
in Fall... even on winter weekends! 
Build your fireplace around the famous 
Heatilator Fireplace unit that circulates 
heat through the entire room instead 
of wasting it up the chimney. Draws 
air from floor level, heats it, and sends 
it to warm the whole room... even 
adjoining rooms. 


Will Not Smoke...The Heatilator unit 
is a scientifically designed steel form 
around which any style fireplace can 
easily be built. It assures correct con- 
struction, eliminates common faults 
that make fireplaces smoke. 
Adds little to cost... ‘ae s 
Best of all the Heati- 
lator unit adds little 
to the cost of the com- 
pleted fireplace. It 
provides all the vital 
parts...saves the cost 
of a separate damper, 
fireprick,and masonry 
otherwise required...and on most jobs re- 
duces time and labor. 

Proved by 26 years use... Look for the 
name “ Heatilator” on the dome and damper 
handle of the unit you buy. Accept no sub- 
stitute. At leading building material dealers 
everywhere! Mail coupon today. 


HEATILATOR’ FIREPLACE 











i L] 
| HEATILATOR, INC. | 
5110 E. Brighton Ave. 
| Syracuse 5, N.Y. | 
| Flease send free booklet show- | 
iug pictures and advantages 
| | 
| of the Heatilator Fireplace 
| | 
| NO Ss 6 cn dcdecneccadecsencucsedaseseceacdeease | 
PM ova ceycdnuccdcdcdcuncunuiniasicesectss : 
| GE cn dicssdadacexdacedds Tae: : SR ees | 
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THE New PURINA 
GAME BIRD BOOK 


Written to help veteran and 
beginner. Contains twenty- 
four pages on game bird 
breeding, feeding, man- 
agement, and sanitation. 
Send for your attractively 
illustrated book, today! 


eeeecceeceeeeeeeeeee 
RALSTON PURINA COMPANY 
2103 Checkerboard Square 
St. Louis 2, Missouri 


Please send me your new free Purina Game Bird 
Book (SP 2809). 
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SPORTSMEN AGREE 
3-IN-ONE 


Is Best For 


ROO ANo REEL 


x Lubricates 
x Cleans x Polishes 
* Prevents Rust 



















In cans 
or handy 
spout tubes 
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JAGUAR ON A ROPE 


(continued from page 57) 


the night before but some were very 
fresh. 

At least 1,000 ducks must have rested 
on the lagoonlike slough the night be- 
fore, for it was littered with their 
feathers—evidence that the cats killed 
the sleeping ducks. A sleeping duck on 
water, with its head under its wing, is 





| IT’S FREE... 


about the most helpless prey imagin- 
able. We saw no sign of geese here, or 
of mallard ducks. We'd often found 
mallards on the lakes and streams of 
the high country but never anywhere 
along Mexico’s west coast. 

We were out about two hours and 
then returned to camp to find a nice 
white-tail buck hanging in a tree. Ig- 
nacio had killed it not more than 200 
yards from camp. The odor of frying 
deer liver and bacon was tantalizing. 

Supper over, we took my old coon- 
hound horn and began practicing tigre 
calls. That is, Ignacio and Juan did. 
The grizzly that had relieved me of my 
teeth had also made it impossible for 
me to use the horn properly. 

Our camp was about 500 yards down- 
river from where we expected to find 
our jaguar. The plan was to call one in 
close and then turn the dogs loose. If 
| they could manage to tree the big cat, 
| or bring him to bay, we’d close in on 
‘him. I’m right-handed, so Juan with 
the flashlight would keep on my left 
side, leaving my right arm plenty of 
room to swing the rope. 

In the past I had found that leather 
chaps provide the most practical armor 
for the legs against the powerful claws 
and fangs of a cat, although they don’t 
give complete protection. In Mazatlan 
I'd bought a heavy pair made of bull 
hide, and had a pocket made in them 
for my .45 handgun. I was a good hip 
shot with the .45 and did fairly well on 
targets. 

In roping a lion, I don’t anticipate ac- 
tual contact with him, and shooting is a 
| last resort, done only at very close quar- 
ters. In fact, I don’t remember ever 
having had time to take aim at a lion 
while roping it. Once, after biting 
through the rope that ran from a tree 
to his neck, one knocked me for a loop, 
cutting a gash in my right side that ex- 
posed my intestines. My .45 was against 
his head when I fired. Such shooting is 
almost instinctive. 

That had been my experience with 
mountain lions. What would happen 
with a jaguar was anybody’s guess. 

The Mexican chaps were like our 
American variety, fastened together at 
the top with a leather thong—much like 
two tall hip boots tied together—but 
with plenty of play for spreading the 
legs in riding. That leaves a consider- 
able space between waist and crotch 
uncovered, but it had never seemed im- 
portant to me. Even if it had, I could 
scarcely have done anything about it 
without restricting my movements. 
Speed is more important than armor in 
roping big cats, for once they have you, 
nothing less than tank armor can resist 
their slashing claws and fangs. 

We rehearsed our stunt in camp and 
had everything working smoothly be- 








fore we took a final rest and smoke 
around the campfire. The sun was down 
and it was getting dark when we heard 
a coughing growl far up on the side of 
a high, domelike hill whose sides were 
covered with hardwood and chaparral. 
The top of this hill, we had noted ear- 
lier, was capped with solid rock, in 
which little vegetation could find root. 
That first tigre call brought an answer 
from a considerable distance to the 
south. 

Ignacio, Juan, and I got aboard the 
larger boat with five dogs. Three of 
them had their mouths tied shut, with 
slipknots for quick release. As for the 
other two, Ignacio held the mouth of 
one closed and I the other’s. That way 
all five dogs would be quiet until we 
were ready to release them. 

I glanced at Ignacio; he was the only 
one of us who had not hunted jaguar. 
I wanted to see how his nerves were 
holding up. He had the most dangerous 
—if the simplest—of the helper roles, 
and he had seemed steady enough in re- 
hearsal. The plan was for me to get 
the rope secured on the tigre’s neck; 
then Juan and I would hold the cat 
while Ignacio came in from behind and 
put a rope on its hind leg. 

There was always a chance that the 
tigre might bite through the rope and 
turn on Ignacio; then Juan and I would 
be powerless to do anything in the split 
second before the lion lashed out. Ig- 
nacio realized his danger but seemed 
undisturbed by the prospect. After get- 
ting the rope on the tigre’s leg he was 
to tie it to anything handy. Then we 
could stretch the big cat and I could 
go in and tie and gag him. 

Out on the hunting grounds, Juan's 
first call was perfect. An answer came 
from the north, apparently across the 
river from us, and then another from 
the south side of the slough, much 
nearer. Whether the answers came 
from two females, or from males warn- 
ing a trespasser off their domain, we 
never knew, for the animals didn’t 
come down to the water. But it may be 
that the one to the north swam the 
river and started toward us. 


e paddled over to where the large 

boat was resting on the mud bot- 
tom in shallow water about 50 yards 
from the trees on shore. It was pitch 
dark now—an ideal time for using our 
flashlight. Juan called every few min- 
utes, achieving a far-off tone by crouch- 
ing and putting the bell of the horn 
almost to the floor boards. 

Between calls we listened intently, 
and after a while we heard it—the 
sound of a big cat sloshing through 
water. I was holding the mouths of 
two dogs shut, for Juan needed both 
hands to manage the call. Now one of 
the hounds heard the cat. He struggled 
desperately, got free, and was gone in 
a flash. I released the other hound and 
turned loose the three that had been 
gagged. Caution was useless now. 

As I released the last dog Juan put 
the spotlight on the tigre. He seemed 
puzzled but not afraid as he faced the 
blinding glare. In a moment, dogs were 
all around him. He’d lunge at one, and 
as he did another would grab his tail 
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600-700 watts—ll5 ¥ 


BUY 






DIRECT 
FROM 
FACTORY 


PORTABLE LIGHT PLANT 
PUSH BUTTON START 











Powered by a rugged 2 hp easy Poaatl sea 

Briggs gas engine, No wiring ro essary. 

fust plug in and operate. Plier of 

rent for any radio, television, oil ban: 

er, freezer, pump, lights etc. which re- 

quire up to 700 watts. Ideal for odges. 

trailers and camps. Complete ith volt (item 24) 

meter and built-in winding to charge iV 

auto batteries. Be ever ia if storm knocks out power s 
heal as <a Wt, 75 Ibs. List price $275 

Fact ae "$143. 50 
700- ‘300. ‘Watt Plant Item 44 same i$ 

above but with larg er engine and greate put put 169. 95 
1000-1200 Watt lant (Ite 15 ne 

with larger generator and engine—50°% gri a 

ira 199. 50 


vutt2ne MASTER S SNOW BLOW-ncstfieo 


it's a plow 
it’s a rotary mower 
it's a a tiller 







it's a snow blow 
it’s a power sickie 
it's a cavers 
Where an you get it 
so many jobs? Ww rks te xr you the 
a Lz year ‘round. Does terrific job of 
ae aning snow from valks, drives 
Z etc without 





Also prepares deep mellow seed bed 
cuts weeds, lawns, etc. The 
Gardener performs better—does 
than tractors sting twice as n 
Converts in minutes to Tiller, Po 
aaeree ss Sickle ete. by sic self propelled 2 
shown with r wetor 
Snow Blow "$119. 50 
Attachment Plow $15. 00 Snow Blow $39.50 
Rotary Tiller 
Cultivator $ 8.75 Disc Harrow $15.75 
Furrowing Tool ...$ 8.75 Rotary Lawn Mower .$42.50 
=n Bar Mower . .$42. const Lawn rity ee -$ 4.50 
reé pro pard to mos. ar isy payme ‘ 
Sena “To = ig? ac 4, ry as at alo Free Be Prices 


aurante atl ehieed rM.O 


_MASTER MECHANIC "MFG. CO., Dept. 31D, Burlington, Wis. 


AMAZING new kind of fire extin- 


of bulky 
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Would YOU Like to Make 


$1,000 A MONTH? 


That’s what Stanley Hyman 
made selling the amazing new 
PRESTO Fire Extinguisher! 


guisher. Tiny “‘Presto’’ does job 
extinguishers that cost 4 
imes as much, are 8 times as heavy. 
Ends fires fast as 2 sec- 
onds. Fits in palm of hand. Never 
corrodes. Guaranteed for 20 years! 
Sells for only $3.98! 

Show it to civil 
owners of homes, 
etc. and to. stores 
good income. H. J. 
a day. C. Kama, $1,000 month. 
Write for FREE Sales Kit. No obliga- 
tion. MERLITE INDUSTRIES, Inc., Dept. 
3610, 201 East 16th St., New York 3, 
N. Y. IN CANADA: Mopa Co., Ltd., 
371 Dowd St., Montreal 1, P. Q. 
(If you want a regular Presto to use as a 
demonstrator, send $2.50. Money back 
tf you wish.) 


Stanley Hyman 


defense workers, 
cars, boats, farms, 
for resale—make 
Kerr reported $20 


PRESTO"’ 
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’ JEEP 
OWNERS! 
¢ Get to the “Hard-to-Get” Places 
sEASY, and get the Big Buck 
-with HICKEY Jeep Equipment 


e 

: Manufacturers of the 

e “DUAL” SPOOL, POWER EQUIPMENT, 
ri and TOW BARS 
° 














WRITE FOR LITERATURE 
DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED 


em om @ me Meabes 10.1045 
10827 WRIGHT ROAD 
SOUTHGATE, CALIFORNIA:DEPT. C 


SPORTSMEN'S 
pe Beers 


most practic 
x x \é Terms: Pay by money bbe rore ‘aaa Cc ii: 
— "\ \ae 4 1 








Farmers & Pru k DI ivers 
Warmth & f 
peratures to 20 


Trappers, Ice Fi 
2 deposit with C.O.D. orders. 


AMERICAN ARMY STORES 


52 Cadillac Square 
Detroit 26, Michigan 








or nip at a ham. The cat’s 
like gleaming stars. 

It looked as though we'd have to rope 
him right there in shallow water. But 
then he started backing slowly but 
steadily toward the jungle and finally 
got his rear end into the brush on dry 
ground. Then he settled down to fight. 
We were badly handicapped because we 
still had to stand in mud. 

Up to this point everything had 
worked about as we'd planned it. But 
now it would not be easy to rope him, 
for he had backed so far into the jungle 
that the brush would interfere with my 
loop. In the light of the torch he looked 
so big he took my breath away—more 
like a Bengal tiger than a jaguar. He 
must have been 10 feet long. 

I made six or seven unsuccessful casts 
with the rope. Then he suddenly lunged 
at a dog just in time to stick his head 
neatly through the loop that was sail- 
ing toward him. I jerked it tight and 
| Juan grasped the rope with me. There 
| was 300 pounds of fury at the other 
| end, jerking the rope like a wild horse, 
| and it was all we could do to hold him. 
Yet hold him we must, for back in the 


eyes were 


rope fast to the tigre’s hind leg. 

Juan, hanging onto the rope with me, 
was also trying to keep his light on the 
cat. But by pure accident its beam 
struck me full in the face for 
instant. That was all the tigre needed. 
He’d located his tormentor and now he 
charged without delay. The 
blinding him again but it was too late. 

I hardly saw him coming before he 
hit me. I must have yanked out my 
handgun and fired point blank as I 
staggered back from the blow, but in 
truth I don’t remember firing that shot. 
Next I found myself sprawling in the 


water, not knocked out but certainly 
dazed. I remember thinking, “This is 





it,”” and getting the handgun up. 


— 


Vhen Juan shouted, ‘“He’s dead!” 
had never heard such welcome words 
before. Juan helped me to my feet, and 
in the light of the flash I examined the 
tigre. There was a bullet hole between 
his right eye and his nose. 
We lost no dogs on that deal but 
several were badly cut about the head 
and shoulders. We doped their wounds 


with a strong, bluish concoction that 
Juan carried. By now I'd discovered 
that my pants above the chaps had been 
torn to shreds. There was a fluid run- 
ning down my legs which I at first 
| thought was water. It wasn’t; it was 
| blood. Only then did I find that the cat 


had come close to ruining me 

The flesh of my lower abdomen was 
badly ripped. Juan managed to stanch 
the bleeding by putting some of his dog 
medicine on me. Wow! After enduring 
the bite of that stuff, 
terrors for me. Then Juan bandaged 
me and I was able to walk to the boat 
That wound gave me plenty of trouble 
in the next year, and I'll always carry 
a scar as a memento of my first defeat 
in trying to rope a tigre. 

Maybe my only attempt; 
laps of the gods. 
going to arrange to have my own lap 
better covered. THE END 


that’s in the 


hellfire holds no | 


But if I try again I’m | 


chaparral Ignacio was trying to get a| 
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( oR blinds... 


rugged trails—your hunting 
is more fun when your feet 
are cushioned in the 
long-lasting comfort of 
Wigwams. Wool, Nylon, or 
combinations for men and wi 
women... lengths for high 
or short boots and pacs. At 
leading sporting goods and 
department stores. Hand Knit 
Hosiery Co., Sheboygan, Wis. 


SUPERIOR COMPASS: 


Precision instrument, 
dium dial, 
$5.95 retail, 


rough, 









Ta- 
water-proof. 
with instruc- 
tions. At your dealer. 
Dealers: Write to Su- , 
perior Magneto Corp., ' 
Long Island City 5, N.Y. 
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on (ALASKA SLEEPING BAGS 


in Alaska _—— a 


to fit every need, 


weather conditior ind ket book First choice of 
Ss} ind out :doo rsmen for over 48 years. Lowest 
factory t € Write for free catalog describing 
Down Woo Kapok filled ee] y bag air nat 
tre r own n poe ed garment Guaranteed to 
« OR te S10 ss 


WRITE FOR ‘FREE CATALOG 


Alaska Sleeping Bag C Co. 
309 S.W. 3rd Ave., Portland 4, Ore. 
RUSH FREE “Sleeping Bag 
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DOGS 


McDOWELL LYON 


BUYING GUN DOGS ON TRIAL 


as Cap Dixon been around?” Ed 
H asked as he came into the barber 

shop that serves as a news ex- 
change for the village sportsmen. 

“Not yet,’ the barber answered from 
across a lathered face. 

“We got two broke bird dogs at the 
express office, and Cap’s going to haul 
mine out in his station wagon,” Ed ex- 
plained. “I'll be getting some real bird 
shooting this fall.” 

“Get ’em from the same place ?”’ 

“Nope. Cap got his from one cf them 
swanky kennels and paid a big price. 
I'm not putting that kind of dough in 
a dog, but the fellow I bought mine 
from guarantees her to be started. We 
both got the dogs on a 10-day trial 
basis, and I'll ship mine back if she 
ain't what she’s cracked up to be.” 

3y that time Cap Dixon appeared at 
the curb, and Ed went out to join him. 
“And may God help those dogs,” said a 
face that emerged from the lather. 


thousands of ‘“‘started’’ and even 
fully trained hunting dogs that are 
shipped to new owners every year on 
either a trial basis or as outright sales. 
These dogs, to a much greater extent 
than puppies, deserve sympathy and ut- 
most consideration, for they’re the ones 
that take the rap whether they've been 
quick sales by dealers interested in 
turning a fast dime or have come from 
reputable breeders. 

Buying dog's that have been “‘started,” 
which means partly trained, seems like 
a good idea to many sportsmen who 
haven't time to do the training them- 
selves. Often everything turns out fine, 
but the practice is not without its haz- 
ards since many such purchases neces- 
sarily must be made blind. By that I 
mean the buyers don’t get a chance to 
examine their purchases until delivery 
is made. 

To get a particular breed, sex, and 
type of dog that has had some training 
and is available at a desired price, a 
sportsman frequently must buy from 
kennels located too far from home to 


160 


jp~ benediction could be wished on 


CUTDOOR LIFE 


enable him to look at the dog and watch 
it work. The transaction involves cor- 
respondence, and this easily may lead 
to misunderstandings. Even in cases 
where buyer and seller agree on the 
basic facts about a dog, there’s always 
the possibility that differences of opin- 
ion may arise and create dissension. 
Take Ed and Cap, for example. They 
illustrate the two extremes of sports- 
men who buy started hunting dogs on 
trial. 

Ed wanted a good dog. He would 


fie Dy _ 
aa saan SS 
went — 





‘i 


have crowed from the housetops if his 
choice had out-ranged and out-hunted 
Cap’s. But he was trying to get a lot 
for a little. He wrote to many dealers 
and breeders and told them he didn’t 
care about looks or pedigrees. All he 
wanted was a good hunting prospect 
with enough training so that it could 
be finished off and ready for action in 
the month before the hunting season 
opened. The dog he ordered was what 
he called ‘‘a steal for $25.” 

But when he let the dog out of the 
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“He spotted a flock of geese going over yesterday” 
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packing case she arrived in, she crept | 
around suspiciously and seemed highly | 
skeptical of what was going on. She | 
was startled by the covey of quail Ed 
kicked up for her in the back pasture, 
and was clearly nonplused by Ed's 
shouts and commands. Finally she re- | 
fused to go out at all, preferring to keep 
her distance from both man and birds. 

Ed had no idea how much or how 
little training the dog had been given, 
or what commands she’d been taught. 
All the dealer had said was that the | 
dog had been “‘started.”” That may have 
meant she just started across a pasture 
behind two other dogs. Ed was looking 
for a bargain, and he got gypped. He 
was furious at the dealer and the dog, 
but since the dog was nearest at hand 
she was the one that took the beating. 


fee aren’t many dealers around 
now who offer good animals at low 
prices. Those that exist usually have 
been established a long time and have 
good connections. They get their hounds 
and bird dogs from rural communities 
where the cost of raising dogs isn’t 
measured by dollars and cents. Often 
the hounds these dealers offer give 





greater satisfaction than their bird | & 


dogs, since hounds usually take more 
readily to their work. But don’t think 
for a minute that because a dealer is | 
willing to sell a dog cheaply he doesn’t | 
know his business. Most of them do, | 
and there’s no chance of any of them 
being foolish enough to sell a $200 pros- 
pect for $20. 

Such dealers may have $20 dogs for | 
sale, but in offering animals at that 
price they take it for granted buyers 
will have enough sense to realize that, 
by and large, they get what they pay 
for. There are some penny-ante char- 
acters in the business, however, who 
will ship any mutt that comes their 
way, purposely keeping the price low 
to discourage possible prosecution later 
if the dog turns out to be a plug. Most 
reputable magazines, including this one, 
try hard to screen out advertisements 
placed by these phonies. 

In many cases, though, the buyer is 
as much to blame as the seller when a 
transaction goes sour. Recently I got a 
complaining letter from a father who 
bought his 11-year-old son a hound that 
was a “guaranteed hunter.’’ The price 
was $10 plus $9.45 express. The boy 
was crazy about rabbit hunting and had 
big hopes for the dog. But the poor 
mutt didn’t know what rabbits were all 
about. He was lost in the field. Ob- 
viously the father had no idea what to 
look for or expect in buying a hunting 
dog, and the dealer just took advantage 
of his ignorance. 

Now let’s consider Cap’s purchase. 
Cap wanted a young dog that he hoped | 
eventually would replace his present 
shooting dog that was getting old. He 
didn’t have time to give the dog founda- 
tion training, and he looked around for | 
one well enough along so that by hunt- 
ing it one season with the older dog it 
would mold to his type of shooting. This 
dog, hence, had a reasonable chance to | 
make the grade on its 10-day trial. 

Cap let the dog have two days to get 
acquainted with him, his family, and the 
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Youll be repaid 
many times OWer 
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when you help your dog to a AN 


LONGER PRIME _ 


OF LIFE! 





































Start him today on 
NEW HOMOGENIZED* GAINES MEAL 





—and after just one month look for the healthy vigor 
that furnishes LIVING PROOF of how this great new food, 
rich in MEAT PROTEIN, nourishes your dog! 


A Revolutionary New Development 
in Dog Food by Gaines! 


Allingredients are combined intocrunchy 
little nuggets. Every nugget contains bal- 
anced amounts of all the food essentials 
known to be needed to help keep your 
dog in his prime. 


Never before has any 
dog food provided such 
a wealth of nourishment 
in this easily digested 





ACTUAL SIZE 


Gaines 


HOMOGENIZED form. *Uniform nourish- 
ment is guaranteed! 


Here, then, is the food you've always 
wanted for your hunting dog—a food rich 
in meat protein with an appetizing, 
“meaty” aroma...easily fed, moist or dry 
...costing less to feed than any other type 
of dog food. But above (Kiisen 
all, it helps prolong your (ceanote 
dog’s keenest, most use- =< 
ful years when he’s in Caine 

the Prime of Life! x 
MEAL 














A Product of General Foods 







America’s 
Largest-Selling 
Dog Meal! 





























EASIEST 
WAY EVER TO 


SIMPLY PUT ON THE 


mew |F LEACOLLAR 


No fuss, no trouble. FLEA- 
COLLAR is adjustable, easy 
to put on your dog. Kills 
fleas, relieves itching tor- 
ment they cause. Guaranteed 
effective. Sold by Veterinar- 
ians, pet shops, hardware, 
variety, drug and depart- 
ment stores. 


If Dealer 
Not stocked 
ORDER DIRECT 


ae 50: 


POSTPAID 
John A. LEVIS & Sons, Inc. Rochester 6, N.Y. 





Your Dog Deserves the Best—lLEVIS 
Professionally-Approved Pet Remedies 
Finer Quality Dog Furnishings 





















































Good food is part of 
the heart to hunt. Get 
Vitality at feed, seed 
or sporting goods store. 


VITALITY MILLS, Inc. 


Chicago 4, Illinois 





Keep Dogs Off 
Furniture, Rugs, etc. 
Protects anything you want your 
dog to let alone. Shake on a little 
Powder Chaperone—you can't smell 
it; dogs avoid it. Easy way to train. 
Use on slippers, drapes, etc., to stop 
puppy damage. Harmless to every- 
thing in the home. Keeps male dogs 
away from females in season. 

Send No Money Order POWDER 
CHAPERONE ©.0.D. $1 plus post- 
age (or send $1 bill at our risk and we'll 
pay postage. Money-Back Guarantee. 

KITTY CHAPERONE— Prevents cats from c lawing and 

ruining expensive chairs, drapes, rugs, ete. Keeps them 

off anything you want to protect, Shaker Pkg. $1. 
LIQUID CHAPERONE—keeps dogs, cats, other animals 
away from evergreens, flower beds, vegetable gardens, gar- 
bagre cans, ete. Harmless to you, your pets and your plants 
Economical —just spray on; won’t wash off. &-oz. $1; Qt. $3 
W vite 


fOres: 


for Special Offer. 


DOG TRAINING MADE EASY 






Get excellent results with any sporting dog...save 
hundreds in training fees! SNIF works because it 
is the true scent of live birds... from glands of 
wild ducks or pheasants..rdeveloped by a lead- 
ing dog trainer. Kit includes training dummy— 
tube of SNIF—professional trainer's whistle—and 
training program — $4.95. Extra tubes of SNIF 
$2.75 each. Shipped postpaid. Mail coupon today, 
Money-back guarantee. 


Norm Thompson SEND roe 
Field and Stream Outfitter CArare FREE 
5095-S S.W. Barnes Rd., Portland 1, Ore. 





























SUDBURY LABORATORY, Box 104, S. Sudbury, Mass. 
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SEND____ SNIF TRAINING KITS 

Send_ : Tubes of [-] Duck [[] Pheasant SNIF. 
(.) Money Order (_} Check enclosed. 

oe A eR ET 

on 

City ———a wticisiditaleaadeaa: State. 


new surroundings. The dog was better 
fitted to make the adjustment than Ed’s 
was since the basic training it had re- 
ceived had developed its confidence and 
poise. The breeder had written Cap 
explicitly about the amount of instruc- 
tion the dog had been given, and told 
him the command words the dog knew. 

On their first day together in the field 
Cap let the dog go at will and watched 
it closely to see how it wanted to be 
hunted and handled. The two were soon | 
on even footing, and except for a couple 
of minor adjustments that had to be 
made, the man and dog got along fine 
and were well satisfied with the new 
arrangement. 

Cap did the right things with his new 
dog. He let him go his own way, used | 
only the commands the dog knew, and | 
handled him sparingly. Cap knew that 
too much handling never makes a good 
field dog. He knew also that it doesn’t 
make sense to expect any dog, whether 
partly or fully trained, te do its best in 
strange country and in front of new 
guns. 

It’s long been my contention that a 
lot of grief would be avoided by buyers, 
sellers, and dogs if dogs bought on a 
trial basis were treated with reasonable 
consideration and understanding in the 
days immediately following their ar- 
rival. It may take a little canine psy- 
chology and perhaps more than average 


patience to stick with such a dog until 


it proves out, but unless the dog is a 
real lemon the kindness treatment usu- 





ally pays off. 


’ 7 hen dog's are placed in new environ- 
ments they may do things they’ve 
' never done before. Sometimes their ac- 
tions are purely gestures of resent- 
ment, for it’s a fact that for a while 
anyway dogs feel badly about being 
taken away from people, other dogs, 
and surroundings they've grown to like. 
They show this resentment by being 
peevish and by doing things contrary 
to their training. An oid bitch I once 
owned would chew up furniture when- 
ever she was left alone longer than she 
liked. 

I've heard many complaints about 
dogs that were deer or “trash” proofed 
in training but which would run unde- 
sired trails for new owners. This is 
more likely to be due to training associ- 
ation than to resentment. It’s some- 
what like having a dog that’s complete- 
ly housebroken in your home but that 
has no respect foi your neighbor's rugs. 
The dog associates the negative train- 
ing he’s received not with the unwanted 
act but with the surroundings or the 
presence of the person who trained him. 
Such a dog will stay off an undesirable 


trail on his original training ground, 
but ici] take to it with zest on new 


grounds. 

It’s well to keep in mind that a young 
dog is never really confident of what 
he’s doing, and the very fact that he’s 
being handled by strange people over 
strange terrain confuses him and makes 
him all the more unsure of his actions. 
Even the best-trained dogs are at a dis- 
advantage under those conditions. 

Another thing to remember is that 
dogs often are at a loss when put on 
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—| HUNTING COCKERS |— 


BEROL LODGE 
WINSOME LADDIE 
(Whelped: 11/25/50) 
Has Everything It Takes 


Perfectly trained . . . wonderful swimmer and re- 
triever... steady... housebroken... color—red. 


Price $250.00 
BEROL LODGE KENNELS (AKC) 
710 E. 14th St. New York 9, N. Y. 
(Kennels in Westchester—Blair Crowell, Mgr.) 























B cocKeR spaniet POPs] 
REGISTERED YT TIT ae) 


HOUSE TRAINED 
Finest AKC reg. show & 
hunting stock: distem- 
per inoc., guar. healthy; 
beautiful creams, buffs, 
goldens, reds, & blacks. 
ORDER NOW-—A most wel- 
come gift; prompt, safe deliv- 
ery. Will ship COD. Males or 
Females; 2 to 32 mos. 


SAND LAKE KENNELS, Stone Lake, Wisc. 


OUTSTANDING SHOOTING DOGS 


Have a few high-class trained 
Pointers and Setters—gun 
dogs you will be proud to 
own, and a pleasure to shoot 
over. Close, medium and wide. 
Prices reasonable. Shipped on 
trial. Write, phone or come. 
Visitors welcome. Dogs shown 
on quai]. State dog wanted. Reference given. 
W. L. HARGROVE HARDIN, KY. 
‘Phone: 943-W- sis arrays my: 














“RETRIEVERS TRAINED 


retriever country. Don’t give that young 

Golden Lab or Chessy a chance to develop bad 

habits. Special six weeks conditioning course for 

TRAINED retrievers ONLY. Want field trial 

Derby prospects. No pups for sale at this time. 
PAUL B. GENTHNER 


TEALBROOK KENNELS Kennebunk, Maine 




















OUTSTANDING GUN | DOGS 


Hunters, I have a few out 
standing setters, and point 
ers. medium, close « 
be rangers, From 

rs old, well 
easy to handle, a pleasure 
10 shoot over, Priced rea 
sonable on trial, rite me 
I vill deseribe each indi 
vidual dog 


BILL A. MOORE 

















SESSER, ILLINOIS 
STRAIGHT 
COONERS 
Combination Tree 
Hounds Bird 


dogs. High-Class Fox-Hounds. Rabbit dogs 
and Beagles a Specialty. Prices reasonable. 
Free literature and Pictures. TRIAL ALLOWED. 


RACCOON MOUNTAIN ENELS 
Dures of Ow 
Box 268 


BRASS NAME PLATES 


Braet WOME or KEY TAGS 
SSTREET/AND NU 

fe) 

: 40. each 


CITY AND STATE. 
E NUM 
3 for $1.00 
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Half actuds size 
ana PRICE—S“ME STAMPING 


or $3 - 25 for $4 - 50 for $6 
sNTITIcS ON REQUEST 
ox 203L DEALERS 


8 for $2 . - me 








TAGCO, "pre eaes Valley. N. Y. WANTED 
REG. GOLDEN RETRIEVER 3 YEARS 

Pheasant of a tield Ks. pind ad fully trained on 
signals ‘on land or water. PRICE $350.00 


FEMALE 
11 MON 

REG. BLACK LABRADOR ONTHS 
Top blood-lines; retrieves from land and water. 2 
months pro. training on Ducks and Pheasants have 
made her a top gun dog. 

PEPER 60 o'r sive $195. 00 

will ship either one on § days trial. 

H. W. STETTLER Belle Plaine, lowa 














‘Does Your DOG COME 


WHEN CALLED 


SIT AND STAY ON COMMAND? 


If not, he POSITIVELY WILL. and in ONLY A FEW DAY 

if you follow the NEW. SIMPLE, SHORT-CUT procedure 

given in the booklet ‘‘TRAINING YOUR DOG TO CO% 

WHEN CALLED Results UNBELIEVABLE! Order TO! 
NOW, Only $1.00, Send money with order to 


GEO K. WILTON, Box 315-10, Montclair, N. J. 
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their own as hunters. A pointer may 
work well with a kennel mate, backing 
and taking a lead on a find, only to 
flounder around when cut loose by him- 
self. And hounds, particularly rabbit 
hounds, may chime in with the pack on 
the training ground and not even recog- 
nize a rabbit in your back field. But he 
will in time, if handled right. 

If there’s any secret to success in 
buying a dog it’s in knowing what you 
want and being willing to pay a reason- 
able price for it. After that it’s largely 
a matter of treating the animal with 
care and consideration and not asking 
more than it is capable of giving under 
the circumstances. 


he breeder or dealer who ships dogs 

on trial has a lot to think about 
before he delivers an animal to your 
door. Except for what you may tell him 
in your letters, he doesn’t know what 
sort of a reception the dog will re- 
ceive, or how it will be treated. He may 
know what his product is, whether 
good, promising, or doubtful, but he 
doesn’t know what you’re going to do 
with it. But if the shipper is reputable 
and honestly wishes to deliver the dog 
as he’s represented it to you, he’ll have 
thought a good bit about its physical 
condition. He'll want you to have a 
healthy animal. 

All dogs delivered on trial should be 
immunized against distemper and in- 
fectious hepatitis. Does the breeder 
have this done, or is it up to the buyer? 
It all depends on the circumstances of 
the purchase — usually on the price. 
Some breeders have arrangements with 
veterinarians for immunizing all their 
dogs, and they figure the cost in with 
their sales prices. Others take the po- 
sition they can’t afford to have dogs 
treated and then sell them at prices 
customers are willing to pay. It’s up to 
the buyer. Either he pays a little more 
and gets a dog that’s already been inoc- 
ulated against these diseases, or he 
pays less and takes an untreated ani- 
mal that may later get sick and require 
expensive veterinary care. But what- 
ever you do, it’s a good idea to find out 
in advance whether the dog that comes 
to you on trial has or hasn’t been im- 
munized. 

Breeding and training dogs for sale 
isn’t the easy, carefree business some 
people imagine it to be. There are a lot 
of headaches in it. One of the biggest 
arises out of delivering animals too 
close to the opening of the hunting sea- 
son. If a dog doesn’t make out it’s sent 
back, and the shipper is likely to be 
stuck with it—usually until the follow- 
ing season. And you'd be surprised to 
know how many breeders are victim- 
ized by fellows who order dogs on trial, 
use them while hunting on a week's va- 


cation, then send them back as _ un- 
Satisfactory. 
Most potential buyers of dogs, how- 


ever, like most sellers, want to do the 
right thing. They’ll be going a long 
way in that direction if, first, they make 
up their minds in advance what type of 
dog they want; second, they pay a 


reasonable price, and, third, they give 
a dog a fair chance to show what he’s 
got. 


McDowell Lyon. 








Now his health depends on you 


She’s a good mother. She’s cared for 
her puppy well, but now it’s up to you 
to see that he grows into a strong 
healthy dog. He probably has worms 
(most puppies do) and they can be 
fatal unless treated promptly after 
the pup has been weaned. 
Worming is a simple, easy job you 
can do at home with Sergeant’s 
PUPPY CAPSULES. Used as directed, 
they are safe and gentle for the dog; 
fast and sure in destroying these 
parasites. For large puppies and dogs 


Sergeants dog care products 


(over 10 lbs.) use Sergeant’s SURE 
SHOT Capsules. Both preparations 
are veterinarian tested and approved. 

Ask for Sergeant’s dog care prod- 
ucts at your favorite drug or pet 
counter. They're safe, sure, and easy 
to use. 

FREE: the Sergeant’s Dog Book tells 
you all you need to Know about worm- 
ing, dog care and train- 
ing. Write: Sergeant’s, 
Dept. C-10, Richmond 
20, Virginia. 








It's Mot K DOG'S LIFE”! 


of Riley when you carry them in air 
In-A-Trunk 
exhaust 
(Keeps food, 


Dogs live the life 
conditioned comfort and safety in your trunk. 
Ventilator supplies cool fresh air, keeps out 
fumes. No mud or hair on cushions or floor, 
fish vegetables fresh in 
transport.) Fits in side of 
trunk does not mar appear- 
ance of car. Easily installed. 
Looks like gas tank cap. At 


dealers or direct Nickel 
plated 83.00 DeLuxe 
Chrome plated $4.00, post- 
paid Satisfaction Guaran- 
teed, Order today! 

P & K, INC., 


121 N. Dixie Highway, 
a it. 





HUNTING DOG BELL and STRAP 51 


Size suitable for Beagle or Bird Dog. 
Field-tested for sound, weight, size, Lo- 
cates dog in dense cover. Insurance against 
trigger-happy hunters, Many say 
delightful tinkle makes birds lie 
closer. Bell metal, highly polished 
sensitive double clapper. Rive — 
to strap for correct position 

from 10”-22”, Price complete $1. ‘00: 
6 for $5.00; postpaid. 

COPPERIZED SHEEP BELL-—30c ea. Eng. ACME THUN- 
DERER WHISTLE 60c, SNAP-ON NECK CORD dfe¢ EXTRA 
Eng. ACME SILENT WHISTLE $7.50. SANBORN SILENT 
WHISTLE-$2.25 ea. SANBORN 2 TONE WHISTLE-$2.25 
ea. NICKEL PLATED MILITARY WHISTLE with neck loop 
$1.25 ea. BURR REMOVING BRUSH-—$1.25, fine hooked 
wires break up burrs, RESCO DOG NAIL CLIPPERS-—$2.75 
ea. FREE CATALOG hundreds dog and hunting items 


WARNER PRODUCTS COMPANY, Dept. L, Baldwinsville, N. Y. 












CEDAR TREATED Sizes and Prices 
; : 15”x21 $ 3. 
Filled with first 16"x23” 3.25 
quality combed a. ” 
cotton . . cedar 17x25" 3.50 
treated for 18"x27 4.00 
21"x32" 4.50 
FLEA CONTROL 22x34” 5.00 
24"x34" 6.00 
27"x36" 7.00 
GET YOUR DOG OFF THE 36136" 10.00 
COLD, DAMP FLOOR AND 36”x50” 12.00 


OFF THE FURNITURE! 
Kumfort mattresses are soft 
warm and comfortable—pro- 
vide permanent protection 
igainst dampness and drafts 
Four inches thick and eyelet 
tufted. it is a fine quality 
cedar treated. cotton filled 
mattress far superior to 
nats or pads 


DEALERS—write for folder, price list 

WASHABLE SLIPCOVERS 
Made to fit these mattresses: have snap fasteners, 
slip on and off easily. Price for each slipcover is 
» the price of mattress it fits. «See size table) 
Buy two so that one can be clean at all times 

















Money Back 
Guarantee 


Send cash, check 


or money order:— 





C.O.D.’s S0c¢ extra plus shipping charges 





KUMFORT MFG.€0O. 


] Dept. OL-10, 79 Sudbury St., Boston, Mass. 
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rene aa STOP 


SCRATCHING 
SHEDDING 





due to lack of essential linoleic oil—(50% 
in Rex Wheat Germ Oil). Rex on daily food 
helps stop misery. Gives your dog a 
luxuriant rich coat. Ask any kennel- 
man. 2 months supply $1 at pet 
counters. REX, Monticello, Iil. 








REX WHEAT GERM OIL 








AMAZING 
NEW TREATMENT 


Itching, Scratching DOGS & CATS 
can now be relieved almost instantly 
with this new product. Write at once 
for free important information 
NORTHWEST VETERINARY 
SUPPLY CO 
Hartford 12, Conn. 








1279 Albany Ave. Dept. LF-2, 


SECTIONAL 
AT LAS KENNEL FENCE 


with ov ~<a Built-in 








WRITE FOR CATALOG K-53 
ATLAS FENCE COMPANY 





VENANGO & CEDAR STREETS, PHILA. 34, PA. 





Manufacturers of Industrial and Residential Fence 


BURN DOG DROPPINGS 
KENNEL REFUSE 
SAFELY—EASILY 


Burn kennel refuse, garbage 
and trash safely in your own 








backyard. Scientific draft de 
sign eliminates fire hazard of 
flying ash, sparks--minimizes 
smoke, smell. Damp, green or 


. dry refuse is fully consumed in 
To use simply tilt back hood--pour in 
Needs no watching, Sturdily 
constructed of steel 20” sq. at base x 34” high. 2 bu 
cap. Complete with baked-on dull gray, rust-resistant 
ceramic coating. Recommended by Bureaus of fire pre- 
vention. Model EC only $15.95 postpaid. Money back 
guarantee. Send check, cash or money order to 


ALSTO COMPANY 
Dept. OD-10 4007 Detroit Ave. Cleveland 13, Ohio 


any weather 
refuse—-ignite and close 














HOW TO— 
BREAK DOGS!! 
TRAIN DOGS!! 







You can now stop your dog from running Deer, Rabbit, 
Skunk, Fox or Coyote. Merely swab his nose with our 
original animal musk daily for short period which makes 
your dog disgusted with the animal you don’t want him 
to run. Will not harm or pain dog in any way! Sure results! 
TRAIN DOGS IN FEW DAYS! 

You can break your dog by the above method. Or, if you 
wish to hunt any of these animais, including Coon, musks 
can be used to lay trails. 1 oz.—$1.25; 4 0z.—$4.00; 
8 oz.—$7.00 Postpaid 

we TODAY! FREE 4-PAGE Saeeet 


BREAK DOGS Price TmAin ‘Docs 
Deer 1 oz.—$1.25 Coon 
Fox 4 0z.— 4.00 Rabbit 
Rabbit 8 oz.— 7.00 Fox 
Skunk 
Coyote 
PETE RICKARD 80x 15 COBLESKILL, N. Y. 
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og 
Sbealth 


by | 
JAMES R. KINNEY 


Dr. Kinney is glad to answer personally all 





letters from readers regarding their dogs’ 
-health. It should be remembered when 
writing him that serious illnesses cannot be 
treated successfully by a person unable to 
examine the dog. In such instances, a local 


veterinarian should be consulted at once. 





Shot Series 


Question: My veterinarian does not make | 
home calls but it is difficult for me to take my | 
pups to his office for a series of three weekly 
distemper shots. Is this necessary?—E.  B. 
Herbert, Idaho. 


| Answer: It is advisable to take the puppies 
to your veterinarian for the injections, so he 
will be able to examine them first. Temporary 
injections are given, then the permanent inocuw- | 
lation. Many types of injection are given; all 
are good. Many veterinarians prefer the two or 
three-shot method.—J.R.K. 


Swollen Glands 


Question: My bitch’s four pups are now on 
solid food but her breasts remain swollen. I’ve 
been told I should massage them with an oil. | 
Please tell me what kind.—Andy Nelson, N.Y. | 





Answer: 
the breasts once a day. If they are quite large, 
massage them gently to expel some of the milk. | 
Instead of the oil, you may apply Epsom-salts 
compresses (1 tsp. Epsom salts to 1 glass 
water). Give her some milk of magnesia twice | 
a week.—J.R.K. 


Precautions After Distemper 


| Question: Our springer spaniel, which lived 

in the house, has died of distemper. What pre- 
| cautions should I take before bringing in.an- 
| other dog?—Carl Sebeck, Mich. 





Answer: It is advisable to wait about six | 
months before getting another dog. Dispose of 
any of the deceased dog's belongings that can- 
not be sterilized. Clean the premises thoroughly 
and air the house. Exposure to sunlight helps. 

Have the new dog inoculated before you bring 
it into the house.—J.R.K. 





Rat Fever 


Question: How does a dog catch rat fever? 
What are its symptoms?—Robert Mather, Mich. 


Answer: Dogs contract leptospirosis (rat 
fever) from other animals in rat-infested areas. 
| The infecting agents, leptospirae, are passed in 
| the urine of infected animals. Symptoms are 
| gastro-intestinal disturbances, inflammation of 
| the eyes, and lesions of the mouth membranes. 

Your veterinarian will order laboratory tests 
to confirm his diagnosis of the disease. Anti- 
biotics are used in treating it.—J.R.K. 


Infectious Hepatitis 





Question: Is there a vaccine that will per- 
manently immunize a dog against infectious 
hepatitis? Could a dog inoculated with this 
vaccine transmit the virus to an noninoculated 
dog?—A. J. Filyaw Jr., Va. } 

| 
| Answer: A vaccine has been developed that | 
| is said to give permanent immunity against mi 
| fectious hepatitis. It’s not likely that a vac- 
| cinated dog would pass the disease FR | 





NAME PLATES 


His DOG BELONGS To 
h_JACKSON TERWILLIGER, JR. JV. 
5000 MAIN ST, PITTSFORD, VT. 


PHONE 144 —OUCHESS~- 














BRASS, ALUMINUM OR STEEL 
Oc ea.—3 for $1.00 
FREE PRICE. LIST 














_1492 S. Woodward _ 





You can apply camphorated oil to! I 


- Do you know all there 





FAMOUS GHOST STRAIN SETTERS 


Nationally-known for their game-finding ability. 
Eugene’s Ghost found i7 coveys and I! singles during 3 
hours afield in the national championship. This strain 
of setters rank tops in field trials and as gun dogs. 
5 Females over a year old, worked some last season, 
worth $200 each, real bargain at $115. Also some 
shooting dogs, $250 to $400. 2 fine brood matrons, $75. 


R. G. Stoner, 1498 Carr, Memphis, Tenn. 











LARGER DOG OWNERS. 
CHOICE OF COLLAR AND LEAD SET 75-3 sets $7.50 
postpaid. Chrome plated ( hoke c ollars & Collar 





Heavy, medium heavy, Jev -wel or EI longated link Chokes. Heavy 
or medium heavy Elongated link Collar with snap (Give Breed 
for size). Selected Heavy bolt snap Leads 





Elongated link (Chr plated). Medium heavy Jewel link 
(Bright nickel plated). %” Heavy Le athe r. Elongated & Jewel link 
Leads have many adv antages that you u become acquainted with. 





(Chrome sets for all Small Breeds) Choice of Vo 
Collar to 19” (Cocker size) 
Dealer's price list available 
‘s 


LLOYD 





” Round Leather 


Birmingham, Michigan 





Reasonable, small generat 
Purpose dogs. Natural ratters 
and fine house pets. Large 
type make excellent squirrel 
; dogs. Variety of colors. 
Send dime for photos and 
literature. 


KENNY’S KENNELS 
ST JOHN KANSAS 





‘WEIMARANERS 


Puppies sired by our oes field trial win- 
ner, CH. CASAR VON DER FINNE, are prov- 
ing themselves in U.S. and foreign countries. 
Available now, either sex, at moderate cost. 
Fully guaranteed. Let us show you how an 
All stock shipped 


honest kennel does business. 
on approval. 

FIELD MASTER’S KENNELS, Re 
AUGUSTA, | ‘WISCONSIN 


Route One 





SHOOTING Docs TRAINED 


*. 
Complete job strictly guaranteed. Staunch 
on point, steady to wing and shot, back. 









Retrieve tenderly a promptly on com- 
mand and stay and hunt dead and crip- 
ples. ALSO training and boarding by 
the month 

LUCAS KENNELS 


Phone 3301, Rose Hill Newton, III. 


is to know about DOG! Yi 


We don’t either, but we do know that you can find out just 
about anything you want to know from the 156 books listed in 
our DOG BOOK sie ae ah There are books on HUNTING 
DOGS and how to train them, on over 50 BREEDS, on CARE, 
FEEDING, BREED ING and building KENNELS, There are pedi- 
gree forms, maps and charts—the most famous DOG STORIES 
ever written. We are cagaod of the selection and we want you te 
see it. Send 25¢ for vour copy today 


_DIFFILY’S DOG HOUSE, Box 81 OL, Clifton, N. J. 


WEIMARANERS 


Puppies 
Bred Females 
Stud Service 

ADRIAN 


WEIMARANERS 
Route 2 
Minnesota 








New Ulm 


BRASS NAMEPLATES 
Machine Stamped with: 
YOUR NAME 








For dog collars and 
other identification 
uses. Long-lasting, 
solid brass. Deep let- 
ters and numbers ma 
chine stamped will 
not wear off Upto 4 
oe tag ee let ering. Kiv- 
free Postpaid 
5 for $1.00 -25 each 12 for seed 
Send check. money order, or we ship C.0.D 


Bill Boatman, 113 W. Main St., Wightond, Ohio 


I BRASS NAME PLATE 
FOR DOG COLLARS 


HEAVY GAUGE SOLID BRASS « 
LARGE RIVET HOLES* LETTERING 
1S PRESSED IN DEEP WITH A PRE- 
CISION MACHINE & WILL LAST 73 
DURING LIFE OF TAG*3 LINES OF Ye LARGE LETTERS, uP TO 
15 LETTERS PER LINE * PHONE, RFD, REWARD, OR DOG'S NAME 
MAY BE SUBSTITUTED FOR ANY ABOVE LETTERING. 


ANDERSON MFG. CO. 
RD. 2, DEPT. 22 MEXICO, MISSOURI 





O AND STREET G 
CITY AND STATE of 
PHONE NUMBER : 
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Getting Pills Down 


f you have trouble getting your 


narian’s trick: 

Tip up your dog’s muzzle. While 
holding his head back, open his mouth 
and drop the pill on the back of his 
tongue. Then squirt an eyedropper full 
of water between his back teeth. He 
will swallow involuntarily, and the pill 
will go down without fuss or muss. 

If you can’t find an eyedropper, a half 
teaspoonful of water tipped into his 
mouth will do the trick.— Ann Mounteer. 


Coeker Field Trial 


Whe first Cocker National Field Trial | 
Championship in the 72 years’ his- 


tory of the American Cocker Spaniel 
Club will be held December 8 and 9 on 
the Crab Orchard Wildlife Refuge at 
Herrin, Ill. 


The rising interest in this little field | 
dog led to the formation of plans and | 


approval by the American Kennel Club 
for such an event for both American 
and English Cockers. To qualify for 
the National the dog must place 1, 2, 3, 
or 4 in an open all-age stake held under 
A.K.C. rules. 

Further information pertaining to 
this and other spaniel trials can be ob- 
tained from the Field Trial Committee, 
American Cocker Spaniel Club, 710 E. 
14th St., New York 9, N. Y.—McD. L. 


Facts About Breeding 


\" dog breeders interested in im- 
IX proved methods of breeding and 


records should read Dog Research 
Progress, Summer 1953 issue, for 
excerpt article taken from The Genetics 
of the Dog, by Marca Burns, British 
Commonwealth Bureau of Animal 
Breeding and Genetics. 

It will set many right on just what 
constitutes “inbreeding” and “line 
breeding,” and is a plea for more com- 
plete pedigree records which would en- 
able the breeder to understand the 
faults and virtues instead of just the 
names of the ancestors of the individual 
og. 

This may be secured free from 
Gaines Dog Research Center, 250 Park 
Ave., New York 17, N. Y.—McD. L. 





dog | 
to swallow those pills, try this veteri- | 


the | 


CHAPERONE Keeps Male Dogs Away 


from Females in Season! 






Don't put up w th this annovance and 
risk of distracting vour female dog at 
a critical moment. Shake amazing 
Powder Chaperone on back, flanks and 
tail of vour dog; its odor makes 
ogs sta away. 
poe vp MONEY—Shaker Pkg only sic O.D. plus 


and we'll pay postage) 


SUDBURY. LABORATORY. ‘Box x 105, South Sudbury, Mass. 


DOG COLLARS = 








Solid leath with name ddress and phone 
num on heavy brass |! « B t kles and 
dec money can buy F< every 5 o purchased, one 
collar given FREE. Give eed of d for ler " 
| inch $1.00 34 inch 85c 
5g inch 75¢ 
Machine stamped brass plates 25c each 


| W. T. USSERY 


| ROUTE +2, Candor 
THE POINTING SPANIEL 


‘| BRITTANIES | 
THE IDEAL HUNTING COMPANION 


Pups from champion bloodlines. Bred from top hunters of 





North Carolina 


AT HOME OR AFIELD 
| THRIVE ON MILK-BONE 


Convenient to carry along- 














-easy to feed 


excellent type. The ‘‘dual’’ type is our aim. Most pups under all conditions reward his work 
= — A.K.C. reg., inoculated and guaran- | with nourishing MILK-BONE DOG BISCUIT! 
PACOLET KENNELS | Be sure to pack a generous supply. Al- 
PACOLET MILLS, S. C. | ways available at your Oy 

—— | favorite food store. ek on < sama 








MILK-BONE DOG BISCUIT 
containsnutrients your dog needs: 


HUNTERS! 


Did you get the 









lin las Se on? suy am 10 starte ° . 
hurting. “and raliiig dase Chen te tan ite ee a | Mie eenen, 
vers dog sold on al. “= f the hunting breeds i i ij 
' Meat Meal... Milk... F 
a ere $25.00 COMBINATION . .$20.00 Oil...Wheat G oa ae 
SEMI-SILENT _..$20.00 SQUIRREL ..... $15.00 Wh | Whe 
RABBIT ....... tt a ore $25.00 -- whole Wheat 
10 DAYS TRIAL Flour... Minerals. 
Write for literature containing terms of sale 

J. N. RYAN KENNEL ® 

MURRAY KENTUCKY 


BAKED BY NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY 


ee eee ee ee ey 








BLACK AND TAN i sik nal Biseuit Company, Dept. OL-10 FREE « 
iy Bone iB akery P| 
COONHOUND PUPS |} i) 8 TiS! sew vor 9. vy. SAMPLE 
Bred for Hunters by Hunters g Send me free Milk-Bone Dog Biscuit. Al 0 Booklet: ' 
ileal tet’ gaa ghana ep Oaiam How to Care for and Feed Your Dog."’ (Paste cou- © 
Majestic, long-eared, buxle-voiced, fast, cold J pon on postcard if you wish. ) Py 
trailing, natural-born, tree-barking houndsot | & : ; r 
| Early American Fame. Typey pups sired by | §& ? 1 
| our top stud cooners and from matings within i Name P 
our hunting pack. We maintain the oldest | 1 
and finest AKC registered field and show g Address a 
bloodlines. Full particulars 25, a, ihn abil: Bled 1 
y ¢ ' 
MAPLE HILL FARM t This offer good in ited States only & 
Route 2 Greencastle, Ind. alata halal tata ate 





#4 ALTERNATING 
2 TONE 
DOG WHISTLE 


Precision turned from aluminum 








Price $2.25. 
alloy. Metal bead whistle chain $1.00 additional. 


Dogs respond without special training. Factory tested at one mile. 
No C.0.D.’s please. 


SANBORN PRODUCTS CO., Box 132, Dept. P-10, Mentor, Ohio 








WEIMARANERS 
GREY GHOST PUPPIES FROM HUNTING STRAINS 


Our breeding stock is hunted on a wide 
} variety of upland game and waterfowl 


| FARM RAISED BY A HUNTER FOR HUNTERS 
| J. 0. PATTERSON 


Rt. 1, Box 35 Oroville, Washington 


DOG SCRATCHING 
ONCE AND FOR ALL 




















CORRECTS MANGE RINGWORM ECZEMA 
PROMOTES A HEALTHY, SLEEK COAT, 
Soothing, healing KAY-9-OIL gives immediate results. Keeps infec- 
tion from spreading — Stops itching — Keeps area clean — Soothes and 
softens. Guaranteed to correct the wosst cases AT ONCE or your 
money back. steno oaestens stain—non-toxic Pleasant pine odor. 


/6 OZ. TRIAL SIZE 00 QUART $3.50 PINT $2.00 


PRES DRUG COMPANY 
eer, OXFORD, NEBRASKA 
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WARNING! YOU'LL BE SORRY 


IF YOU DON’T CONTACT US BEFORE YOU 
BUY! All ages ready to go—some trained. Unre- 
lated pairs. Natural HUNTERS from world-ta- 
mous lines. Point, honor, retrieve like experts at 
young age. (5 mo. pup shown above.) Unexcelled 
liveability & performance record. Guaranteed 
100% healthy. Rabies, permanent: distemper 
shots, wormed, registered, housebroken, free 
dog-house crate. Ship everywhere but Russia. 
On approval. Breeding is a science & is our 
business—not a hobby. Here to stay, not fly-by- 
nite. Sold hundreds of pups to satisfied HUNT- 
ERS. Our determination to uphold fine reputation 
of breed & our kennels insures you A-1 pups. 


REGAL WEIMARANERS 


ED REGAL, 








$4,000,000 


worth of cattle have died since 
1947 from insect killing drugs. 
Such drugs produce incurable dis- 
ease and are no less poisonous to 
© humans, When applied in a home 
may poison the air 
for weeks. The BELL IN- ey 
SECT TRAP is more effec- \" MY 
tive and can do no damage. Vy 
Keeps home, building’ or 
kennel clean from all roaches 
and other such pests. Lasts 
for years. Just $4. postpaid. 
Order now and save your 
family's health. 


BELL TRAP MFG. CO. 
1944 N. 11th St. Fort Smith, Ark. 

















DOG cesiner 


COLLARS 


$1.00 Each — Six for $5.00 
With Your Name and Address 
Made of best leather, buckles and dees. 
Give breed of dog for size and print 
name and address. Catalog on request. 


BALLARD LEATHER CO. 


214 N. College St., Dept. O.L. 
CHARLOTTE, N. C, 








Don't Spay and Spoil Your Female Puppy—Use 


CUPID CHASER 


to Keep Dogs Away While Females are in Season 


Harmiess, Simple, Successful. Wash off before 
mating. Satisfaction or money refunded. No 
red tape. Ask your dealer, or send $1.00 for 
bottle, postpaid 


Pierpont Products Company, Dept, 11, 
312 Stuart St. Boston 16, Massachusetts 











PROTECT CHILDREN 


Pela Clean 
af FLEA-NO 





Ses 
For large dogs >, 


28"' x 36 
POST 
Vey fot al 


PAID 


Use this revolutionary, chemically treated mat 
on regular bed of pet, or separately — rids cats 
or dogs of fleas, ticks, nits. Pleasant, clean odor 
counter-acts animal smell. Kennel-tested by vet- 
erinarians. Order today —money back guarantee! 
Check or Money Order. 


V. F. GARRETT CO. 
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P.O. Box 1143-43 
DALLAS, TEXAS 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


Ph. 3-5779, 3810 Bowie, Amarillo, Tex. 





Getting Him Out Ahead 


I’m training my springer spaniel 
but he follows behind me and pays no 


Question: 
to hunt, 
attention to game. How can I get him to go 
ahead?—William Sobbe, III. 


Answer: Take him out with a dog that will 
range ahead. The other dog needn’t be a bird 
dog, but one that will romp out across a field 
and chase anything that takes to the air. Once 
you’ve got your dog moving ahead, get a good 
book on how to train his breed.—McD. L. 


Petting Doesn’t Hurt ’Em 


Question: Would it spoil my hunting dog's 
ability in the field if I allowed children to pet 
her?—Pat Traynor, R. I. 


Answer: No. I’ve never subscribed to the 
theory that petting a dog hurt him or her as a 
hunter. Companionship is a part of good train- 
ing.—McD. L. 


Fights Collar 
Question: I recently bought a 2-year-old 


beagle and would like to give him obedience 
lessons, but every time I put a collar on him he 





ARKANSAS HUNTING HOUNDS 


coonhounds $150 and up, Fine, partly 
need some hunting to make 
Rabbit hounds of the high- 
Deerhounds of the highest 
trained and experi- 
Squirrel dogs of 


high class 
trained coonhounds that only 
them first class coonhounds, 340 
est class, $40; the best $60, 
class, deerhounds that are thoroughly 
enced will please the best sportsmen, $75 
the silent trailing type, small and medium sized dogs, the 
best $75 1ave been shipping hounds for 28 years and 
nandle the best, Satisfied customers all over America, Send 
dime for literature. Ten days trial 


EDWARD FERGUSON 


Extra 


BOONEVILLE ARKANSAS 














FOR SALE 


HUNTING HOUNDS: Coonhounds, Com- 
bination hounds, Foxhounds, Rabbithounds; 
Exceptional Game Finders. Black and Tans, 
Redbones, Blueticks, Redticks, Spotted etc. 
Sold Cheap. Trial. Pictures, Literature, Free. 
DIXIE KENNELS, D2 Herrick, Illinois 

















Best of the loudest voiced Old-Time 
Foxhounds the world has ever known. 
Not the common, long-eared black 
and tans—but the TRUE Old-time, re- 


lentless, Heroic lone-trailing, cold- 
trailing long-eared black-and-tan 
“Merritt Hounds. Best where a fox 


Bet- 
PUP- 


a hound. 
A FEW 


makes it tough for 
ter on Coons, too 
PIES ONLY. 


C. H. MERRITT, Nichols, N. Y., R#2_ 








How to Get Results 
Afield! 


How experts hold, lead 
and follow through, How 
todevelop natural shoot- 
ing reflexes which en- 
able you to shoot as in- 
stinctively as you drive 
your car. Hints on how 
tohunt waterfowl, Wood- 





cock, quail and grouse, 
Also valuable tables 
and illustrations, 96 


pages. Send only 35c for 
your copy today! Ad- 
dress Dept. 1053. 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
353 Fourth Ave. New York 10, N. Y. 





MERRITT HOUNDS | 


| 


| 





BEAGLE MAGAZINE OFFERS 
WORLD’S BEST BEAGLES 


Buy a beagle from the greatest assortment of field 
champions and rabbit runners. The breed’s greatest, 
pictured and described. Highlights in the beagle world 
combined with entertainment at field trials, hunting 
and instructions about this fast-growing sport of bea- 
gling. 12 issues $3.00—copy 35c. 
HOUNDS AND HUNTING 
13 Washington Street Greenfield, Ohio 























Arkansas Coon Hound Kennels 


Pointers and Setters, priced reasonably. Outstand- 
ing coonhound combination tree hounds. Extra nice 
started tree hound. Also, fox, wolf, deer and cat 
hounds. Outstanding rabbit hounds. Small type 
squirrel dogs. Silent trailers, good tree barkers. Also 
young hounds ready to start hunting. All trained 
hounds sold on 10 day trial. Money back guarantee. 
Write for free literature and price list. 


JOE STRATTON AND SONS 





PHONE 554) ROGERS, ARKANSAS 

Redbones, Blacktans, 

Blueticks, Foxhounds, 

‘ Rabbithounds, Bea- 

glehounds, Bird dogs. Puppies all breeds. 
Free Literature and pictures. Trial. 
SHORT CREEK KENNELS 

BOAZ, ALABAMA 


BOX 464 





FINE HUNTING HOUNDS 


for Coon, Fox. Rabbits and combination game. 

We offer black and tans, blueticks, Redbones, 

Walkers, Goodmans, Beagles and others. 

Write for free picture list showing types and 
breeds, price list, etc. 


Shipped with trial at reasonable prices. 


OKAW RIVER KENNEL, COWDEN, ILLINOIS 





Coon hounds 
Combination tree dogs ... 
Cat hounds .... 

Well started young hounds 
Young, untrained hounds 
Deer hounds ‘ 
Rabbit Hounds 

Squirrel hounds 


State kind of dog interested in: 


G. O. FAIRBANKS 
MAGAZINE ARKANSAS 


HUNTERS! 


Coonhounds, Combination Hunt- 
ers, Foxhounds. Rabbit hounds; 
Blacktans, Redbones, Blueticks, 
Spotted, Trained. Reasonable. 
Literature free. Trial allowed. 
WILDWOOD KENNELS 


Dept. OL, Herrick, Ulinois 


HUNTERS 


We offer hounds of all types 
and breeds. 
Coon, Combination hounds, 
Fox, Rabbit and Squirrel 
dogs. 

Ten days trial; list free. 


HILL-SIDE KENNELS 



































SESSER 1, ILLINOIS 
Top Notcu Coon Hounds. .......cscses $75 
Combination HiGunds.......cccecsvece $50 
Extra good old Coon Hounds......... $40 
Nice Started Coon Hounds........... $30 
Fox, Wolf and Deer Hounds..... cree cme 
Good Rabbit Hounds......... ae Meiee $20 
1 & 2 yr. old Hounds....... Mae ele ee $15 
Extra good Squirrel dogs....... vee nee 


10 days trial 
Virgil Hendrix Seligman, Missouri 








ORIGINAL GOSSETT’S 
Old Fashioned Cold Nosed, 
Bugle Voiced Long Eared 
Black and Tans. 
Breeds finest distinciive coonbred 
ond foxbred strains. Trained 
hounds, bred bitches, puppies. 
Colorful catalog 25c 


THE GOSSETT HOUNDS  sanneck, onic 
‘High Class Shooting Dogs 


Finest lot of Setters, Pointers, and Coonhounds 














have ever owned and offered for sale in our 28 year 
service Every dog carefully trained and_ thorous 
experienced in the field. Both ey 
close and wide hunters. with 

and without papers. Price rea- 


shipped for trial. 
See and try one before you buy. 
Time payment if desired. Write 
for full information today. 

Tel.: Bethel Springs 620 
Frye’s Kennels Finger, ise. 
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EASY, PROFITABLE. RAISE IN ANY CLIMATE. 
NO ODOR OR NOISE. FRIENDLY, INTERESTING PETS. 
THOUSANDS NEEDED FOR LABORATORY 
AND PET MARKET. SEND POSTCARD 
FOR FREE DESCRIPTIVE BOOKLET! 


| Southern Hamster 
_BOXL, 685+ GAFFNEY.S.C. 





RAISE CHIN-CHINS 


PURE BRED, PEDIGREED, PROLIFIC 


a 

CASH MARKETS SUPPLIED for your Produc- ¢ 
tion 

a 

& 









Pleasant—Easy—Full or Part Time 

Learn How the rou 
an produce REAL PROFITS for you 

FREE Nustrated Booklet WRITE TODAY 


ROCK HILL RANCH, SELLERSVILLE 37, 


-makers 








Miracle Hill rabbits are REAL MONEY MAKERS! 


We specialize in NEW SEALANDS—both reds and hites 
for breeding 


reohet yned 


and excellent 
rabbit 


stock, production stock Have 
shown at 
Breeders A 
FOP in nation 








We're ple, the wish i 
the know-how to please our customers. We offer CONTIN 
UED INFORM‘ TION AND GUID*NCE after you've bought 


from us! Free information and svete 
nished upon re 
these REAI 


’ ders gladly fur 
quest. Write now if YOU want bend 
MONEY “"F ERS fror Miracle Hi Rabbitry! 
MIRACLE HILL RABBITRY 

J. W. Axtell, Owner Rt. =2, GRAPEVINE, Texas 














PEAFOWL 


CAN OFFER BIRDS in various ages and plum- 
age—blue, white, black shouldered and spalding 


—unrelated pairs guaranteed pure bred and 
healthy. 1952 pairs. $40.00—1951 pairs, $50.00 
—1950 pairs, $60.00 
A. H. CHAMBERS 
MAPLE LANE FARMS 
_Kingston | New York 





RAISE MINK| 


THE FUR BUSINESS IS 
ALWAYS GOOD 

I ship top br 

approval ev 

nside ‘‘secre 

cheap feed ge 









all colors on 

oklet gives 

in nt per 1 eo ins There is 

» right in your 

own area into carsens 
fur? Ask me toda 


TY m7. MOLGARD 
BRIGHAM CIT ° UTAH 


GENUINE 
SURGICAL 


6 to 8 Wk. Old Started Beef Type 
Make more money with started 
capons. 8 to 10 pound birds in 4 
months. Bring premium pricesupto 
$1.00 per pound. Cheaper 5 c 


ng mink in 




















than poults. Less trouble. ea. 


ae a. As low as... fob 
ilot Grove Hatcheries 
| cimeucar | Box 211 Pilot Grove, Mo. 


$$$ EVERY MONTHS $$ 


Raising Angora Rabbits for our 
market. We furnish starting stock. 
Pay from your earnings. 
NATIONAL ANGORAS 
Fullerton 7, Calif. 


FROGS 


BIG DEMAND! 


dd prices 








Nufond 
Giants 








= Tioe't Broel 21 P.0.Box 506 fine Orleans, La. 
FINEST MINK MONEY CAN BUY! 








in natural dark 
won top awards 
complete details 


available 
which have 
years. For 


Choice breeding stock 
ind mutation minks, 
or the past twenty 
vrite 


PURE BRED MINK FARM BRANCHPORT, NEW YORK 


$5,000 To $10,000 YEARLY JJ 
Raising CHINCHILLAS! 


YOU RAISE THEM—WE BUY THEM! 
end no money—write TODAY for free booklet 
al success stories of folks everywhere who make 
ibulous profits raising these animals. 


NATIONAL CHINCHILLAS 
1020 N. RICHMAN © FULLERTON, BM CALIF 

















valuable 





CAPONS 





fights it savagely. How can I overcome this dis- 
like?—John H. Jones, Md. 


Answer: You'll have to break him to a collar 
before you can train him to stop and come on 
command. All dogs fight a collar at first, and 
the older the dog, the more determined he is to 
get rid of it. The best training collar is the 
chain choke. At the start, put the collar and a 
short lead on him and just start walking slowly, 
letting him buck and rage. Stop every 30 or 40 
ft. and pet him. Continue this exercise for about 
15 minutes. After a number of sessions the 
beagle will reconcile himself to following you. 

With that accomplished, use a 25-ft. check 
line. Let the dog range out from you, then give 
your ‘“‘come’’ command and reel him in quickly. 
(Use a new command 
learned to disobey. 

When you've reeled him in, 
range again, then repeat the 
beginning of this training, 
command unless you have him on the check line 
Then, when you first walking him 
do so in an enclosure where he cannot get far 
away from you. To enforce your command, use 
an 18-in. length of light throwing chain. You do 
not hurt the dog with it but merely let him know 
you can reach him.—McD.L. 


word—one he has not 


encourage him to 
procedure. At the 
do not use the “come” 


start tree, 


Gordon on Quail 


Question: What do you think of a Gordon 
setter on bobwhite quail? Do you prefer male 
or female? I have wanted a Gordon for some 
time.—Bil] Blevins, Tex. 


makes an ex- 
as the aver- 
and 
area 
atoot, 


Answer: The Gordon setter 
cellent quail dog. He is not so fast 
age pointer but does a good working job, 
will likely find more birds in a restricted 
than the big-going pointer. If you hunt 
the Gordon is as good as you can get. 

The male is generally bolder but the female 
is usually more careful in her work, and slightly 
easier to train and keep trained. 

There are a dozen breeds that do good field 
work, and the best for any given job is the dog 
the hunter likes. So if you like the Gordon don't 
let your friends talk you out of it.—McD.L. 





ATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH 


PLANT LEGAL NATURAL FOODS 
ALSO PHEASANT AND QUAIL 

j | bring and 
j arge numbers at our 
g ground 
North 













Used 





svecessfully a7 






% 0 "Coon, Naturalist 
GAME FOOD NURSERIES 
P. O. Box 371-8 Oshkosh, Wisconsin 


Pens §400MONTH 


INTEREST YOU? 


It is easily possible to earn up to $400 a 
month raising Guaranteed Thoroughbred 
ANGORA AND NEW ZEALAND WHITE 
RABBITS. Good markets for Wool, Pelts, 
and Meat. WRITE TODAY for FREE IN- 
FORMATION, prices and where to sell. 


WHITE’S RABBITRY 


Jackson, Mich. 





209 3rd St., Dept. 26 











WILD ANIMAL PETS 


Selected (Deodorized Skunks) —$20 ea. 


Others, not selected, cheaper. 





| Also Raccoons, Squirrets, Monkeys and dozens of other 
wild & pet animals. birds & reptites of all kinds for sate. 

uJ YTIE ' Send us $1.00 for new illustrat- 

| CAT A LOGU E! ed catalogue, booklets and other 
literature containing price lists. feeding & Care infor- 

mation, 

animals. 


how to build cages. Refunded if you order 
Send for your copies today! 














| TRAILS END Zoological Dept. OL, 


St. Stephen, S. C. 














Enjoy 
Good 
Shooting! 





Restock with Gunn Bros. 


\orthern Bob Whites 


They‘re Big and Rugged 


$2.00 Pair 


6 week old birds 


8 to 10 week old birds $2.50 Pair 
12 week old birds $3.00 Pair 
Mature birds $4.00 Pai 
Order now for delivery when desired 
Minimum order, 5 pairs. Live delivery and 


satisfaction guaranteed 


GUNN BROS. QUAIL FARM 
Box 2450, Amarillo, Texas 
Phones: 3-4301 or 4-5018 
W. B. Gunn and C. N. Gunn 





MINK ‘2 


‘Harry Saxton’s Mink Ranch, Bemus Point,N. Y. 
cv 








00 


each 





All shipments made subject to 5 days’ 
inspection before acceptance 
The quality of my Dark Mink is indicated 
by the tact that I have received an average 
ot over $20.00 per skin for all pelts pro- 
duced during past 10 years. 
Silverblu, Breath of Spring 
Pastel & White Mink 
Sapphire and Aleutian 
Priced on request 


Book ‘‘Domestic Mink’’—$1.00 









fT! 
FALL ISNATURE’S SOWING TIME! 


Plant The Foods Ducks Love NOW: 


GIANT WILD RICE, MUSKGRASS, 
Naias, ete Also Evergreen Duck's Meat 
Coontail, That Attract Ducks As Soon as Sown 


5 YEARS’ ACTUAL EXPERIENCE! 
“1896- rosagecd Fae lig Waters. 


TERRELL’ mites cons 


‘the Pobre al Wildlife Consulté ants ™ 
673-4 BLK, OSHKOSH, WIS. 


MATURE BIRDS—10 PAIR 
YOUNG BIRDS, 8 to 10 


(74 grown), 
to November. 
Cash with order 
Immediate delivery 
MINIMUM ORDER: 5 pair quail. 


LOWRANCE QUAIL FARM 
Telephones 
3643 or 4755 
1730 Picher Joplin, Mo. 
CARL LOWRANCE, Owner 








540.00 


old, 


weeks 
ideal for restocking—July 
10 pair for $25.00. 
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WHERE TO GO 


FISHING 


¢ VACATIONING 
HUNTING 





x * U.S.A &k * 








“THIS IS A LOT OF BULL” 


But when we say you can shoot a 
buffalo ON OUR RANCH, ‘“‘THAT’S 
NO BULL!” 

The price is $450.00 and you may 
pick your buffalo, either a bull or 
cow. 

We will dress out the meat and de- 
liver it at shipping point at no extra 
charge. 





No license to buy! 
No board to pay! 
No guide to hire! 


Write for folder: 


R. B. MARQUISS & SONS 
BOX 660 GILLETTE, WYOMING 











MOOSE HEAD RANCH 


Located in beautiful, historic Jackson Hole, near 
Grand Teton and Yellowstone Parks 
Informal, hospitable, ideal for families. Cool climate, 







fine tood, modern accommodations. Fe 
recreatio! with plenty ot riding, fish hunting 
Accommodations for the ladies while the men folks 
hunt—fun for everyone. Reterences required 
Summer season May 15 to Nov. Ist. 
Big Game Hunting Sept. 10 to Oct. 3ist 
Information, rates write 
FRED J. TOPPING 
Moose Head Ranch, Jackson Hole, Elk P.O., Wyo. 


FIN & FEATHER LODGE 


MOOSE LAKE CHIPPEWA WATERS 
Ideal location for rest, good fishing and 
hunting. INDIAN HEAD COUN- 
TRY’S MOST BEAUTIFUL RE- 
SORT—American or Housekeeping 
Plan— Excellent Meals— Reasonable 
Rates—100% Modern—Write for 
folder. 

“MUSKIE CAPITAL OF THE WORLD” 
MARK K. AND MAE A. SMITH 
BOX O.L. HAYWARD, WIS. 

Approved by Sportsman's Research Institute 


tures outdoor 





Try a Fall Vacation 


ALONG WISCONSIN’S SCENIC HIGHWAY 13 


Brilliantly Colored Foliage! Bring along your dog 
and hunt the partridge. Best fishing in the Fall. Re- 
lief from Hay Fever. A Beautiful season 
Write for Map and list of Resorts: 
DAN F. VICKER, Box 26 
Chequamegeor. District Of Upper 13 
Park Falls, Wisc. 
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| you’re breaking up!” 


All Over the Map 


with P. A. 


ho caught whom? Missouri Con- 

servation Commission men were 

chopping up fish trap found in 
St. Francis River recently when furious 
local resident crashed through bushes, 
accused them of stealing fish from trap, 
ended up with “And that’s my trap 
Fellow, fined, re- 
flected that whether warden catches 
you or you catch warden it costs money. 

. Game-warden sleuths. New Mexico 
fieldmen last November found buck deer 
killed out of season, dug out bullet, 
sent it to F.B.I. at Washington with 
others fired from rifles of two suspects. 
Bullet put finger on one of suspects, 
who pleaded guilty. 

Yoked bass. Roy Tshannen, Webster 

Groves, Mo., casting for bass last June, 
had two largemouths hit plug at same 
time. Tshannen made mighty heave, 
' broke line. The two bass later broke 
water close to boat, firmly yoked togeth- 
er by plug. Next day were seen by sev- 
eral persons, still hitched, but couldn't 
be approached by boat... Opening day 
like bargain day. Spruce Knob Lake, 
26 acres, W. Va., stocked with legal 
trout, opened to fishing last June 6. 
More than 10,000 persons showed up, 
281 brought boats which carried aver- 
age of three fishermen, 2,421 anglers 
lined the banks, 1,500 couldn’t squeeze 
in, waited their turn. There was one 
fisherman to every foot of shoreline. Of 
15,000 large, stocked rainbows, one third 
were caught first day. 


Hitch-hiking coons, Threshing ma- 
chine, moved from Iowa to Wisconsin, 
when checked at Menomonie, Wis., was 
found to be carrying family of five rac- 
coons. They were liberated near by... 
Philadelphia gets rare rhino. India’s 
one-horned rhinos number less than 300 
today, are protected in Kaziranga Sanc- 
tuary. Philadelphia Zoological Garden 
has just received one, three years old, 
weight, 1,800 lb. Is most expensive ani- 
mal Zoo ever has received—-$10,000, 
raised by subscription among Zoo’s 
friends. 

Maine stripers. Surf fishing for striped 
bass, Maine, has never been proved pro- 

| ductive. But last summer some 20- 
| pounders were taken in the surf off Long 


PARSONS 


Sands, York Beach. Stripers are fair- 
ly abundant in some Maine rivers... 
Multiple game-laws violation. Chico, 
Calif., resident recently fined $1,250 for 
taking pheasants in closed season, using 
a firearms silencer, hunting without li- 
cense, carrying loaded gun in car, 
shooting from motor vehicle. When 
that fellow broke laws, he shot the 
works. 

Who hunts? Analysis of Michigan 
Conservation Dep’t. records shows that 
37,228 small fry under 16 years old, 
12,488 persons over 70, bought small- 
game licenses in 1951. Skilled laborers 
totaled over 35 percent of resident deer 
hunters, business men and women next 
largest group with 15 percent. Farmers 
total 14 percent, unskilled laborers 11 
percent. Archery shows great increase 
in popularity, with more than 28,500 
persons buying Michigan licenses, of 
whom nearly 1,850 got a deer. In 1947 
Michigan archers bought only 7,600 li- 
censes. 


Rough fish, rough treatment, Poison- 
ing of San Carlos Reservoir, Arizona, 
to remove trash and stunted fish re- 
moved them in big way. Crappies num- 
bering about 2 million, averaging about 
5 in. long, 500 tons of carp, countless 
other fish were destroyed. . . Bass buy- 
er bitten. California leads in making 
game-law violations expensive. Sacra- 
mento County man caught 7 bass, sold 
them to Isleton bait shop. Buyer got 
fined $400, given 60-day jail sentence, 
suspended. Seller got bite for $250 in 
another court. States where killer of 
out-of-season deer gets off for fine ol! 
$10 take notice. 

Try this one for size. Anglesey, 
Wales, has village with world’s long- 
est name Llanfairpwllgwyngyllgo- 
gerychwyrndrobwllllandysiliogogogoch 
Lake near Webster, Mass., with Indian 
name of Chargogagogmanchaugag0g- 
chaubunagungamaung, meaning “you 
fish on your side, we fish on our side, 
nobody fish in middle,” is shorter by 
17 letters. 

Big catches of Florida’s bigmouth bass. 
Estimated that during typical year li- 
censed fishermen take 22,226,629 lb. of 
black bass in Florida—average of 78.1 
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——__ ——— | Spend the Fall and Winter months this | 
LAKEVIEW FISHING LODGE year in Florida. Wonderful sunny days | FISHING 
on Lake Apopka for fishing, bathing, boating, duck to o™ 

A DELIGHTFUL SPOT FOR WONDERFUL FISHING— shooting or just plain loafing. A grand is 

or a wonderful rest! Good boats, motors; bait: time for the entire family is within } 

fine fishing dock. Comfortable cottages. Write e : 3 } 

now for full details, and rates: everyone's means in this sportsman’s BETTER 
Guy and Jennie Neff, Owners paradise. Be your budget large or 
LAKEVIEW FISHING LODGE | small, your money goes farther in 

_Phone: 318 RED; P.O. Box 186, Winter Garden, Fla. | Florida. : / \\ 

$250 FLORIDA HOMESITES $250 Write today to the Florida Chambers of ry ee 


Payable $10 Monthly. Beautiful Retirement Home- Commerce and the famous resorts 
sites, near GULF COAST. Lots HIGH and DRY, | listed on this page for informa- | 


beautifully rolling, many trees. Colossal Hunting ° . 
and Fishing in 9 Fresh and Salt Water Rivers. tion and reservations. Come 


11 Bays and Gulf of MEXICO. Government Game to Florida this Fall and 
Preserve nearby. Grow Oranges, Grapefruit, Vege- IN THE FLORIDA KEYS 
tables. Almost Virgin area, not over-exploited. new Key Colony, on the 











BEST BUY IN FLORIDA TODAY. Free Folder. 


EDWARD G. MATHEWS, Owner 
Box 1406 Asheville, N. C. 


vacation in years! ocean, is in the heart of Florida’s 


Winter for your finest | The 
richest’ fishing grounds. Gulf 





























— _ Mat . > ; pe ishing 
fair- ED McCORMICK’S BEACON “42” er Stream availing  -- reel Ahn 
: t . skiffs .. . outboards at your 
rS. . FISHING AND DUCK HUNTING CAMP , “; Mcorgctown | Paptigs cabaie tare ese iat 
“hico phenianlege Se ee _— ¥ front door. Pool, beach, restau- 
’ 20 Miles South of New Smyrna Beach on Mosquito fi me 
50 for Lagoon off U. S. #1. Boats-motors-cottages-modern New Smyrna rant-lounge, air-conditioned mo- 
ae restaurant—guides for fishing and duck hunting. tel units, bungalows, efficiencies 
using An excellent opportunity to enjoy FLORIDA’S ¢ il e » ff _ 
put li- a Coe AND DUCK SHOOTING. Come Winter Garden from $8 daily. 
ae y »9y WATER-—by AIR. Yankeetow 
cer, For information write to Shiloh, Florida ss NOW! Low Off-Season Rates 
When Phone 2310 Oak Hill, Florida ~ Tavares For information, folders and reservations 
it the — ; — 
t KINARD’S FISHING CAMP . KEY COLONY, Box OL, Marathon, Fla. 
Located on the famous St. John’s River 7 miles soutl , , 
shigan or Palatka, Fla. "ly mile ofr Stakes =" 7 Good _ ~~ Beach f= a . - 
s that BASS fishing—WARMOUTH—PERCH & BREAM. St. Petersburg Lakefkeechobee | 
. Modern cottages, furnished-linen, dishes, utensils, gas 
Ss old stove, refrigerator, heaters, private and community 
. baths. Good boats--live bait, motors, tackle, native 
small- guides. Write, wire or phone 3 Vv £ R G L A D & & 
— A. J. KINARD 
borers P. 0. San Mateo, Fla. Phone: 841-R2 
it deer ENTRANCE TO THE BASS CAPITAL OF THE WORLD & L oO Rg j D A 





Everglades 


snes TAT YANKEETOWN YOU GET BOTH 


Fish the sheltered waters of the Ten 





a Fresh and salt water fishing at their best. Fighting Thousand Island and the Everglades 
er black bass —_ the famed Withlacoochee right at the _— National Park. For tarpon snook and 
" as oor... Salt Water a few minutes’ boat run from our Marathon 2 < TH ¢ , . 
crease dock. And, now is the time to get redfish by the boat- many other game fish, plan your 
28,500 load. Unsurpassed American Plan accommodations for winter trip now. Wire, phone or write 


particular sportsmen Steam heat, fish freezers 


ses, of television. : for information and reservations, Cot- 
n 1947 IZAAK WALTON LODGE I Key West tages, boats, guides, tackle, and bait. 
600 li- Fel. 29-J-1 : von ———— — — Outboards and cruisers. 

Yankeetown, eens 


_Gulf End, Fla. 40 mi. West US 19 ST. JOHNS FISHING LODGE SMALL BOAT DOCK 
MAGNOLIA BLUFF iittie'and Big Lake George. Yesr round ‘ishing | | EVERGLADES FLORIDA 








2oison- 


























Overlooking b tiful St. Johns R . famous for years as . . . Modern Cottages, completely furnished— 
rizona he best Large "mouth Bass fis hing g qrecude tn North Amerie . linens—cooking utensils, electric refrigerators— J. C. Harris, Prop. Everglades, Fla. 
’ MODERN HOUSEKEEPING COTTAGES, completely furnished, gas stoves—heaters—private baths . . . Private 
ish re- with toilet and shower, screened porch, and boat for the rooms with twin beds and connecting baths 
per couple, $30.00 and up. Also daily rates. Dining Room... Television...Grocery Store... Sees 
Ss num- OUTBOARD MOTORS, bait and guides always available. Bait, Boats, Motors, Tackle, and Native Guides. 
For reservations, 'phone Pomona Park Ex, 2443 or write: | : 
; about Arthur E. Cooper, Mgr. | Dan Joiner a Florida Ceoeeeesesceseseeseseseseseses 
> 3S —_ — ——_$__— 
— ease CON OF ME WOR | : ps apo : 
Ss buy- SATSUMA FLORIDA | BOATS—MOTORS—BAITS—GUIDES e Norton and Tessa Stannard, owners-operators. On the e 
; BIG LAKE GEORGE, fronting on the St. John’s River, 
naking : — - ; NEW ULTRA MODERN HOUSEKEEPING COTTAGES © in the heart of the “BASS CAPITAL OF THE WORLD." ® 
Sa ie PRIVATE SWIMMING POOL ° Nationally famous, year-round, big mouth BLACK e 
Sacra- ia t G t M F @ BASS fishing. Modern, fireproof cottages, with show- » 
W oO rs; Cc pletel furnished for tight housekeeping. 
3S, sold re) (@] e ore un BASS CAPITAL RES RT Oi mane. prea bait, and guides. For aanniien e 
rer oot e ROUTE us V2. CRESCENT CITY, FLORIDA @ rates, reservations, write, phone or wire: e 
| 3 Out of Cam I &sat Service to 65 Lakes and St. Johns River e CAMP STOWE ° 
ntence, ping: TEX L’ARGENT, Proprietor Telephone 175 ® Georgetown, Florida, Phone: Pomona Park 2792 ® 
8250 in THE BASS CAPITAL OF THE WORLD eeeeeeveeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeees 


By Reservation only | 



































iller of Hundreds of helpful —$—$—$$——— ————— ’ 
fine of hints that will make . 
your next trip more FLORIDA ANGLERS RESORT 

wlesey enjoyable! Shows BOX 1086-A, TAVARES, FLA. THE JOHNSTONS 
_— oa how to select and Lake Harris, in the center of beautiful Lake County, fishing capital of Florida. Your family will be 
s long- care for equipment satisfied, you will be too, with our excellent accommodations. Housekeepmg cottages, clubhouse, 
igyllgo- ; iy 4 television, shuffleboard, croquet, ping pong and private sand beach. Fine boats, motors, tackle and 
anal how and where to bait. A place to fish, relax and enjoy. Write for folder and rates. 

og or | ae 
pe | Pitch camp, how to ATTRACTIVE WINTER SEASONAL RATES 

nal solve the insect prob- Diidcas Teeeea aes 
gag og- . lem. New ideas for 
g “you {| camp menus, how to 
ur side, * roast, broil or fry TRIPLE ‘‘B’’ FISHING LODGE 
rter by all types of fish and game, how to prepare | Located on the beautiful St. Johns River, center or iad 

cereals, breadstuffs, vegetables and beverages. | “THE BASS CAPITAL OF THE wont? sel 
6S pages . ry ‘ Coa » Qn AMERICAN PLAN and housekeeping cottages, completely furnished with private tile bath 

th bass: , =_— Fully illustrated. Send ony 35 and kitchen. All new boats and motors. Fresh bait daily on grounds. Native guides with 
vear li- or your copy today! Address Dept. 253. the knowhow and where to get the BIG ONES. Complete information on request. 
, f 5 x | OCT., NOV., and DEC. are good fishing for the big ones. Make your reservations now. 
9 lb. ol a OUTDOOR LIFE wee & os. C A. Travls 5 

of 78.1 353 Fourth Ave. New York, 10, N. Y. | Huntington, Florida Phene, Pomona Park Ex. 2828 
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HUNT: DEER, BEAR and BIRDS 


Fish: Speckled, Brown and Lake Trout 
in the Adirondacks 

BUSTER CRABBE, the well-known star of motion 
pictures, television and radio, invites you to 
hunt, fish, ski, relax and swap tales ct the 
fabulous MEENAHGA LODGE, with acres and 
acres of private deer trails, miles of lakes and 
water-ways and a veritable wilderness abound- 
ing with game. 

Licensed, experienced guides, luxurious accom- 
modations, packed lunches, home-cooked meals, 
private baths. 

Telephone: Saranac Lake 29 W 2, or write: 


BUSTER CRABBE'S MEENAHGA LODGE 
ONCHIOTA, NEW YORK 








HUNT DEER and BEAR | 
in heart of the Adirondacks 


Fully equipped housekeeping camps, modern 
conveniences. Also, meals available. GUIDE 
SERVICE. Write: 

KARL SPIER 
INDIAN LAKE NEW YORK 


Phone: Indian Lake 2861 








- - Moorlands - - 
ON SILVER LAKE 


ENJOY WILDERNESS HUNTING 


WITH MODERN COMFORTS 
AND EXCELLENT HOME COOKED MEALS 
Plenty of Game @ @ ®@ Rates You Can Afford 


Cranberry Lake, New York 
THE H. J. MOORES TEL. STAR LAKE 8715 











MIRACLE OF THE CATSKILLS 


First time, ever. 
A millionaire mansion converted into a country club 
for hunters and their families, For the first time 
bring your families and let them enjoy the splendor 
of a Autumn vacation while the men hunt in the 
mountains where deer, rabbit, partridge, pheasant, 
are in abundance. Enjoy home cooked meals to your 
appetite content. 
Rates are $15. 00 per day 


Write for early reservations a tiions are limited 


KINGSMEAD COUNTRY CLUB, RFD #1, Saugerties, nye 














HUNT ON A PRIVATE ESTATE! 


81 acres of good hunting grounds in the Poconos. 
Professional guides. Home cooked he-man meals. 
Low rates. We'll obtain your license in advance. 
Oct. 31-Nov. 28: RABBIT, GROUSE, PHEASANT, 
SQUIRREL, etc. Nov. 16-21: BEAR. Nov. 30-Dec. 
12: DEER. 

For rates and reservations write or phone 


MERRY HILL © Lodge and Cottages 
Box 17, Cresco, Pa. Phone Cresco 6031 











A Vacation in the Mts. 


FOU CEES Kemsacerer es. 


New Motel e Home Cooking 
Make Reservations NOW for 


TURKEY-BEAR & DEER Season 


(Group Accommodations) 
FROME ACRES on U.S. 6 
Wellsboro, Pa. (Phone) Galeton 9385-J-2 


Ciibotdeaids 


FINE DEER HUNTING 
Buck or Doe Nov. 1-30 
Log Cabins. Main Lodge 
Service. Guides Available 


MARY PLANTE—ADAM BILSKI 
Managing Owners 
FIRST CONNECTICUT LAKE PITTSBURG, 


HOUSTON 


TOMORROW'S CITY TODAY! 


luxuriously in America’s fastest growing city, where 
being made! Take advantage of un- 
opportunities in industry, commerce, science, 
medicine, Modern as tomorrow, Houston--the home of 
incomparable dental and medical schools leading uni 
versities; is the world’s greatest oil producing, refining, 
chemical, manufacturing and shipping center. Choice 
homesites in popular suburbs yours for only $345— pay- 
tble $15 per month. Get all dynamic details. Rush re- 
quest to Elmer Wood, Box 413, Houston, Texas. 
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Live 
fabulous fortunes are 
believable 


UPLAND BIRD SHOOTING. 


In the Upper Peninsula of Michigan 


WEBER’S RESORT ON LAKE GOGEBIC 


Ideal hatching conditions have made the best 
crop of Partridge and Sharptail in years. 
Season, Oct. 1 to 20th. Bear & Deer Season, 
Nov. 15 to 30. 

WEBER’S RESORT 
P.O. Marenisco, Mich. Phone 9010 or Wire. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


Maine’s coho sal- 
mon. Coho salmon have been planted 
in Maine waters at various times since | 


lb. per fisherman... 


1941. No evidence that plants have es- 


| 


tablished a run until fall of 1952 when | 
21 adults of species were examined in | 


Ducktrap River. Studies showed at 
least some of these fish could have come 
only from parents spawning under wild 
conditions. J. E. Mason, Chief Biologist 
of Atlantic Sea Run Salmon Commis- 
sion, says future of this introduced run 
is precarious. 


Bass Buggers’ Eden 


he new Chesapeake Bay bridge, 21,- 

286 ft. long, has now made easy of 
access ponds that probably are the top 
bass waters on the Atlantic seaboard. 
For years these Eastern Shore ponds 
have been little visited except by eagles 
and ospreys. There are more than 
100 on the Delaware-Maryland-Virginia 
peninsula that seem to scream for a 
bass bug. Ranging in size from a few 
acres to waters with several miles of 
shoreline, these ponds have a wealth of 
cattails, water lilies, spatterdocks, and 
willow trees that arch over the water, 
making innumerable hiding places for 
bass. These largemouths average 2 to 
3 lb. with many fish taken each season 
that go up to 7 lb. 

Grass pike (chain pickerel), crappies, 
and yellow perch make up the bulk of 
the catch, and suitable equipment 
means a 9-ft., bass-bug-action rod with 





_ THE HONKERS 


BIG ISLAND * COMMERCE, MISSOURI 
GOOSE HUNTING at its best! 


tang of the north, combined with southern 
hospitality, come to The Honkers. For your chance 
at the wary Canadian goose...come to The Honkers! 


SEASON: OCT. 23-DEC. 16 
Write for particulars; please address correspondence to: 
O. C. Sheets and J. L. Sheets, Owners 
810 Alta Vista, Cape Girardeau, Mo. 


A THRILL FOR REAL HE-MEN! | 


Hunt lion, bear, big game. Enjoy magnificent scen- 


For the 


v1 


ery, unbeatable climate, real Western food and | 
hospitality with the top lion, bear hunting outfit in 
the West. 


For the best hunt of your lifetime call, Cornville 


12, Jerome exchange, (Arizona). 
Ace lion hunter LEO GREENOUGH, 
Owner, Spring Creek Ranch, Cottonwood, Arizona 


QUARTER CIRCLE K RANCH 


Middlefork Boats, Krileys 
Phone Shoup, Idaho—434 F 23 


Trail Rides. Summer ac ail Rides. North Entrance Idaho Wilder 
ness Area. Travel by Trail with Pack Train, Bighorn Crags, 
Nun rerous Lakes, Catch 2-10 Lb, Cut Throat, Eastern Brook, 
Rainbow and the rare California Golden Trout. Middlefork 
Boat Trips. 100 Mile Float Trips through the center of The 
idaho Wilderness Area ani the Middlefork of The Salmon 
River's Impassable Canyon, Name your Fish. BIG GAME PACK 


TRIPS. Elk, Deer and Bear, Sheep and Goat in season. Archery 

i Photography, SPRING BEAR HUNTS, and wanted, for 
Oct two et Trophy Elk and Mule Deer Hunts. Now Book- 
ing for ; RILEY'S, SHOUP, IDAHO. 


Let's Take PACK TRIPS into... 


WESTERN MONTANA 


“‘Land of the Shining Mountains“’ 


FISHING @® BIG GAME HUNTING © SCENERY 
For a list of outstanding Western 
Montana Outfitters and Guides Write. . 
WESTERN MONTANA OUTFITTERS AND GUIDES ASSOCIATION 
Box 1730 Helena, Montana 


Ri k Lod 
SOUTH DAKOTA Wl here sportsmen meet in 
The Finest Pheasant Shooting Area on Earth 
Ringneck Lodge at Redfield, South Dakota is reserved ex- 
and convenience of Sportsmen; 
clean rooms, steam heat, baths, Excellent Food, 
Rates reasonable; Folder and Complete information on 

request. Write, Wire or Phone, 


RINGNECK LODGE, 














clusively for the pleasure 
showers, 


Redfield, $, Dakota 














“> BLACK BEAR CAMPS’ x 





HOT SPRINGS, ARKANSAS 


FISHERMEN, VACATIONERS, GOLFERS 
Spend your vacation at Knollwood Lodge, 4 miles 
from city, On beautiful Lake Hamilton, An ideal fam- 
ily resort; safe, shallow beach, Pine Interior house- 
keeping cabins, completely modern, fully equipped. 
Beautiful, wooded, hilly Ouachita mountain area. 
Good fishing. Taking the baths at Hot Springs? Make 
this your home. Year-round. Write: 


KNOLLWOOD LODGE 
Route 3, Box 67-OL Hot Springs, Arkansas 











Excellent Hunting! “In Washington 











Maine 
DEER * BEAR WOODCOCK =" GROUSE 


Main hades with central dining 
room. Best of home-cooked food and comfortable ac- 
commodations in the Maine woods, Deer season No- 
vember Ist to November 30th. No closed season on 
bear. During October northern woodcock flight travels 
thru Washington county. For information and reserva- 
tions, write: 


MOPANG LODGE & CAMPS 


comfortable log calinn. 


Beddington Maine 












DEER—In Aroostook County—BEAR 


SMALL GAME WHERE THEY GROW BIG 


Individual cabins with all improvements. Finest home- 
cooked meals—all you can eat. Local guides if wanted. 
2 outcamps. Rate $45 per week, meals included. 


Write for folder 
HARRY’S FISHING & HUNTING LODGE 


Kingman P.O, Molunkus, Maine 


"Take Wome a Buck rom 
WINSLOW’S HUNTING CAMPS 


WHITETAIL DEER—BEAR—PARTRIDGE 
Our Deer Hunting unsurpassed. Natural game region. 
Unspoiled wilderness. Famous Squa Pan Country in 
Aroostook County, Northern Maine, where hunters 
find sport a-plenty. New log cabins, best of food, 
veteran guides. Write for booklet. 
“We have what it takes for a great hunt.” 











GEORGE WINSLOW, WINSLOW'S HUNTING CAMPS. ASHLAND, ME. 








Hunt Where There’s Game 


If you want Maine’s best—come to DEER 
FARM CAMPS in Maine’s Kingfield Moun- 
tains for Deer—Bear, Birds, etc. You’ll enjoy 
DEER FARM’S hospitality, grand food and 
comfortable accommodations. Rates from 
$52.50 per week including meals, Write for 
FREE booklet, Write today. 


DEER FARM CAMPS 
E. S. WINTER ___ Kingfield 8, Maine 


HUNTING IN MAINE 


Birch Island Lodge and Cottages 
Famous Jackman, Moose River region. Deer, Bear 
and Bird hunting. Archery season for Deer, Oct. 
Ist. to 15th, Regular big game season Oct, 2I1st. 
to Nov, 30th. Individual log cottages at lodge. 
OutPOst camps in the wilderness. BIRCH ISLAND 
LODGE and COTTAGES, new owner-management, 

PHIL AND MARY HARDING 
HOLEB MAINE 











HEARTY WELCOME to old friends and new! 
GOOD COOKING—all you can eat! 
BEST OF HUNTING—starts right at Camp door! 
| NEW! PRIVATE PLANE RUN-WAY 
For the best in hunting come to the Prarie ‘Lodge. 
Delicious food. good lodging, rates $8.50 per day. 
Drive to the door or land by plane. Call Browns- 
ville Junction 5-2138 or write for particulars. | 
THE PRARIE LODGE } 
| BROWNSVILLE JUNCTION MAINE 
| Make your reservations early | 











Stratton, Maine 
Bear, Deer and Bird Hunters attention! Reports from our 
Wardens and Guides say this will be one of the best sea 
sons in years. Plenty of beechnuts and apples, lots of el 
bow room in the upper Dead River Region. Archers stand 
a good chance on deer Oct, 3rd; Bear hunters should be 
here Oct. Ist for the beech ridges. Grouse and Woodcock 
Oct. Ist. Regular Deer season Oct, 21st. Main camps with 
central dining room. Reliable Guides with boats, motors 
and Jeep to get you in where they are, Outlying camps 
back in the bush. Folder on request. 
Jack Codding, Proprietor 

Registered Guide 


KERN’S INN & RESTAURANT 
Phone: Stratton 5-13 Eustis, 


BIRDS - DEER - BEAR 


COME TO OUR INN and CABINS where OVER 75% 
of our hunters return every year to enjoy goo 
hunting and the congenial atmosphere of our hoté 


Telephone 70 


Maine 


DEER hunting with Bow & Arrow October 5th to 
October 17th—with Gun from October 21st t 
Nove >mbe re 30th. 








MEXICAN SAFARI 


Hunt Mountain Lion, El Tigre, and other game in 
Old Mexico for 10 full days. We furnish all camp- 
ing equipment and food. Trips endorsed. For 


further information and reservations contact: 
ERLE D. STUBER 
Box 1544 Nogales, Arizona 
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7 * * CANADA x x an 8 or 9-ft. tapered leader. Any top- | xk > ALASKA *x * 
‘ water popping bug is good. The fish lie —— 
along the margins of the ponds near A ASKA AMERICA'S CREAT 
“BACK OF BEYOND’”’ stumps, tree roots, lily pads, etc. A LAST FRONTIER 
Northmost Camp in Northeast Quebec | popper fished slowly in such spots NOW-—read thrilling personal experiences and 
| = entertaining fact articles by Alaskans them- 
RECORD SPECKLED TROUT, LAKE TROUT AND PIKE brings smashing strikes. selves about this mysterious and fascinating 
T tory! You'll find adventu d romance 
MOOSE SEASON—October 9 TO 25 Many of these ponds are private, but a-plenty en “The Last Frontier" Read of hunts 
(Plenty of Meese, Some Bear end Partridge--Proapects Excellent) ermission often is granted provided Sn clan te ecohanaae taken 
i Lodge, cabins, luxuriously furnished; hot water, p ole sel ae par Pings ete Aleshe's eppestunition, geld min- 
n shower baths, flush toilets, Hudson Bay blankets. the angler behaves like a real sports- ing. agriculture, salmon fisheries, its people, 
e 3 outlying 4-guest camps. 160 square mile reserve. ; eh . re: é geography and fascinating history, its forests, 
, French-Canadian guides. One price—no extras. man. The towns of Federalsbur gS, wildlife, glaciers ond quaint totem Alaska's 
, Via air (4%4 hours from New York) or via railroad li : alj “Y 5 Magazine gives you all of this! And, there are 
e, or automobile to Chicoutimi and by air or canoe and Easton, Millington, Salisbur y y Denton, pose tert sepa open edit Pa 
ng portage (1 day) to camp. Tolchester, Snow Hill, Cambridge, Mar- seecaaine’ Gh: Sauk GUID tk vauatd aalecsie: 
iC aga . J 
ae Brochure—Lacs a ta Croix-Menton Fishing & Hunting Club ‘ j ae: ar. =teay , tion, 12 issues. Your enjoyment is guaranteed. 
on Room 1806, 110 William Street, New York 38, N. Y. dela Springs, Delmat . and Chester town ribe to A laaka’s Maga 
Is Telephone Digby 9-0670 all are near good bass ponds. Fishing are pe Crater e 
“i > . ’ * . 1 roads. etc a t help yo tearn more ab st 
is good from the season’s opening until ee erase. tins wee eaaeve oe canes ee 
our first magazine, Return tart 
=. oS July 10. Then the fishing falls off until aise Ghee 
ne 3 ° s § alls 
il i ' : ‘ Nea eee are The ALASKA SPORTSMAN 
— Attention, Deer Hunters! mid-September. Then the bass hit with amieeniatin ab neibn 
a e O -11 L K 
TRAILS END CAMP OFFERS SOMEOF abandon until October 15. ein nt 3 
THE BEST DEER ~ moe, Pe ian QUEBEC Accommodations in all townships are ALASKA PENINSULA 
so— oose, ear, artri se ca ‘ 9 . 
. SPECIAL party of 4, Deer Hunters! plentiful, with Easton, Salisbury, and BROWN BEAR 
Deer license boats, ete fo yne 5 ( . o ° 
We cater to" " smaller and’ larger. a sof cours bxecient | Cambridge the best bets. The food is SPECIALIZING primarily in Giant Brown Bear 
ishing out, Speckled € seehy sass, the i i - 
Walleyed I Pike. Also HOUSEKEEPING CABINS. excellent. The Eastern Shore has good on er MOOSE ‘and CARIBOU.” ranngions 








on. 
in Ten miles from any road. We take you in by boat near-by Chesapeake Bay and ocean. C A LI al R N | A V R 6 | N LA N 0 
aol MUSKIES, GREAT NORTHERN PIKE, WALLEYES, BASS This country described has a dream- 
DEER, BEAR, DUCKS and GROUSE like quality that the visitor is bound to $10 to $25 acre buys California farm,’ 
LOCK-MAR LODGE feel. The wide fields and thick pine carpenter yon = 
sua = ts sol ASY TERMS. 100%, Oi 
al Pickeret River, Ont., Can forests give the sense of escape. If the oa mineral right Write today for > 
all IN THE HEART OF A REAL CANADIAN WILDERNESS ROMO £3 daca scape. ae 
1e ; |” Sahel visitor takes along a boat trailer he will sae FREE LAND CATALOG: 
ER find many waters to fish that have little wey” 
un- . cs eee. 1621. AE CAHUENGA 
joy HUNT MOOSE DEER BEAR BIRDS or no fishing pressure, and the Trans PACIFIC TAX SALES joiivwooo 28. caur, 
ind ’ ’ ’ | quaking and Pocomoke Rivers hold rec- | — : 
‘om ; aa eer 
= FISH LAKE TROUT, WALLEYES, NORTHERN PIKE. | ord bass.—Sherman Lee Pruitt. REGULATED PHEASANT PRESERVE 
American Plan only on hunting. Housekeeping cabins OVER 600 ACRES IN CENTRAL PENNSYLVANIA 
or American Plan on Fishing. Reservations needed ee = statin Bie ; ait is Sa ail 
ine for hunting. Outcamp for Lake Trout. a shooting grounds for pheasant, quail, 
—— MOOSEHORN CAMPS Two-story house and l-story lodge for overnight 
GEORGE SCHAUB, Prop. BIG GAME HUNTERS necommiida kiana: Barn, pheasant tins etc. Avail- 
SIOUX LOOKOUT ONTARIO, CANADA ° able for coming season. Add’!. 200 acres available 
250 mi. N.E. of International Falis) | Spring BEAR HUNT—and FISHING for lease. Successfully operated. $25,000. Contact: 
7 | Fall MOOSE HUNTING H. F. KERCHNER, Esq. 
é } . . i ss _Mifflintown, Juniata County, Penna. 
: Write, Air Mail, for particulars: - : 
> GOING HUNTING THIS YEAR? rer eee — NOEL CHOCHIO, Guides PRIVATE ESTATE for RENT 
Why not try NEW BRUNSWICK skelaneo, itti Co. Quebec, Canada zee bedroom cottage, agg ae oe 
. . P ce iuty- rest mattresses, shower. Ocatec on « a 
fed — Gome Birds. Good Camps easily acre estate on Atlantic coast near Beaufort, South 
— access! ‘ e. Expe rie — = Excellent Carolina. Deep water anchorage, hunting (Quail, 
food. ( Ovi seeou Oct. Ist-Nov. 30th. Also ~ Marsh-Hen, Raccoon, Possum, Duck). Fishing, 
Salmon Fishing Sept. Ist-30th. : riding, boating.- Perfect vacation spot, $50.00 per 
rt RALPH M. HUNTER v7 week and up depending on season. 
Cs Were! 
a THE EDGEWOODS BOIESTOWN, N. B., CANADA to Wits ’ F R. JOHNSON 
y. Say peeibaa eS 502 Scott Ave. Syracuse 3, N. Y. 
s- tic, slick paper magazine on the < 
| - — — old and modern West. Fast 
| moving articles, with actual 
iE photos, on badmen, gold rush $ NORTHERN WISCONSIN 
} BEL Z é d AKE l ODGE range wars, Indian fights, out Lake Front Bargain 
— laws, ghost towns, trail drives } Tract with 82', ft. lakeshore 
NEW BRUNSWICK, CANADA tuition seces. conker. ead & on an island in large lake 
* FALL HUNTING—OCT., NOV 7 | only 9 mi. from Hayward. Ex- 
ahs oF ranch life — the whole a $ cellent fishing. plenty game 
DEER, BEAR AND BIRDS Articles by the famous Western H month Price only $195 Warranty 
1 our GUIDES—REASONABLE RATES. | artist and author, Charles M Deed 
of pi For Information: write or phone, H. Wiley, | , Russell, J. Frank Dobie, Fred RISBERG RECREATIONAL REAL ESTATE 
d Wyckoff, N. J. Tel. Wyckoff 4-0505, or write: | Gipson and many others. On | : 
so Box CL-1053, Hayward, Wis. 
id be Cc. GRAHAM most big newsstands. Or send | 
out h Debec RR +5 New Brunswick, Canada $3.00 NOW for first 12 issues t 
= SPECIAL! 
ne 70 ’ If you like hand-to-paw et 
; NEW BRUNSWICK’S GUIMAC CAMPS _** INDIA xx pear Ae ache tv yr 
Ww ” old western bad me fasei 
faine We still have openings for this Fall’s hunts in New P g ghost town article 
Brunswick's best hunting country. Car road to | x* i ” ao i b x* EE explorations u to. wil i hack 
camp. SEASON OCT. 1 to NOV. 30. | country authentic Indian 
AR Licensed Guides—reasonable rates. TIGER © PANTHER @ BEAR fights. unusual big game hunt 
Limits: 2 deer, 2 bear, game and birds. | Reserve now for Winter or Spring hunting, in the po Coeagggeasc Oia! Sra em 
75% For reservations, write or phone to: world-renowned jungles of Madhya Pradesh. All zine with all the ahove plus 
- RALPH ORSER (outils a eee ee bunts nd, ning fe he 
’ a : grec then this offer 
th to R.R. +3 COLDSTREAM, N. B., Canada ay for you. 20 issues for 
a Phone: Hartland 127-4 S. GRANVILLE car miaaaie’ basin 
a Pachmarhi, Madhya Pradesh INDIA 
WESTERN SPORTSMAN, P.O. Box 5008-E, Austin, Texas 


Write or wire: 
Michael Assad 
TRAILS END CAMP 
Notre Dame du Laus, Co. Papineau QUEBEC, CANADA 





roads kept in top repair. Bird and other 
wildlife is abundant. The area has 
many thousands of acres of primitive 


wilderness, making for good fish and 
FISHING and HUNTING game habitat. There also are many 


You’ve Dreamed of 
In the Famous French River District 









































miles of brackish rivers that are seldom 
fished, for the natives prefer to fish the 



































Can lead you direct to some of BEST fishing spots 
in Bristol Bay for RAINBOW—GRAYLING— 
DOLLY VARDEN—PIKE and LAKE TROUT. 

Camera trips—and_ sight-seeing—that you 
match, anywhere else. Write Air Mail: 

STAN CHMIEL, Box 111, NAKNEK, ALASKA 


* % REAL ESTATE x x 


can't 
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SHIKAR And SIGHTSEEING In INDIA 


. Deer Shooting in a Bear Country 


mp- Rough, tough and rugged, or you can have it 
For luxurious. Two deer on one permit. Meat 
may be frozen and taken home. Write: 


WE OFFER YOU 

e The Thrills and Excitement of Big Game Hunting in the Tarai Forests, 
bett’s man-eaters. « The Pleasures of Camp Life in the Indian Jungles, « 
Sight of Wild Life in its Natural Surroundings. 

OUR EXPERIENCE and KNOWLEDGE SAVE YOU Time-Trouble-Money 
Let us know your requirements, and leave the rest to us. We will draw up and send to you a ma 
detailed program and an all inclusive quotation to suit your convenience and pocket 
INDIAN SHIKAR & TOURS LTD. F. Block, Connaught Place, New Delhi, India 
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the home of Jim Cor- 
The Unforgettable 


PHIL H. MOORE, Head Guide 
Chester, Nova Scotia, Canada 
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Classified ads $.70 per word per insertion, payable in advance. 
Closing date for the December issue (on sale November 


SPORTSMAN’S MARKET PLACE 


Minimum ad 14 words. White space—$3.75 a line. 
is October 23. No cancellations after October 15th. 












1 ARMS & AMMUNITION 


SAVE Money on Ammunition—Reload your shé¢ lls. Get 
our big 142 page Hand Book. It tells you how, in 
easy to follow instructions. Only 75c postpaid, or 
send for free folder. Belding & Mull, Box 428-A 
Philipsburg, “Pennsylvania. be __ 
SAVE Money On Ammunition— Load your own. Write 
for complete Reloading Handbook 75c postpaid. Ask 
for Free Catalog listing suvplies and books. Precision 
Tool & Gun Co., Ithaca 6, New York. _ ee ¥ 
AMMUNITION—31 Jap 150 grain 20 $4.00. 25 Jap 
120 grain 20 $4.50. Others. Hanson's Custom Load- 
ing. Box 143- A. Bonner Springs. Kansas = 
WORLD'S largest | gun list Free. Rifles, ~ Shotguns, 
Pistols, Binoculars. Write, Shotgun News, Colum- 
bus, Nebraska. tere = 
GUN and Ammunition prices slashed. Many calibers 
below wholesale. Free list. Central Sports, Delphos, 
Ohio 
NEW 10 Gauge Magnum-Double_ Barrel Shotgun 
$295.00. ‘‘Free Brochure.’’ San Francisco Gun Ex- 
change, 91 Fourth Street, San Francisco 3, California. 
RIFLES. Excellent Deer Guns! German 8MM_ Semi- 
automatic 10-shot $55.00. Mauser 8MM $35.00. 
Jap 7.7 $18.50. Springfield 30-06 $57.50. Joffe, 
5114 Spruce, Philadelphia 39, Pennsylvania. _ 7 
LEARN gun repairing at home. Profitable business. 
Details 10c. Modern Gun Repair School, Box 717-X, 
Dubuque, Iowa. 
SOFT Point Ammunition:—6.5 and 7.7 Jap; 7m/m 
Mauser; 256 Newton; $4 box. 270 Win.; 30-06: 
8m/m Mauser $3.25 box. Leon Fisher, Marfa, Texas. 
LOST In The Woods? Experts say you're safer if 
equipped with matches and a good knife. We have 
the finest line of imported Solingen pocket, hunting, 
and fishing knives. iy 4 for free circular. Cresco 
Trading Co., Dept. L, East 42nd Street, New York 
17, New York. 
NEW Shotguns, Immediate delivery. Belgian Browning 
$118.25, Light 12, Sweet 16 $129.95, Hollow Rib 
additional $12.95, Ventilated Rib $23.05; Remington 
Automatics $110.45, with Ventilated Rib $132.55; 
Remington 870AP Pump $77.30: Remington 870ADL 
DeLuxe $88.35° Ithaca 37R Pump $91.16, with Rib 
$109.30; Winchester =12 pump $93.85; Winchester 
#12 Heavy Duck 3” shells $104.85, with Rib $121.40. 
Send Money Order or Check. Free Illustrated Gun 
Catalogue. Tradeins Accepted. Layaway Plan, Dis- 
counts to Dealers. All shipments prepaid. Mann's 
Sporting Goods Company 100 Genesee Street, Utica, 
New York 
ALTER Jap American, sheils Rg nag Jap 25 shells 
$3.95, 31 $3.65, Italian 6.5 to 257 $8.00. Gun- 
smithing, reloading, list 5c. r. P Shop, West Branch 
4, Michigan 
1953 ILLUSTRATED Gun Catalog: 3500 Antique and 
Modern Guns and Pistols; 1,000,000 rounds of Am 
munition for Shooters and Collectors; 3000 Edged 
Weapons; Also Accessories, Clips, Magazines, Loading 
Tools, War Relics. A widely recognized reference work 
and Handbook of values. 150 pages of accurately de- 
scribed and sensibly priced items. The largest general 
gun catalog in the world. Price 50c coin—no stamps. 
Martin B. Retting, 5851 Washington Blvd., Culver 
City, California. 
5000 BARGAINS. Modern “Antique” Firearms, Binocu- 
lars, War Relics. Catalog 50c. Smith Gunshop, 
Runnemede, _ New Jersey. 
FRONTIERS — Antiques — Doubles — restored original 
colors. Gold-nickel-blued. Engraved. Carved inlaid 
grips. Wholesale—retail. Gunreblu, Biltmore 4, North 
Carolina _ 
SEND 10c for lists of shotguns, rifles, handguns, 
ammunition; or send 25c for all lists. Frayseth’'s 
Willmar, Minnesota. 
SPECIAL discount on new guns, scopes, etc. Send for 
list. E. Bishop, 388 Bradford Avenue, Fall River, 
Massachusetts. i 
NEW Rifles, Immediate Delivery. Winchester 70— 
$120.95, + 70 Super Grade $179.45, #94-Carbine 
30-30, 32 Special $69.00, =64 Lever Rifle 30-30, 32 
Special $91.60, =64 DeLuxe $107.95, =71 Lever 348 
caliber $100.30, =71 DeLuxe $115.95, +07 Auto- 
loading 351 calibre $140.20; Savage 99E.G. 
250/3000, 300 Savage $109.00, 99R_ Beavertail 
$112.00, 99RS Beavertail, Redfield $124.50; Reming- 
ton 760-pump 30-06, 270, 300 Savage, 35 Reming- 
ton $104.40, 760ADL, DeLuxe $119.95, =721 Bolt 
270, 30-06 $88.35, =721—300 Magnum $99.40, 
#722—222, 257, 300 Savage $82.80; Marlin 336 
Carbine 30-30, 32 Special $68.95, =336—35 calibre 
$78.95. Tradeins Accepted. Send Money Order or 
Check. Free Illustrated Gun Catalogue. Discounts to 
Dealers. All Shipments Prepaid. Layaway Plan. Mann's 
Sporting Goods Company, 100 Genesee Street, Utica, 
New York. 
HUNTING Ammunition: All Foreign and Wildcats. 172 
different calibers. Free Price List. Custom Loading 
Service, 285!% Mastick. San Bruno, California. 
GUNSMITH course compiete for veterans and non 
veterans, write for particulars. Colorado School of 
Trades, 8797 W. Colfax, Denver 15, Colorado. 
JAP ammunition—7.7 $4.00; 6.5 $4.50: Box of 20. 
Drake's Custom Loading, Hartford, Michigan. 
30/06 SPRINGFIELD rifles, original ‘‘03"’ army mod- 
el, guaranteed excellent condition, $55.00. Reppert’s, 
Conshohocken, Pennsylvania 
HANDLOADERS Good sturdy cardboard cartridge 
boxes with data labels from 22 Hornet's to .45/70's, 
348’'s or .375 Magnums. 15 sizes to choose from. 
Sample 20c. List 3c. C. W. Paddock, 1589 Payne 
Avenue, St. Paul 6, Minnesota. 
2000 HUNTING Guns—Mausers—Lugers—Colts—Ken- 
tuckies—Westerns. Gunsmithing. Illustrated Bargain 
Catalcg 50c. Ed Agramonte, Yonkers 2B, New York. 
SHOOTERS Bargains, Rifles, Pistols, Binoculars. 60 
page catalog 10c. Fishermens Bargain 68 pages 
10c. Art Cooke, Guntrader, Darby 3. Pennsylvania. 
RIVIERA imported double barreled Shotguns. All 
gauges. $104.50 to $250.00. Send for Free Catalog. 
Zirmo Company, 115 Park Row, New York City, New 
York. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 


guaranteed shotguns, 
a coat 
' Beretta. "Dutz Enterprises, Box 284, 
PISTOLS, Sct tg : 
Specialties. Foreign Ammunition. 


i bag er eye Distributor. 


Mannlicher-Schoenauer 
Zephyr Shotguns, 


“All Inquiries answered. 


19: 54 Edition, "$2 00 Postpaid. 
’ Nanuet, New York. 


GUNS—Brow ning automatic 12 
hollow rib, $12.95; 


Winchester Model 


Street. ‘it. Clemens 4, Michigan. = 
Very good—$25.50. Criteri 


, an list. stock of ne 


insert fits all automatics. 
insert and 100 rounds cartridges. 


Santa_ Monica Bivd.. “Los Bone 38, California. 


ING out 10 to 25 % 








GUNS—Remington M7 
M 2's, $8 


~ ar ~~ ' Superposed shot- 


,. Deluxe, $88.35: Win- 


‘all makes, vemdols. 


Imported. ,Guns—Large 


3, New York Bs 
we oe Win- 


list 10¢ coin. Ed Howe, 8 Main, Coopers Mills, 





and Belgian rifles to re 
Stamp for informa- 


American calibers $10 to 5. 
i Cressona, Pennsylvania. 


s, handguns—prepaid GRAY’S unfinished Gun Cabinets. 


Available in Ma- 








for deal on all models hogany, California Redwood. Clear or Knotty Pine 
Remington. Ithaca, Write for free illustrated folder and price list. 
Hi-Standard, Smith- Gray, Box 329. Santa Cruz. California. 
- BINOCULARS & TELESCOPES 
s, Shotguns. Gunsmithing AMAZING prices, brand new precision binoculars 
Authorized Stoeger $16.00 up. Free trial. Folder “Binocular Selecting, 


Automatics, Wal- Los Angeles 25, California. 


pricelist free. Prentiss Importers, Mercury Bldg.. Wes: 





‘Shooters Bible’’ 





. Remington auto- —— sah EP 


; $110.45: ventilated rib, COMPLETE repairs, lenses hard coated. Tradeins 
5. Winchester Heavy Duck, 


SAVE Money—Get interesting facts! 
three color catalog. 80 caren models. 
Binoculars, 9043 S. Western, A-150 


_& 16 gauge, $118.25; save Save! New Binoculars! Free “Catalog. Free 
= Bp: Re - : ook, “‘How To Select Binoculars.’ 
Superposs d. Grade I. venti- Bushnell’s, 43-L-70 Green, Pasadena 2 





Mode! 12, $104.85. new Bushnell binoculars accepted. Free estimates 
270. 30-06, $104.40, write or send glasses. Gould Lens 
70's, all calibers, Representative, 124 Franklin Avenue, 
Immediate shipment—pre- New York. 
; : order. Illustrated BINOCULAR specialists since 1923. Free estimates on 
i ntieee s Gun Shop. N. Beech Street repairs and hardcoating. Binogular bargains at im- 
Phone 9491. porters prices: free list. Free informative 


knives, Hunting Mirakel Repair Co.. Mount Vernon 3, New_ York. 
. J. D. Clinton, 94 Church BINOCULARS. Telescopes. Microscopes, 
ues, $3.98 up. Request Free Money s 
n, Hartford, _Connecticut. Dept. 








Mauser rifles. bag! good— COMPLETE repair service, Binoculars, 
w and used rifles, shotguns. Sights. Hardcoating, Post, Cross Hairs, 


34 Park Row, New finishing, Reblueing. Write or send 
‘ estimate. Workmanship Guaranteed. Sell, 
Latest improvement in and used binoculars, telescopes, New 
super eanebets sub-calibre target practice. Our 4mm Mounting. Optical Instrument Repair Co., 
70” Low report permits dale Avenue, San Antonio 10, Texas. 
indoor practice with your favorite pistol. $12.50 for REE trial top German binoculars all sizes. 
Also foreign ammu- used, trades, literature. Paul 
Transocean Trading Co., 6453 38th, Milwaukee 15, Wisconsin. 


BINOCULARS: All makes. New and Used. "Satisfaction 








on New Scopes and Guns. uaré a ; ipa 
Denman, Coshocton, Ohio. a Catalog. Louis Domingues, 
$104.40, M721’s, $88.35, 
Wine hes ter M70, $120.95, M43, 5 SIGHTS & SCOPES 
Te c Q ar- ee ——— 
Savage M99EG, $109.00, Mar SCOPE Mounts—the World’s Finest, 


temington autos, 


California. 


Ontario, Canada___ 





—— built for you. LOWEST prices on new scopes and mounts, 
catalog. Harry R. hunting, fishing and ouariinn goods. 
Grafton, Wisconsin. needs. Sportsmen's Buying Service, 
32 $350.00; Win- BUe. Muskegon, Michigan, 
.50; Remington 81, 300, GUN Screws, hardened and blued, 
20x28 skeet $275.00: Ithaca 6/48 and 8/40, aiso plug screws 3 
5 Parker G12x30 dou- versal oe guard screws 35c, Mauser guard screws 
selection Browning dealer, dime set $l.« All and more in Free Catal ° 
. New York. nard P. "Buehler Co., Orinda, California. 
CHECKERING Tools—Hand-filed set of three—Checker, LEE wot. the original center dot reticule 
Popular 16 line sights will improve your shooting. Endorsed by lead- 


18 and 20 line $3.75 postpaid. Thousands ing authorities. Factory equipment 
5 Free Catalog. Warner scopes. Bausch & Lomb, Lyman, Fecker, Unertl, S 

k Cub, Leopold-Stevens, Bushnell Scopemaster. Imme- 

Or instailed your 





500 modern. obsO- SELLING out, Scopes, mounts, guns, 
off, free lists, Challingsworth Gun Shop, 


Colorado. 


Low! 204 different models, one and two-piece bases 
with standard rings $16.60, split rings $20.00. Free 
$104.85. Ithaca Catalog “‘O’’. Maynard P. Buehler i 
7 Ret doubles, $295.00. inst gheciaisondunn i es 
Complete line reloading DUCK hunters deflection sight gives correct 

List 400 New-Used Easily installed. Easily paid for in saved shells. S 
. Summers Sport Shop, Cape Girardeau, gun particulars. Price $2.00. Houle & Burns, 





America’s Finest 


diate delivery above. Aliso Weavers. 
F = - 7Z Bale above listed scope promptly. Write for free illustrat ed 
innysports, 4327 ales, folder and price list. At your dealer or direct. T. 
Lee, P. O. Box 2123, Birmingham 1, Arenas 











i: 20 PAGE profusely illustrated catalog crammed with 
armor, etc. Sent 6 BIRDS & ANIMALS 
YOUNG Parrots—Make fine talkers, for pets and gi! ts. 
Herb Miller, 1911-N, Lubbock, Texas. 


on — ot 50c. Robert Abels, L860 Lexington Ave., 





Powder Flasks, Ken- 


a iolin WwW ood, 


California 


LOW Satetys for scope sighted Springfields, 
sers. M54, Krags $6.60. Custom 
blued, polished. beauty and safety in one. 


ANTIQUE FIREARMS log "O . Maynara P. Buehler 








ANTIQUE gun books with current Pp prices ;. Free catalog. NATURALIST 'S Ss Catalog 10c. Turtle 85c. Chameleon 
_8 é : 104 Harrimé in Tennessee. 5c. 200 Mealworms $1.20. Quivira Specialties, 
QWUITschuerbelleraicken —For Sale: Several hundred Topeka 30, Kansas. 
i i 25,000 Indian Relics, Collectors © EXCELLENT Production Rabbits—W hites, Reds. Write 
. Antiques.—Revolutionary, Civilwar, for free information and price I 
Pistols, Blunder- Rabbitry, Box 92F, Grapevine, Texas. 

Carbines, Bullet- RATSE highly profitable Guinea Pigs. Good home busi- 
ness. Booklet free. Taylors, B426P, Hapeville, Georgia 


Swords.—Mounted Aad acelice 


Elk Antlers, Buf- PEAFOWL Blue, White, Black shouldered, 
Blo-horns.—Arrowheads, pairs 1953 $30.00, 1952 $40.00, 5 
Discoidals, Bannerstones, Guaranteed purebred healthy. Bert 














‘accessories 
shipments to gunsmiths and dealers. 
Gopher Shooter's 


z and save ammunition. 


Dollars, Daguerrotypes, Lane Farms, Kingston, New York. 
Minerals, Fossils, Marine HAMSTERS—virgin stock; young $3.00 pair; 
“Supplies. .—Catalog profusely illus- veloped $4.00 pair. Adirondack Hamstery, 
Illinois. _ 3. New York. 
daggers. horns. flasks, RINGNECK Pheasants also Chicks 
y, 8-L South 18th, Phil- son. Marvin Maier, Route 2, Bremen 
SPECIALS—Red Squirrels $4.00, Chipmunks $3 
ARMS EQUIPMENT Porcupines, Owls, Hawks, etc. Wildwood Zoo, 


cell, Minnesota. 


ading Is ders, —— — 
loading _ tools. powders. BEAUTIFUL purebred peafowls. All 





Ask for where. O. S. Lattimore, 1921 Jonson ‘eat. 
Supply, Box 246, Fari- Worth 3. Texas. 
ae or 7 GAME BIRDS 
free booklet, “Straight OR Sale: Wild Carada Geese, Blues, 


tells how $0 IMPFOVe FOUL SnOOs- ducks, Pintails, Spoonbills. Widgeon, 
the Poly-Choke Co., Teal, English Grey (‘‘Midget Type’’) 
toms. Henry Einhé sus, _Seneca, Mlinois. 





and Patterns for Gun Rack included with 


Se nt on $2 00 Soamaas 


HUNDREDS of May and June 


Gunberth Catalog, 


of Gun Cabinets, pease: Fee 
refunded first order. Or RINGNECK, Golden, Lady Amherst and apne ® P} 
> Illustrated Bulletin. Coladonato ants. Order Now! Kaufman Pheasant Farm, 
. Pennsylvania New Castle. Pennsylvania. ee 
Complete selection. 25c BIG Beautiful ringnecks for fall delivery. 
Knox Wood Products, from Blonhaven Game Farm, 


Wisconsin 






Pheasants for fall delivery. Farm field raised. 
liams Pheasant Farm, Milton Junction, 





Milton Junctio: 
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8 FOX & MINK 
MINK $15.00 up, free price lis’ bookiet 25c. General 
Fur Farm. R-1. Jamestown, New York 


9 CHINCHILLAS 


CHINC SHILLAS, Registered, Prolific Mated Pairs, ‘Very 
Reasonable. ‘Charles Kray, 1600 West Goodhope, 
Milwaukee 9, Wisconsin. 














10 BOATS & MOTORS 


)UTBOARD Motor Parts—New—Used for all makes. 
Send stamp for price quotation listing parts needed. 
Outboard Motor Mart, Inc., B229 State Street, 
Boston. Massachusetts. 

FULL size cut to shape patterns, blueprints, $3 $3.7 75 up. 
Pleasure boats to 38 feet. Illustrated ‘‘Build a 
Boat’’ catalog, 25c. ‘‘How to Build Boats’’ book 
$1.00. Polywog Houseboat Plans $10.00. Cleveland 
Boat Blueprint Co., Dept. A-14, 9400 Steinway, 
Cleveland 4, Ohio. 

NEW. used. rebuilt marine motors. Marine conver- 
sions, fittings, supplies. Free Catalog. Stokes Marine 























Supplv. Dept. 25. Coldwater, Michigan. 

10A OARS 

5’, 5'/o’, 6, 6! 7’ ASH Oars. Postpaid. Send | $5.00 
jer pair. enh annt Oars, Box 18. Ironton. Michigan. 

12 TENTS 





TENTS. camping equipment. 100 page free catalogue. 





Mor-San Sales, 10-21C 50th Avenue, Long Island 
Citv 1. New York 
13 CAMERAS & PHOTO SUPPLIES 





GUARANTEED Fresh 8mm roll, magazine: 16 mm roll, 
magazine movie films. Color, B&W. Free catalog. 
Eso-C, 47th Holly, Kansas City 2, Missouri. 


WILD Life Films. Exciting dramatic action in the nat- 
ura' habitat of animals of forest and plain. 8mm or 
16mm in beautiful color or B. & W. Also 2”x2” color 
slides. Write for free illust. literature. Wild Life 
Films, 5151DK, Strohm Avenue, No. Hollywood, Cali- 
fornia. 
BEAUTIFUL 
picture on roll. 
16 exposure—65c. 
Janesville. Wisconsin. 
TWO Beautiful prints from each picture on 8 expo- 
sure roll 35c. Many years of satisfied customers. 
Quick Service. Lens Photos, Dept. J-10, Janesville, 
Wisconsin. 

WHOLESALE Photogranhic Sunplies. Films. cameras, 
projectors, enlargers. Write for Free Catalog. Capitol 
Phot. Supvlies. 2428 Guadalupe, Austin, Texas. 


14 DOGS & KENNELS 


CHRISTMAS Cards. Hand-Colored Dog Christmas 
Cards. Send 


20c for sample of your breed. Betsey 





enlargement in Album from each good 
8 exposure—40c: 12 exposure—50c. 
Cut Rate Photos, Dept. A-8, 














Brownell, 192 Bowen Street, Providence 6, Rhode 
Isiand. 
PEDIGREED Black & Golden Labrador fp pups. ~ Top 
Pa $25 to $40. Emery Minert, Halsey, Ne- 
raska 


GUN Shy Dogs broken in 3 days secret revealed. Book- 
let only $1.00. R. Armstrong, 1305 Armour, Kansas 
City Missouri. 


EXTRA fast Greyhound Wolf Catchers $150.00 each. 
Also young dogs. Ben Ammon, Bassett, Nebraska. 


“DOG News” a monthly all-breed magazine brings you 

show reports and a wealth of news and illustrations. 

Subscribe today. $3.00 per year. ‘“‘Dog News,’’ 105 
3rd, Cincinnati 2, Ohio. 


OORANG Airedale pups $35.00 up “on approval. 


Sold 
by mee or advance appointment. Sportsmen's Serv- 
ice, LaRue 6, Ohio. 


DALMATIAN (Coach) puppies. 
anteed healthy. $50 
Leland. Illinois. 


FOR Sale. Dogs, Setters and Pointers, ‘Fox, Coon and 








Eligible A.K.C. Guar- 
either sex. Kane Kennels, 





Rabbit Hounds, shipped for trial. Catalog 10c. Stan 
ley Blake, Megr., Bluegrass Farm Kennels, Berry, 
Kentucky. a we a 
NORWEGIAN Elkhound puppies. Hunters. Herder, 


Companioas and Watchdogs. Life time guarantee. 
Envilla Ranch, Havre. Montana. 


REGISTERED shooting dogs, all breeds, all ages, 
cheap. Bill Mcuirk, 2614 Rucker, Everett, Wash- 
ington. 7 = 
NORWEGIAN Elkhound puppies now available. Land 


O'Lakes breeding. Ralph Helland, 
nue, Anoka, Minnesota. 
WEIMARANER pups reasonable A.K.C. Reg. immunized 
whelped May 4. Christ Pataky, 592 Hickory Lane, 
M.R.S., Mansfield, Ohio. 

WEIMARANERS and Swedish Pointers. 
Trained dogs. Championship Stock. 
nels, Winthrop, Minnesota. 


15 BEAGLES 
CHOICE. ‘Beagles & & Rabbithounds. broken trial. pup- 


pies, nicely marked. Guy Werner, Seven Valleys, 
Pennsylvania. 


1334 Third Ave- 


Pups and 
Engwall’s Ken- 








BEAGLES. Rabbithounds. some Reg. Broken, choice. 
Quality. Trial. Outstanding Puppies. Garrett Yinger, 
Hellam, Pennsylvania. . 
BEAGLES, thoroughly broken also choice starters 
and pups. Trial. Wilson Hamme, Seven Valleys, 


Pe ‘nnsylvania. 


CHOICE Beagles and Rabbithounds Broken trial pup- 
pies nicely marked. B. S. Meckley, Glen Rock, 
Pennsvivania. 


BEAGLES, Rabbit H 





Rabbit Hounds, &nsfaGEEIF-BrOKee started 
dogs, also puppies, fine stock. Arthur Flanigan. Key- 
Mar, Maryland. 


BEAGLES pups. broken hounds, 
istered A.K.C. Satisfaction 
Haven, Pataskala, Ohio. cs 
PEDIGREED Beagle puppies started and broke dogs, 
high quality stock. _Horace Mitten, Millersburg. Ohio. 


REGISTERED Beagle Pups for hunting or field trials 
$25.00 each. Olie Noblitt. Temple. Oklahoma. 


champion sired, reg- 
Guaranteed. Hunters 


REGISTERED Beagles: Puppies $25.00, started 
$35.00, running $50.00, photo available. English 


Setters $35. 00. Nolan Hutcheson. Houston. Missouri 
BEAGLES, have some start2d dogs, also nice Puppies. 


_Vic Albrecht, Maribel, Wisconsin 
HU* \TING Beagles. Wei! bred puppies. $30.00 up. 
A. Mason, 6532 Hiway 99, Everett, Washington 


16 POINTERS & SETTIRS 
GORDON Setter Puppies. Excellent prospects from 
best Gun Dog breeding. J. O. Page, Stevenson, 


Connecticut. me ea LS Main al 
IRISH Setter Puppies—Aristocratic Gundogs of Exhi- 




















bition Quality. ‘‘Kinvarra”’, Talmadge Hill, Darien 
(5-0162), Connecticut. pedis a 
WANTED: Bird ¢ dogs for training: Grouse, Pheasant. 
Excellent references. A. E. Seidel, Danville, Penn- 
sylvania. ; 

ENGLISH Setters: puppies $35.00, Zev breeding. 
Photo available. Registered Beagle puppies $25.00. 
Nolan n Hutcheson, Houston, Missouri. ON Ae Keo) 
ENGLISH setter, Irish setter Springer, , Shorthairs, 


Chesapeake Golden Retriever, puppies. Eligible Males 
$35, females $25. Harley Everett, Atkinson, Nebraska. 
POINTERS—W helped July 1953. Sire Champion Way- 

riel, Dam daughter Bob’s Spunky Boy. $50.00 up. 
Bradley, Corning, Kensas. 


GERMAN Shorthair top field, 






show pups $35. $50. 





Champion Stud. Gibson, 715 Hiram, Wichita, 
Kansas. 3-8 
GERMAN Shorthaired Pointers: Pups, Stud. Excellent 


show and _ hunting 
Paw Paw, Illinois. 


GERMAN Shorthaired Pointers to hunt or show. Regis- 
tered AKC. Zipkin, Pinesbridge Road, Ossining, 
New York. 

WELL trained Irish setter, female 4 years old. Out- 
standing 2!» yr. old English setter female $125.00 
each or trade for good guns. George Mayer—Miami, 
Oklahoma. : ; 
GORDON Setter puppies 5 months old. Stud Service. 
Greymount Kennels, R9, Box 538, Greensboro, North 
Carolina. ——— 
GERMAN Shorthair Champion Bred Pups, for Field 
or Show—Satisfaction guaranteed. Photos and pedi- 
gree on request. Leighton Ellis, Arrowsmith, Illinois. 


IRISH Setters; quality pups available. Champion Fine- 

field Invasion at stud. Contact, Harold Weier, 

O'Neill, Nebraska. 

 ¥ Setter Puppies AKC Registered, Dark Red $35 
$40. Alfred Weber, Castalia, Ohio 


auton Setters $25. Off. at house. Ralph Mace, 
_Sampson Road, Rochester, New Hampshire. 
ENGLISH Pointer Quail Futurities—whelped in May— 
Sire: Two time naticnal champion Shores Brownie 
Doone and winner of 5 championships. Dam: Corkys’ 
Postscript—winner in both Am. All Age and Shooting 
Dog Stakes. A wonderful gun dog—Her Sire: National 
champion Saturn—winner of 4 championships. Her 
Dam: Two time Am. National champion Briscoes Caro- 
lina Doughgirl and 3 championships. Puppies lightly 
marked, Healthy and stylish—males $125—females 
$100. Express paid—satisfaction guaranteed. Write 
J. B. McDaniel—Edgewood, Illinois, ph 39. 
GERMAN Shorthairs Registered, Best Hunting Stock. 
Champion Stud. Gardsburg Kennels, 33130 School- 
craft, Livonia, Michigan. 

GERMAN | Pointers. Schwarenburg’s. Pups, some 
trained. Innoculated, AKC, training book, photos, list, 
shipped approval. Furcht Kennels, Gooding, Idaho. 
ONE Weimaraner. One German Shorthair trained. 2 
years old Registered. Gerald Matteson, 1148 Com- 
mercial Street, Sycamore, Illinois. 


7 HOUNDS _ 
HUNTING Hounds: 


parents. Fieldhobby Kennels, 























Outstanding Game ‘getters. Great- 

est selection ever offered. Coonhounds, Foxhounds, 
Rabbithounds. Combination hunters. All breeds. Sold 
Cheap. Long Trial. Catalogue Free. Echo Valley Ken- 
nels, Herrick. Illinois 


HOUND Men: read a monthly magazine devoted to 
coonhounds’ training; bree news; field trials; 
shows; and coon, cat, and bear hunting stories. 
Twelve issues $2.00. Sample 20c. American Cooner, 
Box 211A. Sesser. Illinois. 

FOR Sale hunting dogs, coons, combination and rab- 
bit. Prices reasonable. Trial allowed. Write for infor- 
mation. Edd Gardner. Hardin, Kentucky. 


BLOODHOU NDS, Old English Type, Big. Wrinkled. 
Mantrailing Strain. Pups Now. Fredrick Robertson, 
Hornby, Ontario, Canada. 


HUNTING hounds Bassett & Beagle AKC Registered 
Coon hounds and started young hounds. Zebb’s Ken- 
nel, Manhattan, Illinois 
PURPLE Ribbon Registered Redbone Coon Hound 
Pups. 9 months old, sire first Wild Coon Hunt Cham- 
pion in United States. Harry Masser, Blueridge Sum- 
mit, Pennsylvania. 
HUNTING hounds. 





Reasonable. Free Catalogue Pic- 


tures Trial. Beck Hound Kennel, Box O-10, Herrick, 
Illinois. — aan 
BLACK «& Tan strain lion hound pups. Free photos. 


Information. Chas. 
Colorado. 
TWO straight coon dogs, two combination tree dogs, 

one silent trailer. Nelson Wesley. Hagerstown, In- 


Cook, R1, Box 207, Canon City, 


diana. 

REGISTERED Beagies, Bassets all ages. State wants. 
*Dime_ brings listings. Arden Robertson, Sturgeon 
Bay, Wisconsin. 

FOR Saie—Coon, Cat, Mink Hounds $50.00. Good 
Coon, O' Possum, Skunk, Squirrel, Combination Fur 
Getters, $35.00. Arch Coombs, Walters, Oklahoma. 


TOP Cooners. Combinations fox, deer and rabbit 
hounds, sq. dogs. Fancy Bird dogs. Greyhounds. Trial 
allowed. Free literature. I'm ex-agent for Frisco Rail- 
road. D. L. Rogers. Phone 17, Wyandotte, Oklahoma. 
HIGH Ciass Coon, Possum and Squirrel Hounds. Trial 
Allewed. Wortham’s Kennel, Millington, Tennessee, 


> 
to. 


BLUETICKS: Choice Registered pups from outstanding 
cooners. Kenneth Stuart, 9476 Stony Creek, Milan, 
Michigan. = . 
BASSET puppies studs from proven finest Hunters, 
3reeding, Type. Bose’s Bassets, Route 2, Walhonding, 
Ohio : 7 . 
FOUR First Class Coon dogs, two open, one semi- 
silent. one silent, Best of Cooners. Trial. Robert 
Perkins, Borden, Indiana. vrs ee es 
STRAIGHT Cooners. Mink hound. Deer rabbit proofed 
foxhounds. Den drivers. Lewis Seymour, Reedsburg, 
Wisconsin. 
WESTERN trained lion, cat and coon hounds: bluetick 
puppies. © heap. Bert Stone, San Fernando, California. 
BASSET Hound A.K.C. Registered, From 


puppies, 
Hunting Stock. James W. McCune, R-1l, Acme, 
Pennsylvania. 














BLOODHOUNDS, Trained Mantrailers and Bred Ma- 
trons. Puppies $70.00 also Coliapsibie Crates. Sheriff 

Arthur N. Jennison, Keene, New Hampshire. Telephone 

239-R or 100 

18 SPANIELS 


SPRINGER Spaniels: ica's Ov 








America’s Outstanding Breeder. 
Puppies from $50.00. Stud Service. Frejax. 215 
Coolidge Highway. Detroit #35, Michigan 
SPRINGERS and Cockers puppies. Started hunters 
Ship approval. Bred bitches. Sprucedale Kennels, 
Dunc ansville. Pennsylvania 

SPRINGERS. Beautiful registered puppies. $30 up 
References, snapshots, etc. Hunting parents. Vernon 
Long Route 3, Valparaiso, Indiana. 

BRITTANY Puppies, 
ing stock; all 
Lamont, Kansas. 


BRITTANY Spaniel puppies 
Oo 





Hunt- 
Busby. 


Grandsired by Champions 
papers; reasonable. Rev 


from Champion Bitches. 


Champion at Stud. W. Ackerman, Grandview, 
Missouri. _ 

BRITTANY Pups A.K.C. excellent Pointer Stock. Real 
Hunting Breed. Males $85.00—Females $65.00 
H. K. Edwards, 863 Colby Street, San Francisco, 


California. 

SPRINGER Spaniel Puppies, AKC registered. Cham- 
Pionsired. Wormed. Innoculated. $50. Roger Quaken- 
bush, 110 Indian. Lawrence, Kansas. 

BRITTANY Spaniel pups AKC eligible. H. D. Sharp, 
202 Penn Avenue, Greenwood, South Carolina. 


BRITTANIES pups and older dogs, finest bloodlines 
A 


P. Severeid, 3506 Coy, Ames, Iowa. 
BRITTANY puppies finest breeding reg. A.K.C. from 
proven hunters. Clayton Downs, Hayes Center, 
Nebraska. 


BRITTANY Spaniels A.K.C.—Studs, champion sired 
puppies to finished dogs. Leeward Kennels, James 
Berger, M.C. #1, Salem, Ohio 


BRITTANY Spani el puppies, wheiped July 27. Eligible, 
$50. E. S. Feenstra, R9, Kalamazoo, Michigan. 


19 RETRIEVERS 
TRAINED ¢ x 





Chesapeake, 3 ‘years old, $400. Three 
grandparents Champions. Puppies $50. Woodall, Tin 

ley Park. Illinois. _ 

GOLDEN I .abradors, Eight months; Fine hunting strain; 


Light; Eligible. Registration. Bob McBride, Indianola, 
Iowa. 


CHESAPEAKE Retrievers: puppies: 
gible. Ready for fall training. Dr. 
ville, Iowa. 

BLACK Labrador Retrievers. 
Distemper guaranteed. 
Kennels. Oak Harbor, Ohio. _ Pee R he ton 
EXCEPTIONALLY fine Registered Chesapeake pups. 
Both parents well trained excellent hunters of good 
disposition. John Melvold, Vining, Minnesota. 


IRISH Water Spaniels: A.K.C. Registered. Dogs, Pup- 


Spring litters eli- 
Rustad, Green- 


Registered, Vaccinated 
State age, sex. Labcroft 





pies, Stud. Erin-Span Kennels, 1907 Howell, Rich 
land, Washington. 

YELLOW Labrador puppies—Male & Female. Colors 
Cream to Dark Yellow. Litter Registered. Timrow 
Ranch, Rowland Clapp, 18836-8th Avenue S., Seattle 


88, Washington. 
LABRADOR professional 
200.00. Tel 189. C. 
siskets, ee — 
LABRADORS—Blocdlines that helped us produce 4 
field triai champions—one a dual champion, $25.00 


everything 
South 


trained does 
Cumming, De Smet, 











and up. Bill Rook, Bigstone Kennels, Beardsley, 
Minnesota. 

19A COLLIES 

PEDIGREED Collie Pups. Beautiful. Intelligent. Ador- 


able. Championship breeding. $30.00. $35.00. Plum- 
mer McCullough. Mercer. Pennsylvania. 


23 DECOYS & CALLS 


THE World's Finest Decoys. 
life size—look alive—ride high 
for Circular and prices. Sold direct onlv 
Decov Co.. 5736-8-A Prospect Avenue, 
4. Missouri. 





Plastic—light—tough— 

Mallards onlv. Write 
Real-Lite 
Kansas City 


CALLS Decoys and phonograph records which teach 
vou the art of calling for duck, geese. crow, squirrel 
and deer hunters. Supplies, eve heads. paint, etc. 


Illustrated catalog 10c. 
nue South. Minneapolis. Minnesota. 


PORTABLE Blinds: For Duck, Crow, Goose or Dove 
Shooting. Very light 4x5 ft. woven natural Tule 
mats. Strong. Excellent on duck boats and permanent 
blinds too! $3.00 delivered. Peacock Broom Co., 
Room 411L, 400 Montgomery Street, San Francisco, 
California 
FOR Thrills With Calls Get Originals! Call Elk, Deer, 
Coyote, Fox, Cats, etc. Also scent and bait for trap 
pers. S. V. Higley, Dept. O, Burley, Idaho 
DECOYS, Guns. Calls, equipment for outdoorsmen and 
archers. Trade in your discarded equipment. 3c stamp 


Oscar Quam. 3149 39th Ave 


for list. Trader Horn, Dept. OL, P.O. Box 126, 
Moline, Illinois. 

DECOYS. Make own, patterns, instructions. Duck 
$1.50, Goose $2.00, Circulars 10c. Geo. McKenzie, 


3028 Gerritsen Ave... Brooklyn 29, New York 


24A HUNTING 

DFER Hunters! Use tested EZ-Haul Harness 
gain. Drags the deer. Leaves both hands free 

only 7 ounces. Scarlet red. Guaranteed to lift or drag 
500 pounds. $2.00 postpaid. Order direct. Sjodin & 
Melby Gun and Game Harness, 3124 Brunswick, Rob 
binsdale, Minnesota. 

*‘DEER-Hunts-You'’ Deer hunting secret. First time 
advertised. Be the first in your area to use this legal 





Carries 
Weighs 


and lethal method. Write or send your $2 now. 
D. E. Arnold, Route 2, Iron River, Michigan. 


DEER Hunters—Eat venison 1953 Not Alibis. Photos 
Info. Free. Method, $2.00. Sabin’s Dalbo. Minnesota 
BOW Deer Hunters Only! Send $2.00 for new method 
of getting close shots at Deer. Absolutely legal. Too 
easy with a rifle to be good sport. Brad Fisher, Glen- 
ville. West Virginia. 


25 TACKLE, BAIT, LURES 


FREE  Catalog—Over 1,000 Hard To Find Specialties 
for Fishing. Netcraft ‘Company, Dept. OC10, Toledo 





13, Ohio. | , 
REDWORMS or Mealgrubs 200-$1.00 425-$2.00 
000-$4.50. Postpaid. Promptly. Literature free 


me oe Kent, Ohio. 
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BED-Ding ‘‘Keeps Fishworms, Crawlers Alive Years”’ 

Carries alive thousands miies hottest weather. Makes 
little worms big. Special $1.00. Gobble Blood Catfish 
Bait 50c. Carp 50c. Free literature-sample. Buss 
Manufacturing Co., Lanark, Illinois. 


SINKER Molds—For Making Your own sinkers. Free 
illustrated booklet. Reading Instrument Co., Box 78, 

Reading, Pennsylvania. 

FISHWORMS—Famous Flint River Red | Wigglers. E. E. 
Brooks writes ‘Your worms are the largest—Prices 

reasonable.’’ Write for dealer set-up. Booklet 25c. 

Flint River Worm Farm, Reynolds 1, Georgia. 


SIX Poppers $1.00 postpaid ($2.50 Value), six fly 
and spinner combinations $1.00, fly and rod materi- 
als, free list. Reinke Brothers, 3144 West Greenfield 
Avenue, Milwaukee 15, Wisconsin. ” 
KEEP fishworms lively for days. Plastic bag contain- 
ing Wormos for pocket use. Send 30c. Gerrard's 
Botanical Expeditors, 5120 Portland Avenue, Tacoma, 
Washington. 


HOOP Nets 








catch fish anytime—Learn net making 


from old river rat—show how hoop net plan—2 
gauges—shuttle and thread to start—$2.00. G. D. 
Hudson, Fouke, Arkansas. 

CALIFORNIA meal worms 130 postpaid 75c. . Dealers 


inquire. Crest Bait Distributors, 3328 Madison Ave- 


nue, Indianapolis, Indiana. 
CRICKETS— Extra large gray. f ( 
paid in throw away containers. Keeping instructions 
included. Guaranteed live delivery, full count. Ghann’s 
Bait & Cricket Farm, Inc., Martinez, Georgia. 
NIGHTCRAWLERS, red worms, soft craws. “Raised 
easily. Free literature. H. Tooker, 630-S Chestnut, 
Hamilton, Ohio. 


WORMS: Red: Good Quality: No order too large. . Live 

delivery and count Guaranteed. 200—$1.50, 500— 
$2.75, 1000—$4.00 5000—$17.50. Pickwick Worm 
Gardens, Savannah, Tennessee. 


RED Wigglers Wholesale—Hand ~ picked for quality. 
Pints 24 per case vg + ee * 130 Worms pint. 
Gallons—1900-1300 $4.5 5 Gallons and up $4.00. 
Breeders—1000—$8.00. No C.O.D. Orders Accepted. 


$10.00 per 1000 post- 











Savannah River Bait Ranch, Rt. 2, Hephzibah, 
Georgia. ; 
FISHWORM Culture—This booklet ‘‘Raising | Worms 


For Pleasure or Profit’’ telis how to fix beds indoors, 
outdoors; smali or commercial scale; what, when, how 
to feed: how to keep worms from crawling out; how 
and where to sell. $1.00 postpaid. Tennessee Worm 
Hatchery, Section 1K, Box 265, Nashville 2, Ten- 
nessee. 

MOLDS for Fishermans Sinkers, Jigs, ~ Squids, Casting 

and Spinning Lures. Sweet's Molds, Tonawanda 4, 
New York. vate pa. are 
FISHWORM Raising pays Worthwhile Profits! Lllus- 

trated booklet explains raising, feeding, marketing, 
shipping. 25c. Ozark Worm Farm-F, Willow Springs, 
Missouri. : * : 

ICE Fishermen's collapsible canvas windbreaker, light- 
weight will not blow over, $12.50. Quality Awning, 

4512 S. Logan, Lansing, Michigan. 

BED run worms for starting or restocking beds 5000 

—$15.00; 10,000—$25.00 Postpaid. Booklet $1.00. 
Morris Worm Farm, Box 33, Selma, Alabama. 
HYBRID earthworms and full information how to 

raise them big—$5.00 C.O.D. plus postage. Box #2, 
Garvey, California. 

FISHWORMS—Extra large breeder redworms—$4.25 
per 1000, postpaid with raising instructions. Any 











quantity, 5000—$19.50. Cricket Raising Booklet— 
$1.00, Worm Raising—50c. Carter Worms, Plains, 
Georgia. a pe an 
RED Worms, 1000—$4.00; 2000—$7.00 postpaid 
with raising instructions. Worms, 1025 North 
Fourth, Waco, Texas. 

26 FLY-TYING 





LEARN Fly-tying—‘‘ABC’’ Sten by Step Illustrated 
Method Shows How. Send 10c (coin). Sure Results. 





Fishcrafters, Box 804-O, Worcester, Massachusetts. 
QUALITY flytying materials, tools, hooks, books, 
tools. Sila-flex quality glass rod blanks. Free illus- 


trated catalog. Reed Tackle, Mountain View 1, New 


Jersey. 
MUSTAD Hooks. Quality Materials. Free Cat 
Stone Fly Company, 19 Pleasant Street, Springfield 
9, Massachusetts. 

FLY Tying Materials, Hooks, Nylon, Gut. 
Grade. Professional Quality Only. Free 
Sierra Tackle, Dept. B, Montrose, California. 











Highest 
Catalog. 
DID you ever try fly-tying? Make your own fishing 
lures. Sell them too! Beginner's kit is only $5.00. 
Many other kits and fly-tying tools. Send 10c for cat- 
alog. D. H. Thompson, 335 Walnut Avenue, Elgin, 
Illinois. pe ‘ 
THE World's finest selection of quality fly tying ma- 
terials, tools, hooxs, nylon, books, glass rod blanks 
and fittings at retail and wholesale prices available 
only from E. Hille, Williamsport, Pennsylvania. Free 
63 page catalog. 


NEW revised Fly | Pattern “dictionary, over 500 pat- 
terns 50c. Fly material catalog 10c. Cascade Tackle 
Co.. Medford, Oregon. 


LIKE Fishing? Get more en enjoy ment | making ‘your own 
flies, lures, rods. Free illustrated parts catalog: pop- 
ulac Fly Dictionary 25c. Willmarth Tackle, Bayport 
1, New Yorx. — 
FLY Makers! 








1953 catalog. Culver 1 Lures Company, 


Dept. 05, 3227 Missouri Avenue, St. Louis 18, 
Missouri, 
MAKE Your Own Spinning Lures. Assemble ‘Fish 


killing’’ lures with pliers. Complete kit of: treble 
hooks, assorted blades, clevises, stems, and assorted 
beads (weighted & plastic). Makes 10 lures for $2.65 
or 3 for $1.00. Not sold in stores. Brilynn Creations, 
564 Main Street, East Orange, New Jersey. 

FLY Tying materials, Hooks, Tools, Junglecock, Hol- 
low Glass Rod Kits, Fishing Tackle. Wholesale, Re- 
tail. Catalog. Fletcher's, Rangeley, Maine. 


FINEST Fly Tving Materials Sample Kit $1.00. Mil- 

lard's Fly Dictionary describing over 700 Flies 
$1.00. Free Catalog. Bennett Millard Fishing Tackle, 
Deposit 22, New York. 


27 TAXIDERMY 


MODERN Taxidermist Magazine, Greenfield Center 7, 
New York. Devoted entirely to Taxidermy. Methods, 
Photos. Articles. Trial year's : subscription $1.00. 














COMPLETE line of Taxidermy supplies. Books. In- 
structions. Everything! Catalog 10c. Vandyke’s Sup- 
ply, Wessington Springs 3, South Dakota. 


TRAILERCOACH Blueprints. All kinds. Slip-on coac! 
for pickups. Catalog 10c. Comstock Trailers, 585-0 
Parsons, Kansas. 





HUNTERS: Your Deerskins Tanned and custom made 

into beautiful dress gloves, moccasins and hand- 
bags. Deal Direct. Catalogues on request. J. R. Styres, 
Little Falls 3, New York. 


GLASS Eyes Mfg.—Birds, Deer. Schumacher, Halladay 
Street, Jersey City, New Jersey. Price lists, 


WILLARDS fine fur and buckskin tanning also manu- 

facturing fully guaranteed. Write for prices. Wil- 
lards Furs, Established 1864, Marshalltown, Iowa. 
DEERSKIN tanning choice of four colors. Made into 
gloves, handbags, moccasins, jackets. Deal direct, 
save. Free catalog tags. Custom Sportscrafts, 7 West, 
Gloversville, New York. 


MAKING Fox Scarves $6.00 complete. Game heads, 
_rugs fish. Larson's _ Taxidermy, Iola, Wisconsin. 


sc ULPTURE taxidermist, museum style mountings, 
big game head specialist, all work guaranteed. Lee 


Vogel, Leechburg, Pennsvivania. 

28 TRAPPING 

ELEVEN Good Box Traps. Complete blueprints. 30c. 

Wesho-Uco, Box 51, Detroit 31, Michigan. an 

MINK Trappers—I can help you catch more mink. Sent 

$1.00 oz. Jay Gingell, Lake Orion, Michigan. _ - 

TRAPPERS—Learn about the world’s outstanding 
Beaver Live Trap—Mink scent—Fleshing tools. Write 
for free circulars. C. L. Hancock, Cody, Nebraska. 


29 MISCELLANEOUS 


STUDY for game warden, park, “fish, 
out guide. wildlife conservation, 
highway patrol service. Details free. 
Institute, C2, Whittier, California. 


GINSENG, Goldenseal. Thousand seeds $3.00. Hun- 
dred plants $5.00. Growing-Selling Instructions in- 


cluded. O. Collins, Viola, Iowa. 


BURIED Treasure—Uranium Mineral Locators. Lowest 
Prices—Time Payment Plan—Free Literature. Fisher 
Research Laboratory, Palo Alto, California. 


GEIGER Counters for Uranium. Also Gold, ~ Silver, 
Metal Detectors and Mineralights. Illustrated folders 
Free. Detectron Co., 5420 Vineland Avenue, Dept. 8 


North Hollywood, California. 


LEATHERCRAFT For Pleasure or Profit. Make easy- 
to-assemble purses, belts, gloves, woolskin toys. 100 
other items for gifts or to sell. Send 10c today for 
big catalog. ——S Leathercraft stock in U. S. J. C. 
Larson Co., 820 S. Tripp, Dept. 3574, Chicago 24. 


WHY pay ret tail prices? Get catalog showing Nationally 
Advertised merchandise at discounts. 25c. Budd 

Supply Co, Dept. 26, 918 St. Paul Street, Baltimore, 

Maryland. 


ONLY new moneymaker_ ‘in years. Free details. Case- 
craft, 805-D Sunset_ Blvd.. Los Angeles, California. 


“X-RAY Mind.” Dangerous power over others. In- 
quire. Send Dime. Krishnar Institute, 1912 Lincoln- 
Park-West, 410-SZ, Chicago 14. 


MOUNTED Steer Horns 5 to 8 Feet. 
Horns. M. Farrell. Plano, Texas. 


























forestry, look- 
immigration and 
Write Delmar 


























t. Also Hunting 
“INTERESTING Mails’’—25c keeps your ir mail box full 
three months. Bentz, Desk I/82, Chatawa, Mis- 


sissipn 








SWISS electric razors, 110 volts AC, year guarantee, 


_ 56. 95. T. Ferrick, Box. 12, Newburyport, Mass. 


BLOWING Horns 12 inches long $5.00. V. A. Capers, 
306 Pine, Monroe, Louisiana. 


LEATHER Jackets Refinished, Dyed any color, also 
shoes, luggage, etc. complete rebuilding service. 
Modern Shoe Repair, Wisconsin Rapids, Wisconsin. 


WATERWEEDS removed easily and effectively from 
any lake, pond or river. Write for particulars. 
Asc Aschert Bros., Box 15 55, LaCanada, California. 


YOUR Leather Jacket renovated “expertly. “Free circu- 
lar. Berlew Mfg. Company, Dept. 6, Freeport, New 
York. 


30 ANTIQUES & RELICS 


4 SELECTED Arrowneads $1. 00. Prehistoric Pottery 
90, list 3c. H. Talburt, Calico Rock, Arkansas. 


Bowl $7.; 

QWuUITschuerbelleraicken:—For Sale: Several hundred 
Historical Firearms, 25,000 Indian Relics, Collectors 
Cartridges, Coins, Antiques.—Revolutionary, Civilwar, 
Indian Wars, Flintlocks, Muskets, Pistols, Blunder- 
busses, Winchesters, Buffalo Guns, Carbines, Bullet- 
molds. Ramrods, Pepperboxes, Powder Flasks, Ken- 
tuckies, Frontiers, 400 Bayonets, Swords. —Mounted 
deerheads, Pheasants, Steerhorns, Elk Antlers, But- 
falo Horns, Powderhorns, Blo-horns. —Arrowheads, 














Spearheads, Tomahawks, Discoidals, Bannerstones, 
Gorgets.—Violin Wood, Gold Dollars, Daguerrotypes, 
Gun locks, parts.—Agates, Minerals, Fossils, Marine 
Shells, Lapidary Supplies.—Catalog profusely illus- 
trated 35c.—Heike, Wenona 10, Illinois. 

6 FINE Indian Arrowheads $2.00. Good Grooved 
Tomahawk $2.00. List Free. Lear's, Glenwood, Ar- 


kansas. an 
4 PERFECT arrowheads $1.00. Tomahawks $1.00. 
Pestle $1.00. Flint knife 50c. Hide scraper 50c. 
Stone axe $3.00. Perfect pipe $3.00. Catalog 10c. 
H. Daniel, Lamar, Arkansas. 
SPECIAL:—10 Indianhead Pennies $.78—5 Prehistoric 
Arrowheads $1.48—Scalper $2.88—Hammerstone 
$1.98—Pestle $8.88—Civilwar—Bayonet $1.98—Can- 
teen $1.95—Geode, Pyrite, Galena, Molybdenite, Rico- 
lite, Muscovite, Turquoise, Agate, Fossil, Gastropod, 
Brachipod, 48c each. Heike, Wenona 10, Illinois. 


LARGEST Private Collection Indian Relics in Texas. 





Over 9000 specimens. Mrs. Albert Schulze, Fannin, 
Texas. 
31 ARCHERY EQUIPMENT 


ARCHERS, Bowhunters Raw Mz iterials. Catalogue 

Free. Book on How to Make Modern Archery Tackie, 
$1.00. Sherwood Tackle, Box 267L, Fairlawn, New 
Jersey. 
SAVE 50% on finest Bows, 
hunting outfits, etc. Free Catalog and ‘‘How To 
Select Archery Equipment’’ booklet. Malibu Archery, 
3156-AB Eighth Street, Los Angeles 5, California. 


Arrows, Compiete Bow- 








AMERICA’S most complete Taxidermy Supply House. 
Headforms, Eyes, Panels! Catalog Free! Penn Taxi- 
dermy, DL3. Hazleton, Pennsylvania. 
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OUTDOOR LIFE 








ARCHERS—Hunters. Save on direct factory prices. 
Catalogue Free—Sheboygan Archery Company, 
Plymouth, Wisconsin 

32 AUTOS & \UTO TRAILERS > Le 
BUILD Your Own Tra ! Plans for all kinds. Illus- 
trated Catalog 10c. Jim Dandy, 125-0, Wausau, 


Wisconsin. 


33 AGENTS WANTED 


BUY Wholesale thousands nationally advertised prod 
ucts at big discount. Free ‘‘Wholesale Plan.’’ Amer 
ican Buyers, 629-L Linden, Buffalo, New York. 


TACKLE Salesmen-Jobbers: We need distribution on 
brand new, non-competitive, all metal fishing iten 
Sells to casters, trollers and bottom fishers. Lists 
at $1.00. Inquire on Company stationery or send 50 
for sample. Hufford Distributing Co., Box 1247 

Warren, Ohio. 


34 BOOKS & MAGAZINES 


BIG catalog; 1500 bargains, send 10c. Books Publish- 
ing Company. 3100 Oceah Parkway, Brooklyn 3 


ANGLING and hunting books—new, used and rare. Ri 
quest free list. ee Book Service, Box 11 3, 
Rancocas, New Jersey 


THRILLING personal experiences ‘of Meshach Brownir ig 
described and illustrated in ‘‘Forty-four Years of 
Life of a Hunter’’. $5.00 postpaid. R. Getty Browning 
1012 Harvey Street, Raleigh, North Carolina. 
FISHING, Hunting, Camping books—new, used, rare 
Send for Sportalogue No. 89. Sportbooks, 83 Whit- 
ney Avenue, New Haven 10, Connecticut. 


35 WEARING APPAREL 


TRIGGER free—the perfect shooting glove. 
sueded pigskin. $3.50 pair postpaid. 
Hunter Gloves, Northville, New York. 


36 BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


EXTRA Money—No Selling—operate vendors. Amaz- 
ing profits. details Free. Silver King, Suite 224, 622 
Diversey. Chicago 14. 

BREED Rare Tropical Fish at home. Earn Big Money 
Learn Secrets! Help fili nuge demand. Amazing Op- 
portunity: Free Plan Tropicals, 1008-E Los Angeles 
Street, Los Angeles 15. 


IMPORT-Export: yortun 























ng g Imported 
State Size 














Opportunity profitable, world-wide 
mail-order business from home without capital, or 
trave! abroad. Established World Trader ships in 
structions for no-risk examination. Experience unrec 
essary. Free details. Mellinger, 12A, Los Angeles 24 
California. 


EARN Money Selling Binoculars, Rifles, Cameras. Send 
for Free Dealer Bulletin. Nidorg & Co., 14-E Wash- 
ington Place, New York 3, New York. 


TYPISTS and long-hand addressers needed by by “na- 
tional mail order concern. Work evenings at home 
Internationa! Enterprises, Stillwater 23, Minnesota 


ADDRESSERS—Longhand or typewriter. Work home 
few hours daily. World Trade, 9111 S. Magnolia 


Anaheim 1, Cz alifornia. 


BIG Profits In Luggage. Build luggage and cases at 
home for traveling, photographers, salesmen, musi- 
cians. Tools, electronics, jewelry, guns, portables, etc 
Learn repairing. Tremendous market. No special tools 
or experience necessary. Wholesale catalog, free de 
tails and sample instructions. Abarsi Casecraft, 805 
Sunset Blvd., Dept. K10 Los Angeles 12, California 
START Venetian Blind Laundry. Profitable lifetime 

business. “te Machine. Free booklet. F. K. Co., 
442 N. Seneca, Wichita 12, Kansas. 



































BUY eaecaie ieee” from us—25,000 Items—c at. 
alogue 25c. (refundable). Matthews, 1474- 

Broadway, New York City 36. 

YOU can make a fortune if you join us now. Sell sen- 


burglar alarm 
Evanston 4 


non-electrical 
Federal Products, 


sational new $4.95 
Tremendous Sales. 
Illinois. 


ONLY new moneymaker in years. Free details. Case- 
cratt, 805-D Sunset Blvd... Los Angeles, California 


WATCHES Wanted. Any condition. Also broken jew- 

elry, spectacles, dental gold, diamonds, silver. Cash 
sent promptly. Mail articles. Satisfaction guaranteed 
Lowe’s, Holland Building, St. Louis 1, Missouri. 


GROW Mushrooms, Cellar, shed. Spare, full time, year 
_round. We pay $3.50 lb. We paid Babbitt $4,165.00 
in few weeks. Free Book. Washington Mushroom Ind 














Department 149, 2954 Admiral Way, Seattle, Wash 
1 OES eR I Nee 
FREE Book *'505 Odd Successful businesses.’’ Work 





home. Expect something odd! Pacific-YG, Oceanside 
California. 


EARTHWORM Breeding? First, get unusual story, ‘An 
a Turned His Life.” Free. Earthmaste! 
Dept. , El Monte, California. 


MAKE "aney at home mailing cards—Circulars. Pleas- 
ant. Profitable. Paton, Box 55-W, New York 23 
New York. 

FLORIDA Opportunities! Hundreds of jobs, businesses 
farms, groves, homes. Free details! Florida Oppor 
tunity Bulletin, Box 456-N19, Coconut Grove, Mian 
33, Florida. 

CASH in on “coming Income Tax Boom. Earn $50-$100 
daily preparing income tax returns. Experience un- 
necessary. Details free. Union Institute, Lakewood 6 
New Jersey. = 
SHINE Shoes Without ‘Polish’. New invention 
Lightning seller. Shoes gleam like mirror. Samples 
sent on Trial. Kristee 179, Akron, Ohio. 

MEN! You can make a fortune if you join us now. Wé 
are introducing Kantlash. Greatest fishing equi 
ment accessory ever manufactured. Sales alread 
pouring in. We want distributors immediately! Retail» 
$2.95. Big, easy profits. Write today! Kantias! 
Evanston 2, Illinois. 

EARN Money Selling Jewelry & Home Appliances 
Send for Free Wholesale Catalogue. Nidorg & C0 
14-L Washington Place, New York 3, New York 


37 HELP WANTED 


500 FOREIGN Jobs—Corporations, firms. (6 conti 
nents—30 countries. 2) All fields. Enclose $1.00. P. 
991, Washington, D.C 








FOREIGN & Latin American Employment, 1953 ° For 
eign Service Directory’’ gives Up-To-Minute Facts 
on Military & Civilian Construction, Government Jobs 
Major Oil Listings, Aviation, Transportation, Steam 
ship Lines, Mining Importers, Exporters, How-\When 
Where to apply, application forms. Hot List Firms 
Hiring. $1.00 postpaid. Global Reports, Box 85 3-Ol 
Hollywood 28, California 

BE a ranger volunteer in your own communit In 
formation write: Chief, Forest Service Patrol 4 
N. Lincoln, Chicago 40, Illinois. 
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ftttentiou 
JACK O'CONNOR 


Fans! 


Here's -¢ Special “reat 


You’ve asked for it—now at last 
IT’S HERE! Jack O’Connor’s own 


SPORTSMAN’S ARMS AND 
AMMUNITION MANUAL 


256 Fact-Packed Pages, Over 160 lilustra- 
tions, 1,001 Expert Tips on Selection, Use 
and Care of Rifles, Shotguns, Handguns, 
Ammunition and Hunting Accessories! 


It’s the ONE handy reference book that 
answers ALL your questions at a glance 
—and with complete authority. 

You've been following Jack O’Connor’s 
articles; you know that Jack packs more 
arms and ammo “know-how” than any 
man alive! Now all of this wealth of prac- 
tical information—all the best Jack has 
ever written—is gathered in this one tre- 
mendous volume! It’s no exaggeration to 
state that in a couple of thrill-packed 
hours spent browsing through this amaz- 
ing book, you'll know more about rifles, 
shotguns, cartridges, shot and _ shell, 
scopes, sights, and hunting every kind of 
game, than most men could hope to learn 
in a lifetime of hunting! Yes, whatever 
your favorite sport—big game hunting, 
upland shooting, water-fowl hunting, var- 
mint shooting or just “plinking”’—you'll 
punch home more bullets, bag more game, 
simply by following the field-tested tech- 
niques detailed by Jack O’Connor in his 
SPORTSMAN’S ARMS AND AMMU- 
NITION MANUAL! 

Naturally thousands of hunting enthusi- 
asts are clamoring for this book! Supply 
is strictly limited. You regular OUT- 
DOOR LIFE readers are getting first 
choice! BUT YOU MUST ACT FAST. 
Only if you mail the coupon below at 
once, can we guarantee delivery. Don’t 
be disappointed. ACT TODAY! 


Mail This FREE Trial Coupon TODAY! 


OUTDOOR LIF 
353 Fourth Avenue, 


Dept. 1053 

New York 10, N. Y. 
Please rush me FREE Trial Copy of 
SPORTSMAN’S ARMS AND AMMU- 
NITION MANUAL. When it arrives, I'll 
deposit with postman the special price of 
ONLY $2.98 plus postage. If not com- 
petely delighted, I may return book 
within 10 days for full refund. 


(De Luxe Edition only 50c more) 
NAME 





(continued from page 174) 


ALASKA!! Last American Frontier, $1.00 brings 1953 
Business Directory & Government Map, Military & 
Civilian Construction; Homestead & Highway facts; 
Mining, Aviation, Fur Farming; Grazing, Timber, 
Travel directions. List of firms hiring. How to apply. 
Alaska Opportunist, Box 92-OL, Hollywood 28, 
California 

ALASKAN Jobs! 


Over 150 New construction projects 


witn names, addresses companies hiring. Thousands 

needed! Highest wages! Military, private construction. 
Mining, Fishing. Lumbering, Aviation. Railroads, 
Homesteading. Skilled, Unskilled workers Salary 
information. Government map included $1.00 com- 
plete. Alaskan Opportunities (OL), Box 362, Ken- 
more. Washington 


FOREIGN employment construction work. 
ed in foreign projects with high pay 
Service Bureau, Dept. OL, Box 
New Jersey 
NORTHERN 
portation 


If interest- 
write Foreign 
295, Metuchen, 
airbase construction opportunities 
paid. Laborers earn $255 weekly, 
$340. Complete information. wages, overtime, 
tions, how to apply, etc. Plus, latest bulletin, 
Seeking Applicants." Everything $1.00 
N-6, Box 30. Billings. Montana : 


$1300.00 MONTHLY for 

monthly for carpenters, electricians, plumbers, me- 
chanics, $1200.00 for cierks and laborers, over 
$2000.00 for superintendents. Limited hiring now 
being done. Full information and complete foreign 
listings, with current information on Spain job, $1.00 
Women's listings. $1.00. Complete information on 
stateside projects opportunities iving conditions, 
etc., and domestic listing. $1.00. Specifv listing. 
Dept. 5-J, Opportunities Unlimited, 1110 Commerce 
Bldg.. St. Paul, Minnesota 


38 EMPLOYMENT SERVICES 


OVERSEAS Jobs. Big pay, “tre ansportation, 
Clerical, professional, mechanical workers. 
trades. Latest listings airline. construction, 
turing, oil, steamship companies, 
cies, many other opportunities. 
tion on securing employment, 
application forms $1.00. 
335-E12, Baton Rouge, Louisiana. 
CONSTRUCTION Job List. Published Monthly 
Dempster’s Construction Scout News, Dept. 
Bridgeport, Illinois. 


! Trans- 
skilled 
condi- 
“Firms 
Jobservice 


truck drivers. $1400.00 








expenses 
Most all 
manufac- 
government agen- 
Up to date informa- 
contracts, income tax, 
Overseas Jobs, Box 


$1.00. 
268-QQ, 





* REAL ESTATE CONT. x 





_WYOCENA 


HOMESITES*400::." 


In California's loveliest Garden Spor, on scenic shores 
of beautiful Morro Bay. Enjoy future independence 
with excellent soil, soft water, wonderful fishing, 
hunting, boating, etc. Grow fruits, vegetables, poul- 
trv. Perfect temperate climate. Congenial com- 
munity. Finest investment. Free literature. 


RICHARD S. OTTO 
Dept. B San Luis Obispo, California 


COTTAGE FOR SALE 


Attractive Summer Cottage on Lake Sesekinika, 
15 miles North of Kirkland Lake, Ontario. 
Consisting Large Living Room with Brick Fire- 


place, Two Bedrooms, closed Porch, Kitchen and 
Shed. 

Good Sandy Beach, good swimming and Fishing. 
Three and half acres of well wooded land. 


Apply Box 610, Cochrane, Ont., Canada 


_%* RESTOCKING CONT. * 


Raise Pheasants 


for TOP MONEY 


Big profits, large market, selling 

Pheasants to sporting organiza- 

tions for stock or as delicacies to 

better-class restaurants, hotels, etc. 

Demand exceeds supply. ee today for 
FREE data on proven metho 

GREAT CENTRAL GAME MANAGEMENT SYSTEM 
Columbus 13, Kansas 


, BIG MONEY ey 


RAISE CHINCHILLAS 


There is HEAVY PROFIT in this fabulous animal 
from the Andes. CLEAN-ODORLESS. Raise any- 
where—Guaranteed market. 


WRITE TODAY FOR ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET. 


UNITED CHINCHILLAS 
Magnolia Anaheim 6, Calif. 


CHINCHILLAS 



















9111 S. 





Genuine! 
REGISTERED—Bred pairs and young mated 
pairs . Large, sturdy stock, guaranteed to 
litter. Write for FREE information about this 


sound and lascinating Dusiness: 


C & B CHINCHILLA RANCH 
wei WISCONSIN- 


CHINCHILLAS 


For a real money making 
Business. Offering some of the 
finest Breeding Stock avail- 
able. Fully Guaranteed. Get 
started in this Million Dollar 
Business today. 











Write or Visit 

THE L. A. CHINCHILLA RANCH 
Box 80 Mohnton, Pa. Established 1938 
Latest Book on Breeding and Care, Price $2.00 


FOREIGN Jobs. Contracts underway and soon starting 
in Africa, South America, Canada, England, Europe, 
South Pacific, Middle East, Mexico and Alaska. Send 
$1.00 for foreign job news, information, application 








forms, etc. DCS Foreign Job News, Dept. 268-QR, 
Bridgeport, Illinois. 

40 OLD COINS & STAMPS 

FREE. Valuable mystery gift. Approvals. Send 5c 
handling, please. Raymax, 37-HL Maiden Lane, New 
York City 





$10.00 FOR certain Lincoin pennies, Indianheads 
$50.00. New Booklet listing prices paid, 20c. Lin- 
coln Coins, D-14, Glendale, Arizona. 

SET Nine Japanese invasion notes for U. S. $1.00. 
illustrated Coin Catalogue 25c. Schultz, Salt Lake 
JA). : 

GRAB Bag 25c each, 5 for $1.00. 
Dept. 30, 6051, Washington 5, D.C 


WE pu: Indianhead 


purchase 
catalogue 20c. Magnacoins, 


57, New York. 

GIGANTIC Collection Free—Includes Triangles—Early 
United States — Animals — Commemoratives — British 
Colonies—High Value Pictoriais, etc. Complete col- 
lection plus Big Illustrated Magazine all free. Send 5c 


Israel Company, 


pennies. Complete allcoin 
Box 61-AW, Whitestone 





10r postage. Gray Stamp Co., Vept. OD, Toronto, 
Canada 

41 _ PATENTS & INVENTIONS 
INVENTORS: Information on patent procedure fur- 
nished on request, without obligation. John Ran- 


dolph. Registered Patent Attorney, 
Building, Washington 1, D. C. 


INVENTORS—This lirm is registered to practice be 
iOre the United States Patent Ollice and is avail- 
able to assist you in the preparation and prosecution 
of your patent application. Patent Protection for 
Inventors booklet coniaining detailed information 


227 Columbian 


and steps to take toward patent protection will be 
sent upon request. No obligation. Victor J. Evans & 
Company, 836-L Merlin Buiiding, Washington 6, D. C. 


INVENTORS—Ili you believe you have an 
you should lind out how to protect it! Send for copy 
oO. our Patent Booklet ‘“‘How To Protect Your Inven 
tion’ and “Invention Record’ form. No obligation. 
McMorrow, Berman & Davidson, Registered Patent 
Attorneys, 204-X Victor Building, Washington 1, D. C. 
INVENTORS: Learn how to protect your invention. 
Patent Guide"’ containing detailed information con 
cerning patent protection and procedure together with 
“Record of Invention’’ form will be forwarded upon 
request—without obiigation. We are registered to 
practice before the U. s. Patent Office and prepared to 
serve you in handling your patent matters. Clarence 
A. O'brien & Harvey Jacovson, Registered Patent 
Attorneys, 348-K District National Building, Wash- 
ington, D. C. 
INVinniOns. When you are 
invented something of value 


invention, 


satisitied that you have 
write me, without obli 





gation, for information as to what steps you should 
lake to secure a Patent. Write Patrick DL. Beavers, 
Registered Patent Atty., 930 Columbian Building, 
Wasnington 1, D. C. 

42 REAL ESTATE 

NEW Strout Catalog, just out! Farms, Homes, Busi 
nesses, 33 States, Coast-to-Coast, over 3000 bai 
gains described. Mailed Free. World's Largest; 53 
years Service. Strout Realty, 255-SW 4th Avenue, 
New York 10, New York. eres 

HOT Springs, Arkansas. Free Real Estate « Catalog 


Mailed. Wonder State Realty, 607 Malvern Avenue. 
FLORIDA—New development adjoining Ocala National 
Forest in Lake County. Best fishing, hunting. Nice 
homesites $245 at $10 monthly. Folder free. W. Ver- 
nor, DeLand, Florida. 
CALIFORNIA Ranch Lands 
bid. 


50c to $5 acre minimum 
Farm-ranch-hunt-fish-retire. 10c brings illus- 
trated land catalog, outline maps. Tax Land Sales, 
Box 2350BR, Hollywood 28, California. 


CHEAP Homes, ands, “New Motei, in Beautiful, 
Healthful, fertile Ozarks. Free literature, information, 
lists. Write, Barnsley, Clarksville, Arkansas. 
MISSOURI Land $5.00 per acre. Warranty deed. Free 
list, maps. John Calvert, Plant City, Florida. 


43 TOBACCO & PIPES 


CIGARS—Extra Mild. Factory Fresh 50 cigars $3.00. 
100 tor $5.50, postpaid check or currency or send 
25c for 3 trial cigars. Esquire Cigar Co., 537-A 
Wellston Station, St. Louis 12, Missouri. 
45 HOBBIES 
BIG Savings Leather—Now, for first time, you can 
buy full sides of top grain cowhide at our special, 
amazingly low ‘‘tannery-to-you”’ prices. For details, 
write Dept. 4, W. D. Byron & Sons, Williamsport, Md. 
Fine cowhide ‘tanners since 1832. 
LEATHERCRAFT— Complete supplies, leather kits, 
tools, Lowest prices. Quantity discounts. Free 64- 
page catalog includes instruction. Tandy Leather 
Company, Box 791-WP, Fort Worth, Texas 


47 EDUCATIONAL & INSTRUCTION 


HE-Man Voice! Strengthen your 

cess in business, social life. 
study training. Free Catalog. 
fect Voice Institute, 210 
KX 24, Chicago 6. 


48 SPORTING GOODS 


A Hotseat You'll Enjoy! Keeps you warm when weath- 











voice for greater suc- 
Scientific, silent, self- 
(Founded 1916.) Pre 
South Clinton, Studio 





er is cold. Steel construction. Folded fits game 
pocket. Write today for details. $5.95 Postpaid. Fold 
ing Hotseat Company, 2453 East Broadway, Muske- 


gon, Michigan. 


RUANA Hunting and Bowie knives. Send stamp for 


illustrated price lists. Ruana Knife Works, Box 574, 
Bonner, Montana. 

SPORTSMANS Kit—27 emergency items, $4.95. Hedge 
Clipper Attachment—lits any standard *%«” drill, 
$14.95. Asbury’s, 3301 Old Wm. Penn Highway, 
Pittsburgh 35, Penna. 


FREE pole climbers with safety tool belt combination 
RC surplus $6.98. Towilco, Syracuse 8, New York. 


ag SPECIAL SERVICES 


NO Luck finding a book publisher? Write for 
booklet RL. Vantage Press, 120 West 31, 
York. Pa 

1000 BUSINESS cards, $3 prepaid. ‘Up to nine lines 
of printing. John Grafton, Ridgefield, Connecticut. 








free 
New 





50 FISHERIES 


FISH: Large Mouth Bass and Blue Gills, for your 
ponds. Live delivery. Zetts Hatchery, Drifting, Penn- 
Ssyivan'a 








gee ae BooM. The Tennessee Division 
_ of Game and Fish is experimenting 
with a device to scare deer off farm- 
lands. It’s a device that hangs in a tree; 
constant dripping of water on carbide 
builds up gas in a chamber, and every 
few minutes a pilot light explodes the 
gas. The blast sounds like that of a 16 
gauge shotgun, and a flash shoots from 
a barrel. The device rotates so that the 
“oun’’ shoots in all directions..—Don 
Harger, Salem (Oreg.) Statesman. 


U NCIVIL WAR. Some of our states are 
getting to be like jealous little 
Balkan countries in peevishly withhold- 
ing fishing and hunting privileges from 
residents of other states. Michigan is 
an offender in ice-fishing at least, and 
the day may come when reprisals will 
make us Michiganders very unhappy. 

Jack Van Coevering, Detroit Free Press. 


‘ RILLED RABBIT. 

y A Pennsyl- 
vania auto dealer, 
Howard Smeltzer, 
was certain he’d 
killed a rabbit 
that darted in 
front of his car, 
but when he got 
to his showroom 
his mechanic 
found it safe and 
sound behind the radiator grille. It took 
off when the mechanic tried to grab it 
but he finally cornered it behind a parts 
bin and released it in the open.—Jim 
Hurley, New York Mirror. 

In 10 years 82,268 rabbits were killed 
on the roads of seven Pennsylvania 
counties, an accurate check shows. If 
that rate holds for the rest of the state, 
about 576,000 Pennsylvania bunnies 
have been vehicle victims in a decade. 
Red Giesler, Erie (Pa.) Dispatch-Herald. 





i aes DAY. It’s difficult to trap adult 
antelopes for tagging purposes, so 
Dr. Wendell Swank, biologist of the 
Arizona Game and Fish Commission, 
has come up with a new wrinkle: field 
crews follow pregnant mamma ante- 
lope about and tag the fawns as soon 
as they’re born.—Ben Avery, Phoenix 
(Ariz.) Republic. 


H OOKED. There’s a newly confirmed 
lady angler in town. She’s Donna 
Slaten. On her first sea trip she picked 
up a 34-pound halibut. It won her $25, 
which she promptly spent on a fishing 
outfit.—Lupi 


News. 


Saldana, Los Angeles 
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THE GIST OF fr~ EDITED by HENRY S. MOORE 





a digest of the outdoor news 


WEEPSTAKE. 

Game Officials 
say that 14,000 
migrant deer 
traveled from 
California to sum- 
mer in Oregon 
this year. How do 
they know? Well, 
the herds have 
regular travel 
routes and trail 
crossings. The game people smooth out 
the dusty crossings daily with brush 
piles tied behind jeeps or horses. Then, 
later, they estimate the day's deer traffic 
from the new tracks in the dust.—-Tom 
McAllister, Portland Oregon Journal. 





| ~ ING FOR A DAY. David T. Musselman, 
X Seattle, hooked a fish in Portage 
Bay, Washington, at 8:20 a.m. Four- 
teen hours later, at 10:15 p.m., the fish 

apparently a king salmon-—-got away 
when it snapped the knot on Mussel- 
man’s two-pound-test leader, which had 
been rigged for perch. Tom Au paddled 
Musselman’s canoe during the day-long 
fray, and the two men were kept sup- 
plied with sandwiches by friends in oth- 
er boats._-Enos Bradner, Seattle Times. 


A” STILL CHAMP. Roy Brown, of Shu- 
shan, N. Y., is celebrating his 30th 
year as champion angler of the Batten- 
kill River. He still has the mounted 
trophy that gave him the title: a 321!2- 
inch, 12!,-pound trout. He caught it 
three decades ago in the Dutchman’s 
Hole with a night crawler fished on 
half-rotted line from a telescopic rod. 
And he landed it in his raincoat when 
the net proved inadequate.— William J. 
Burton, Bennington (Vt.) Banner. 


—. HOME. 
| Sense of smell 
a memory of a 
distinctive odor 
may be what 
draws Atlantic 
salmon back to 
their native 
streams to spawn. 
So say Drs. Ar- 
thur D. Hasler 
and Warren J. 
Wisby of the University of Wisconsin, 
who are making experiments. They 
hope to get fingerlings accustomed to 
an artificial odor, then use that same 
odor later on to lure them back as 
spawning salmon to selected waters— 
thus by-passing unfavorable conditions 
in the fish’s native streams.—Ray Trul- 
linger, N.Y. World Telegram €& Sun. 








W HAT DID HE DO? Fifty years later, 

Sid Harden, a Rangeley guide since 
1886, still hasn’t found the solution to 
the first problem he ran into. He put 
the question to instructors at a recent 
first-aid refresher course at the Univer- 
sity of Maine but, he complains, ‘‘they 
didn’t take me seriously.”’ The problem: 
What do you do when a female sport, 
seeking shelter from a thunderstorm, 
sits on what she thinks to be a grass 
hummock, only to find it’s what’s left of 
a porcupine that expired a few weeks 
earlier?—_Joe Cobb, Banyor (Maine) 
Commercial. 


y ANKEE. Cast- 
ing fly-rod 


bugs for bass 
from the stern of 
his boat, W. S. 
Propst was 
yanked over- 
board when a fish 
smashed his lure. 
He came to the 
surface, still 
clutching his rod, 
and the fish yanked him under again. 
Propst finally made it back into the 
boat and netted his catch -a_ bass 
going eight pounds.—John H. Gwath- 
mey, Richmond (Va.) Times-Dispatch. 





| NOCK OFF. Jim Owens, who conducts 

Ozark float-fishing trips out of 
Bronson, Mo., offers this observation in 
his advertising: “If you're too busy to 
fish—you’re too busy.”’—-Jimmy Lingan, 
Houston (Tex.) Chronicle. 


OTTOM DOLLAR. North Carolina has 
turned down $100,000 a year of- 
fered by a dredging company for the 
privilege of scooping oyster shells off 
the bottom of famed Currituck Sound. 
Officials figured the dredging operation 
would stir up enough silt to wreck an 
$8,000,000 fishing-and-hunting industry 
Georye Bb. Johnson, Newport News 
(Va.) Press. 


te GONE. Some people exploring a 
cave near what used to be Lake 
Winnemucca, Nev., stumbled upon the 
long-abandoned gear of a fisherman, In 
it was a copy of the San Francisco 
Chronicle of March 24, 1889, opened to 
the rod-and-gun column. The column 
had a treatise on fly fishing in one eas) 
lesson. Possibly the lad who abandoned 
his duffel had tried the one easy lesson 
and then jumped off a cliff in despair. 
—Grant Matthews, San Francisco 


Chronicle. 
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Again this year, wherever 
wildfowl fly, the hunters 
who have “tried them all”’ 
will be shooting SUPER-X 
... the great Long Range, 
Short Shot String load. 
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USE A DOG WHEN YOU HUNT 


Make all the game you hit count. Use a 


TRADE-MARK 


uper- 


ARMS AND AMMUNITION DIVISION OF OLIN INDUSTRIES, INC., NEW HAVEN 4, CONN. 





.. that’s true conservation! 









SUPER-SEAL CRIMP 


esese® PELLETS 


FIBER WADS 


) 


CD ov» wan 
EVER DO THIS? 


Just for fun, recover the com- 
ponents of a fired Super-X shell. 
Notice how cleanly the strong 
Super-Seal Crimp opens. ..no top 
wad. See the “‘black”’ on molded 
fiber wads and Cup Wad. 
they scrub your barrel and seal 
all the power behind pellets. 
Pellets remain round and hard 
because the Sealed Gas Chamber 
prevents gas leakage. No wonder 
Super-X gives full power, best 
patterns, cleanest shooting! 


All Western priming 
is rust-proof, non- 
fouling, and non- 
corrosive. With this 
sure-fire priming, 
barrel cleaning is 


kept at a minimum, 
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